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THE  TTEMALE  FREEMASONS. 


INTRODUCTION. 

The  church  bells  rung  joyfully,  one  fine  spring 
morning,  as  a  carriage  and  four  dashed  through 

the  little  village  of  L  ,  and,  finally,  stopped 

at  the  Park-gate  of  the  Manor-house,  where  a 
crowd  of  villagers  and  servants  were  awaiting, 
with  anxiety,  its  arrival. 

Two  young  ladies  and  a  gentleman  bent  for- 
ward in  the  carriage,  to  return  the  salutations 
of  the  country  people  and  domestics ;  and  when 
the  joyful  acclamations  of  the  latter  had  subsided, 
the  postilions  slowly  drove  up  the  avenue  to  the 
hall-door,  followed  by  the  crowd.    In  one  mo- 
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ment  both  the  ladies  had  alighted ;  and,  min- 
gling freely  with  their  poorer  neighbours,  cor- 
dially shook  hands  with  many  of  them ;  and 
returned  the  homely  inquiries  of  the  others  with 
that  easy  unaffected  condescension  which  wins 
the  affections  of  both  high  and  low.  The  gen- 
tleman who  had  accompanied  our  heroines  in 
the  carriage,  now  came  forward,  kindly  bowing 
to  the  people ;  and  after  enquiring  of  them,  if 
they  did  not  think  his  wards  much  grown  and 
improved,  during  an  absence  of  nine  years  on 
the  Continent,  invited  them  to  sup  that  evening 
with  his  servants,  to  drink  the  healths  of  the 
future  heiresses  of  the  Manor  House.  The  in- 
vitation was  accepted  with  shouts  and  acclama- 
tions, which  did  not  cease  until  Mr.  Derby  led 
his  wards  into  the  house ;  where,  telling  them,  for 
the  hundreth  time  in  his  life,  to  consider  it  as 
their  present  home,  and  their  future  property, 
he  conducted  them  into  the  drawing-rpom,  where 
Mrs.  Derby  was  seated  on  an  ottoman,  workiii^. 
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My  dear  Sophia,*'  said  Mr.  Derby,  "allow 
me  to  introduce  my  cousins,  and  adopted  chil- 
dren to  you,  who  will  in  future  be  their  mother." 

Mrs.  Derby  rose  to  meet  her  husband,  and, 
kindly  embracing  her  young  cousins,  begged 
they  would  consider  Manor  House  as  much 
their  home,  as  it  had  been  in  their  father's  time ; 
and,  perceiving  this  allusion  had  not  a  little 
affected  them,  she  proposed  that  they  should 
visit  their  garden,  whilst  she  ordered  tea. 

Charles,"  continued  Mrs.  Derby,  as  that 
gentleman  was  following  his  cousins  to  the  gar- 
den, "  stay  here,  my  love ;  for  the  present  you 
had  better  leave  those  dear  girls  to  themselves ; 
the  haunts  of  their  childhood  will  probably  call 
up  emotions,  they  would  not  like  to  evince  even 
in  the  presence  of  their  best  and  dearest 
friend.*' 

You  are  right,  perhaps,  Sophia }  so  I  will 
tjust  visit  the  stables,  and  see  that  the  young 
mare  has  got  a  saddle  that  fits  her  yet.  We  must 
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take  our  young  girls  everywhere,  and  the  sooner 
the  better ;  so  to-morrow  we  begin  our  amuse- 
ments with  a  long  ride." 

Diana  and  Stella  Stanhope  had  not  needed  a 
second  hint  to  fly  to  that  garden^  where  they 
had  spent  so  many  happy  days,  and  from  which 
they  had  been  so  long  strangers.  Every  spot 
seemed  to  recall  some  little  anecdote  which  had 
happened  either  to  themselves  or  their  young 
companions. 

"Ah,  Diana!**  exclaimed  Stella,"  do  you 
remember  that  day,  almost  the  last  we  spent 

at  dear  L  ,  when  you  and  I,  with  the  young 

Drakes,  sat  gathering  the  nuts  off  this  very 
tree,  and  poor  mamma  came  and  scolded  us 
for  eating  such  poisonous  trash,  as  she  termed 
it  ?  Oh,  what  days  of  unhappiness  we  have  seen 
since  then 

"  Yes,"  replied  Diana,  leaning  against  the 
tree  in  question,  "  we  early  knew  what  grief 
was ;  but  let  us  forget  what  is  past !  a  bright 
Drospect  is  before  us ; — with  Mr.  Derby,  who  can 
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fail  of  being  happy  ? — a  prapox^  shall  we  call  on 
the  Drakes,  or  shall  they  call  on  us  ?" 

Of  course  they  must  call  first,"  replied 
Stella.  Shall  we  receive  them  coolly,  or 
warmly? 

That  entirely  depends  upon  themselves. 
If  they  choose  to  act  the  fine  ladies,  we  will 
show  them  that  two  can  play  at  that  game." 

But,  after  all,  remember  they  are  our  earli- 
est, our  best  friends,''  replied  Stella. 

^  That  must  be  proved ;  I  am  sure  I  wish  to 
be  friends ;  but  I  will  not  bear  affectation  from 
Helen  Drake." 

I  dare  say  we  shall  find  them  nice  girls 
after  all,"  said  Stella ;  but  nice,  or  not  nice, 
we  must  not  let  them  cut  us  out." 

"  No  fear  of  the  Drakes  cutting  out  the  heir-^ 
esses  of  Manor  House,"  replied  Diana,  laughing. 

"  But  Mrs.  Derby  may  have  a  son,  or  daugh- 
ter yet,"  said  Stella. 

"  May  have — to  be  sure — well !  I  should  not 
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object ;  for  I  think  it  would  make  Mr.  Derby 
so  happy  I  But  had  not  we  better  return  to  the 
house,  and  not  keep  our  dear  cousin  waiting  tea 
for  us?" 

Diana  and  Stella  Stanhope  were  the  only 
daughters  of  General  Stanhope;  their  father 
and  brother  dying  whilst  they  were  very  young. 
Mrs.  Stanhope  continued  living  at  Manor 
House,  in  the  hopes  that  the  next  male  heir, 
Mr.  Derby  (who  would,  on  attaining  his  major- 
ity, succeed  to  all  the  property)  might  make  a 
match  with  one  of  her  daughters  ;  although,  at 
that  time,  Mr.  Derby  was  only  nineteen,  and 
Diana  seven  years  old ;  but  Charles  Derby  had, 
for  some  time,  been  the  secret  admirer  of  a  Miss 
Freeman,  who  had  just  been  introduced;  and, 
without  the  knowledge  of  their  friends,  the 
lovers  had  been  affianced.  On  Charles  Derby's 
one-and-twentieth  birth-day,  he  made  his  pro- 
posals, in  due  form,  to  Mr.  Freeman,  who, 
being  a  clergyman,  with  a  large  family,  made 
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no  objections;  and,  when  everything  was  ar- 
ranged, Mr.  Derby  informed  Mrs.  Stanhope  of 
his  intentions ;  begging,  at  the  same  time,  that 
she  would  not  make  his  wedding  an  excuse  for 
leaving  Manor  House,  as  though,  by  his  great- 
uncle's  will,  it  was  to  fall  to  him,  as  soon  as  he 
married,  yet  he  could  not  bear  the  idea  of  his 
little  cousins,  Diana  and  Stella,  quitting  that 
home  to  which  they  were  so  fondly  attached. 
Mrs.  Stanhope,  on  receiving  this  letter,  was 
incensed  at  her  nephew  having  formed  a  match 
without  her  knowledge ;  and  particularly  vexed 
that  her  schemes  for  her  daughters  should  have 
failed;  therefore,  without  even  answering  Mr. 
Derby*s  letter,  she  left  Manor  House  for  Lon- 
don ;  and  the  sorrow  expressed  by  her  children 
on  leaving  home  only  served  to  hasten  her  de- 
parture. 

Charles  Derby,  on  his  return  from  Mr.  Free- 
man^s  parsonage,  found  Manor  House  quite 
deserted ;  he  questioned  the  servants,  who  in- 
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formed  him  that  Mrs.  Stanhope  had  left  at 
eight  o'clock  the  preceding  evening. 

Derby  was  all  astonishment;  but  without  wast- 
ing more  time,  he  ordered  fresh  horses  to  his  car<- 
riage,  and  followed  his  aunt  to  town ;  luckily  he 
stopped  at  the  same  hotel,  and  it  was  not  diffi* 
cult  to  prevail  on  Mrs.  Stanhope's  servants  to 
show  him  their  apartments,  for  young  Mr.  Derby 
was  a  general  favourite  with  all  who  knew  him. 
After  a  very  cold  reception  from  his  aunt,  and  a 
most  joyful  one  from  his  little  cousins,  all  that 
Mr.  Derby  could  obtain  towards  a  reconciliaton, 
was  permission  for  Diana  and  Stella  to  spend 
two  days  with  himself  at  Manor  House ;  and 
immediately  on  their  return  Mrs.  Stanhope  de- 
clared her  resolution  to  set  out  for  the  conti- 
nent. The  three  cousins  returned  from  their 
short  holiday  to  tiieir  dear  home,  and  the  plea- 
sures of  those  two  days  were  never  eilaced  from 
the  minds  of  either  party;  on  their  return  to 
town  Mr.  Derby  saw  them  set  off  for  Dover,  and 
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with  a  heavy  heart  bent  his  steps  towards  home. 
Sometime  after  his  marriage  he  wrote  to  his 
cousins  a  description  of  his  Sophia,  accompany- 
ing the  letter  with  beautiful  presents  from  his 
bride  as  well  a^  himself.  Diana  and  Stella,  who 
had  never  ceased  lamenting  and  crying  for 
their  former  home,  and  dear  cousin  Derby, 
dried  their  tears  on  the  receipt  of  this  parcel, 
which  made  them  so  happy;  but  their  joy  was 
short-lived:  Mrs.  Stanhope,  angry  at  Mr.Derby's 
writing  to  his  cousins  before  herself,  and  irritated 
at  seeing  how  deeply  her  children  loved  their 
cousin  and  their  home,  returned  the  presents, 
with  an  injunction  to  Mr.  Derby  never  again 
to  intrude  himself  upon  her,  or  address  any 
more  letters  to  her  children.  This  last  command 
was  disobeyed,  and  all  the  blame  fell  upon  poor 
Diana  and  Stella;  they  were  directly  sent  to  a 
convent  at  Paris,  where  they  remained  until  they 
were  fifteen  and  sixteen,  withoutonce  seeing  their 
nother  during  a  space  of  seven  years.   At  the 
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end  of  this  period  Mrs.  Stanhope  was  taken 
suddenly  ill,  and  before  a  messenger  could  reach 
her  daughters,  expired  alone  and  unattended, 
except  by  servants.  On  this  melancholy  event, 
her  own  maid,  who  had  been  much  attached  to 
Mr.  Derby  when  in  England,  wrote  the  dis- 
tressing account  of  her  mistress's  death  to  that 
gentleman,  who  lost  no  time  in  flying  to  see  the 
last  respects  payed  to  his  lamented  aunt;  and 
immediately  after  joined  his  young  cousins  at 
Paris:  and  as  he  was  left  their  guardian  by 
Mrs.  Stanhope's  will,  he  proposed  moving  them 
directly  from  their  convent;  but  though  it 
was  impossible  that  much  filial  affection  could 
have  existed  between  his  wards  and  their  mother, 
from  her  unkind  conduct  towards  them,  in 
banishing  them  for  some  years  from  her  pre- 
sence, yet  still  the  shock  of  their  parent's  de- 
cease came  so  suddenly,  and  affected  them  so 
much,  that  they  declared,  for  the  next  year,  they 
would  rather  remain  where  they  were.    And  as 
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Derby  knew  that,  whilst  in  mourning  they  could 

not  go  out,  he  did  not  say  much  to  them  on  the 

subject,  but  after  passing  six  weeks  with  them, 

returned  to  L  . 

«  0  m  «  « 

"  To-morrow,  my  dear  Stella,  only  tliink,  to- 
morrow^ cousin  Charles  comes,  and  once  more 
we  shall  see  home !  Only  think  I  I  am  seventeen, 
and  you  eighteen, — nine  long  years  have  passed 
since  we  have  seen  our  beloved  home  Such 
were  the  words  of  Diana  Stanhope  a  few  days 
before  their  departure  for  that  home  at  which 
we  liave  seen  them  arrive.  But  to  return  to  Mrs. 
Derby's  tea-table* 

"  Well,  my  angels,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Derby, 
as  Diana  and  Stella  entered  the  drawing-room , 
**  Do  you  find  all  your  old  favourites  well?* 

Oh  !  Mr.  Derby,  you  have  taken  such  care 
of  our  favourite  nut-tree,  and  our  little  American 
creeper !  but  we  do  not  see  our  old  arbour,'*  said 
Stella. 
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"  I  thought  you  would  miss  it,  my  dears,  but 
it  was  not  my  fault ;  when  we  let  the  place  two 
years  ago,  the  tiresome  people  pulled  it  down, 
for  fear  their  children  should  take  cold  sitting 
in  it." 

"  What  nonsense  !'*  said  Diana ;  "  I  am  cer- 
tain we  never  took  cold  there,  did  we,  Derby  ? 
Do  not  you  remember  the  time  when  you  used 
to  play  in  it  with  us  and  the  young  Drakes?" 

Indeed,  I  do ;  I  recollect  you  used  both  to  sit 
on  my  knee ;  and  sometimes  we  used  to  get  the 
donkey  in  there — to  make  him  jump;  d-propos, 
you  will  meet  all  your  young  friends  to-morrow, 
as  I  mean  to  take  you  visiting." 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  said  Stella ;  "  but  tell 
me,  first,  what  the  Drakes  are  like :  is  Helen 
grown  up  well-looking?" 

"  A  perfect  fright !  you  need  not  be  jealous, — 
she  has  been  out  these  two  years,  therefore  is  a 
wall-flower;  Ediih  is  to  come  out  this  summer; 
she  is  not  well-looking, — ^you  will  cut  them  botli 
out." 
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"  Your  old  friend.  Miss  Osmond,  has  made 
many  enquiries  about  you,'*  said  Mrs.  Derby  ; 

she  is  a  very  fine  showy  giri,  and  all  the  gen- 
tlemen admire  her  very  much." 

What  Bona  Osmond !  why,  if  she  turned 
out  what  she  promised,  she  must  be  a  monster,*' 
replied  Diana. 

"  She  is  certainly  on  the  large  scale,"  said 
Mrs.  Derby. 

And  has  such  a  mouth  I"  echoed  Mr.  Derby. 
"  And  is  Gertrude  pretty    asked  Stella. 
"  Yes,  very  much  so,  and  very  elegant ;  but 
nothing  to  my  girls,"  said  Mr.  Derby. 

Is  Miss  North  grown  up  much  plainer  than 
she  was?'  enquired  Diana. 

"  I  think  there  is  not  much  difference,"  re- 
plied Mr.  Derby ;  but,  perhaps,  I  am  not  a 
judge,  wait  until  you  see  for  yourselves." 

I  am  certain  you  will  be  both  delighted  with 
Mrs.  Henry  Crosby,"  said  Mrs.  Derby ;  "  she  is 
such  a  nice  young  person,  just  twenty-one ;  and 
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Henry  Crosby,  I  hear,  was  quite  an  old  flirt  oi 
yours." 

Oh,  he  is  such  an  old  man  now  I"  exclaimed 
the  young  ladies,  laughing,  we  will  not  quarrel 
about  him.*' 

«  Old,"  said  Mr.  Derby,  why  he  is  not 
thirty." 

N'tmporiej  I  consider  him  old  enough  to  be 
my  Pa,"  replied  Stella,  yawning ;  "  but  I  am 
very  tired,  so  I  will  go  to  bed.  Adieu,  cousin 
Derby — au  revoir  /*' 

I  see,  plainly,"  said  Mrs.  t)erby,  when  the 
Stanhopes  had  withdrawn,  <^  that  they  will  be 
the  belles  of  L  

I  never  had  a  doubt  on  the  subject,  my  dear 
Sophia,'*  replied  her  husband ;  ^  really  they  are 
perfect,  and  so  very  clever ;  Oh !  Miss  Osmond 
will  be  nothing  to  them  I  just  wait,  and  you  will 
see  what  matches  they  will  make.  I  intend  Mr. 
Leicester  Stafford  for  Diana,  and  young  Wat 
Etherington  for  Stella." 
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^  But  why  give  the  richest  man  in  the  country 
to  Stella,  in  preference  to  Diana?' 

^*  You  know  Stella  is  my  favourite;  but  really 
both  Stafford  and  Etherington  are  so  well  off,  it 
does  not  much  matter  which  way  it  is/' 

Let  them  choose  for  themselves,"  replied 
Mrs.  Derby ;  "  they  may  not  admire  either  of 
your  beaux." 

^  We  shall  see,"  said  Mr.  Derby,  as  he  lighted 
a  taper  and  retired. 

•  «  «  4* 

^<  So  we  are  once  more  friends/*  said  Diana 
Stanhope  to  Helen  Drake. 

Yes;  was  there  any  reason  for  our  not  being 
so     replied  Miss  Drake. 

None  at  all,'*  said  Stella,  except  that  in 
one  of  your  letters  to  Paris  you  gave  yourself  a 
few  airs." 

"  I  might  retaliate,"  returned  Helen ;  "  for  in 
one  of  your  letters  I  thought  you  really  conceited 
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— nothing  but  an  account  of  yourself  through 
the  letter—" 

"  Never  mind  about  the  letters  now,"  inter- 
rupted Edith. 

Stella  and  I  may  as  well  tell  you  of  our 
plans,'*  said  Diana. 

<^  Plans  !  what  plans  can  you  have?"  exclaimed 
the  Drakes. 

Plans  for  our  future  aggrandisement,  '^said 
Diana,  laughing.  The  fact  Is,  we  want  to 
make  a  Club,  or  a  Society.  We  are  to  have  a 
secret,  and  all  the  members  must  take  a  solemn 
oath  not  to  divulge  it/' 

An  oath  !  oh,  how  shocking  V*  screamed  the 
Drakes. 

Not  at  all  so,"  replied  Stella.  "  We  have 
already  two  members,  and  all  we  want  to  know 
is  whether  you  will  like  to  join  us  ?" 

I  must  first  know  what  your  rules  are,"  said 
Helen. 
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"  To  begin,"  returned  Diana,  **  we  mean  to 
be  faithful  to  our  king,  our  religion,  and  our 
country.  We  are  to  assist  our  fellow-sisters 
whenever  we  meet,  should  they  be  in  want ;  we 
are  to  pay  a  certain  sum  into  the  Secretary's 
hand  every  month,  towards  purchasing  clothes 
and  fuel  for  the  poor ;  once  a  week  we  are  to 
meet  and  work  for  them  ;  and,  once  a  month, 
the  treasurer  or  secretary  is  to  produce  his  ac- 
counts, or,  rather,  her  accounts.  This  is  to  be 
our  grand  day,  when  our  President  is  to  make 
a  speech  and  resign  the  office,  which  is  only 
held  monthly.  All  the  members  wear  a  black 
ribbonet  with  a  little  silver  cross,  and  all  must 
take  an  oath  not  to  betray  our  secret." 

I  do  hot  see  any  harm  in  this,''  said  Helen ; 
**so  I  have  no  objection  to  become  one  of  your 
society.    What  is  the  name  of  it  ?" 

"  ^  The  Female  Freemasons,' "  replied  Stella. 

Do  you  admit  married  ladies     said  Edith. 

Oh,  no  I  married  ladies  would  tell  their 
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husbands'  said  Diana.  "Well,  Helen,  to- 
morrow, Edith  and  you  shall  become  members ; 
but,  I  forgot  to  say,  no  one  can  be  admitted 
without  writing  a  long  or  a  short  tale,  as  may 
suit  them,  into  the  *  Freemasons'  book." 

"  Gracious !"  exclaimed  the  Drakes ;  what 
shall  we  do  ?  Did  your  two  friends  who  are  to 
become  members  write  a  story  each  ?" 

"  Yes,  to  be  sure,"  replied  Stella ;  you  will 
hear  them  read  on  our  first  meeting.^* 

"  What  are  the  titles  ?" 
Caroline  Power  wrote  *  Cecil,  or  the  Odd 
Boy and  Louisa  wrote  *  Stanley  Brereton.' " 

**  What  a  sweet  name  the  latter  is  !" 

"  Do  you  think  so  ?"  replied  Stella :  ^'really  it 
may  be,  but  I  never  thought  much  about  it. 
Well,  as  soon  as  you  can  compose  your  tales, 
you  shall  be  admitted.  Do  you  think  Bona 
Osmond  would  like  to  be  a  freemason 
Without  doubt,"  said  Edith. 
You  may  propose  it  to  her  then ;  you  know 
the  regulations?"  said  Diana. 
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*  Very  well :  I  shall  see  them  to-morrow ;  but 
where  are  you  going  to  ?' 

**Hoine/'  said  the  Stanhopes;  '^so^  adieu! 
for  Mr«  Derby  is  to  drive  us  out  this  evening.'* 

The  Drakes  looked  disappointed,  and  the 
friends  parted. 

«  «  ♦  * 

The  Fenude  Freemasons  had  for  two  years 
flourished,  and  numbers  flocked  daily  to  gain 
admittance ;  but,  where  pedigree  was  wanting, 
nothing  could  be  efiected.  On  that  point  the 
founders  of  the  club  were  immoveable.  One 
evening,  after  the  annual  feast,  a  trifling  dispute 
about  who  should  be  proposed  for  Secretary  oc> 
curred.  After  no  small  agitation,  the  Miss  Stan- 
hopes took  the  aflair  into  their  own  management ; 
and,  to  the  astonishment  of  Helen  Drake,  then  the 
worthy  President,  ordered  her  to  sit  down  and  be 
silent.  The  Drakes,  incensed  at  such  a  contempt 
being  displayed  for  their  authority,  did  not  hold 
their  tongues ;  and  the  scene  that  ensued  was  like 
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the  confusion  of  Babel.  From  words  they  went  to 
threats — from  threats  to  blows — until  half  of  the 
Freemasons,  who  had  sworn  to  assist  each  other, 
lay  scattered  on  the  floor,  whilst  the  Miss  Stan- 
hopes, taking  the  chair,  declared  the  meeting 
dissolved.  The  parties  separated ;  and,  in  a  few 
days,  the  weddings  of  the  Miss  Stanhopes  being 
declared,  all  the  other  young  ladies  wished  to 
renew  the  meeting  without  them.  A  meeting 
was  held  for  this  purpose,  when  the  female  sis- 
ters were  petrified  by  seeing  Mr.  Leicester  Staf- 
ford and  Mr.  Etherington  arise  from  under 
one  of  the  benches,  just  as  Mrs.  President  was 
making  a  speech.  Bursts  of  laughter  ensued ; 
and  the  unluckly  volume  of  Tales  of  the 
Female  Freemasons*'  having  been  discovered  by 
the  quick  eye  of  Mr.  Leicester  Stafford,  it  was 
carried  off  by  the  gentlemen  with  loud  shouts. 
Shame  be  it  to  Miss  Stanhopes,  who  never  once 
attempted  a  rescue,  although  they  well  knew  their 
power  over  their  intended  husbands.    Suffice  it 
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to  say,  this  event  completely  destroyed  the  meet- 
ings of  the  Female  Freemasons.  The  Drakes 
were  angry ;  so  were  the  Osmonds ;  and  so  was 
every  one^but  all  to  no  purpose :  and  a  few 
weeks  after  Mrs.  Leicester  Stafford's  and  Mrs. 
Wat  Etherington^s  weddings,  they  had  the  plea- 
sure of  seeing  a  new  work  appear,  edited  by  those 
ladies,  under  the  title  of  ^'The  Female  Free- 
masons.** 
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**  And  yet  poor  Edwin  wm  no  Tulgar  boy : 
Deep  thought  oft  leem'd  to  fizhia  in&nt  eye. 

«  *  *  * 

Silent  when  glad;  affectionate,  though  shy; 
«  *  «  « 

«  *  *  « 

Some  deem*d  him  wondrous  wise,  and  some  belierecl  him 
mad.''  Bealtie. 

"  Well,  Lucy  I  so  I  find  poor  Cecil  has  re- 
turned home  again.    How  is  that  ?' 

"  Why  yes,  he  has,  the  stupid  boy  I  I  am  sure 
I  wish  him  in  heaven  I  this  is  the  second  time 
he  has  left  Eton,  and  no  one  can  find  out  why 
he  did  it ;  he  likes  his  masters  and  every  thing ; 
but  he  is  so  dreadfully  stupid." 

"  I  thought  he  was  reckoned  clever  I  but,  at 
any  rate,  you  should  not  speak  so  of  your 
brother." 

VOL.  L  c 
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A  pretty  brother  it  is  too ;  I  am  sure  he  is 
likely  to  grace  the  gallows  some  day/* 

For  shame  !  for  sham^i  I  say  I  to  speak  so 
of  poor  Cecil ;  he  never  did  you  any  harm.^' 

Yes,  but  he  did  though.  He  ^as  trouble 
and  expense  enough  at  Eton,  but  now  he  is 
likely  to  be  a  burthen  to  us  all  his  life.  Pa  and 
Ma  wanted  him  to  be  a  sailor,  but  he  would  not ; 
and  a  commission  was  too  dear.'' 

"  Poor  fellow !  how  I  pity  him  !  So  hand^ 
some,  and  with  such  good  talents  as  he  has,  he 
might  have  made  his  way  in  the  world.  Indeed, ' 
Lucy,  you  ought  to  be  kinder  to  him  than 
you  are." 

Me,  indeed,  Lizzy !  aye,  it  will  be  some 
time  ere  I  am  kind  to  such  a  fool :  it  was  a 
pity,  when  he  set  out  on  his  travels,  that  any  one 
sent  him  back." 

"  Well,  Lucy,  I  can  only  say  that  I  will  be 
kind  to  him,  for  I  know  the  poor  fellow  feels 
the  unkmdness  you  show  him.  But  now  come 
to  the  house ;  I  want  to  see  your  mother.^* 
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Cecil  Merryville,  the  subject  of  this  discourse, 
was  the  third  son  of  a  gentleman  of  moderate 
fortone ;  he  had  been  sent  to  Eton,  where  he 
remabed  till  he  was  fourteen,  when  he  sud* 
denly  disappeared  from  school ;  but  was  soon 
sfter  discovered  at  Southampton,  and  brought 
back;  but,  on  being  questioned,  he  replied, 
diat  he  liked  his  school  and  masters ;  and  that 
be  was  well  treated ;  and  he  would  give  no  reason 
for  quitting.  He  was  sent  back,  but  had  scarcely 
been  there  two  years  more,  when  he  again  left 
it  in  a  waggon,  and  being  set  down  in  London, 
at  Charing-cross,  cmd  not  being  able  to  give  any 
account  of  himself,  he  was  shut  up  that  night  in 
the  guard-house;  and,  next  morning,  being 
taken  to  a  magistrate,  a  friend  of  Mr.  Merry- 
ville,  he  was  put  into  a  coach,  and  conveyed 
home.  No  one  could  discover  why  he  left ;  he 
was  liked  by  his  companions,  and  praised  for  his 
talents  by  the  masters,  but  he  persisted  in  re- 
maining silent,  except  he  declared  that  he  would 
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leave  schoolagain  as  soon  as  sent  there ;  there- 
fore his  parents  determined  to  keep  him  at 
home.  He  seldom  or  never  spoke;  he  would 
slide  into  his  place  at  meal-times,  and  when  he 
had  finished,  slide  out  again ;  he  continued  to 
study  a  certain  part  of  the  day  in  his  own  room, 
conveying  books  there  from  the  library :  the 
rest  of  the  day  he  wandered  about  the  country, 
or  the  garden ;  his  brothers  were  away,  and  his 
eldest  sister  haughtily  repulsed  all  his  attempts 
to  gain  her  affections,  whilst  the  youngest  was 
his  only  companion ;  but  the  litde  girl  was  only 
three  years  old,  and  could  not  accompany  him 
far;  the  very  time  when  the  conversation  be- 
tween his  sister  and  her  friend  Lizzy  was  taking 
place,  poor  Cecil  was  behind  a  hedge  with  his 
little  sister;  his  own  name  caught  his  ear,  and 
his  heart  was  wounded  by  his  sister's  unfeeling 
language.  And  does  she  then  wish  me  gone  ? 
am  I  then  still  a  burthen  to  my  parents  burst 
from  his  lips,  as  he  flung  himself  on  the  grass,  as 


THJ&  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  29 

soon  as  ihey  were  gone.  "  Then  I  will  go," 
continued  he,  "  (of  no  one  cares  for  me,  no  one 
loves  me  !  Yes,  ihou,'*  continued  he,  addressing 
the  little  Charlotte,  thou  carest  for  me !  thou 
wilt  cry  when  I  am  gone  aind  Lizzy  Musgrave, 
she  too  feels  for  me — her  feeling  heart  can  ima- 
gine what  I  feel."  As  those  thoughts  passed  his 
mind,  he  rose,  and,  taking  his  sister  by  the  hand, 
proceeded  to  the  house. 

**  Well,  my  dear  Miss  Musgrave,"  said  Mrs. 
Merry ville,  '*  I  am  glad  you  are  here ;  I  was 
just  going  to  write  to  your  mother,  to  know  if 
she,  and  your  Papa,  will  allow  you  to  come  to  a 
little  dance  next  week,  which  we  propose  giving, 
in  honour  of  Lucy's  completing  her  fifteenth 
year." 

"Oh,  madam,  I  am  very  much  obliged  to 
you;  and  I  am  sure  Papa  will  let  me  accept 
your  kind  invitation.  I  know  he  also  proposes 
giving  one  when  I  am  fourteen,  which  will  be 
next  week  also." 
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^  I  hope  then  you  will  let  me  know,  my  dear. 
But  now,  Miss  Musgrave,  let  me  ask  if  you  have 
seen  my  odd  boy  ?' 

"  Who,  madam 
My  odd  boy !  Cecil,  I  mean ;  I  call  him 
my  odd  boy,  because  he  is  so  sulky;  he  will 
never  speak  more  than  necessary/* 

"  Why,  indeed,  I  should  have  thought  it  rather 
a  virtue  than  a  failing,  in  a  boy  of  his  age,  to  be 
modest  and  unobtrusive;  most  boys  are  too  for- 
ward, I  have  heard  ladies  say:  but  really  I 
should  think  poor  Cecil  rather  modest,  than 
obstinate,  though,  as  I  am  but  a  child,  I  cannot 
pretend  to  judge." 

At  this  instant  Cecil  entered  the  room,  and 
taking  up  a  book,  sat  down,  without  appearing  to 
notice  any  one. 

Cecil,"  said  her  mother,  ^*  do  you  not  see 
Miss  Mulgrave?"  but  Cecil  did  not  reply;  he 
did  not  even  raise  his  eyes.  "  There !"  ex- 
claimed Mrs.  Merryville,    there  I  you  see  he 
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pretends  not  to  hear  or  see  us ;  may  I  not  well 
eall  him  an  odd  boy 

Cecil,  you  stupid  blockhead  exclaimed 
his  sister,  *^  why  do  you  pretend  not  to  see  my 
friend  Lizasy 

Cecil  now  rose,  and  approaching  Miss  Mus- 
grave, 

^  Miss  Musgrave/'  said  he,  ^*  will  accept  my 
apologies  for  not  seeing  her,  or  speaking  to  her." 

Certainly,*'  said  she,  extending  her  hand  to 
bim»  which  he  took  and  pressed,  whilst  his  eyes 
brinnmed  with  tears. 

^  That  is /well  said,  Cecil;  that  is  the  first 
gentlemanlike  speech  I  ever  heard  you  make, 
and  good  need  you  had  to  make  it,  for  Miss 
Muflgrave  has  been  defending  your  character, 
and  wiU  not  let  me  call  you  an  odd  boy*'' 

Poor  Cecil  Mushed  at  this,  and  his  dark  skin 
became  e^a  more  sufiused,  when  Lizzy,  who 
saw  and  pitied,  added,  ^  I  am  always  fond  of 
odd  people,  as  I  am  rather  odd  myself ;  there* 
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fore,  if  Mr.  Cecil,  who  I  understand  loves  long 
rambles,  will  ever  &vor  my  home  with  his  pre- 
sence, we  will  do  our  best  to  countenance  each 
other ;  and  as  I  have  no  brother,  perhaps  I  may 
at  last  persuade  Lucy,  who  has  many,  to  spare 
me  one ;  and  as  you,  Mr.  Cecil,  are  two  years 
older  than  me,  I  will  choose  you  for  my  brother 
and  protector," 

"  Indeed,  Miss  Musgrave,"  he  replied,  with  a 
warmth  he  had  never  before  displayed,  indeed, 
I  will  be  anything  to  you,  and  do  anything  for 
you,  you  like." 

"  Then  mind,  brother  Cecil,  you  come  and 
see  me  to-morrow ;  for  the  present,  attend  me  to 
my  horse,  and  see  me  off ;  and  now  good  bye 
to  you  Mrs.  Merriville,  and  you  Lucy ;  and  I 
must  say,  I  congratulate  both  myself  and  you 
on  this  visit, — you  for  having  lost  a  supernume- 
rary brother,  myself  for  having  gained  an  in- 
valuable one.''  So  saying,  the  merry  Lizzy  left 
the  room,  and  having  mounted  her  pony,  and 
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shaken  hands  with  poor  Cecil,  she  galloped 
home. 

"  What  a  nice  little  girl  Miss  Musgrave  is," 
observed  Mrs.  Merryville  next  morning  at 
hreakfast. 

**  Yes,**  replied  Lucy ;  "  but  it  is  a  pity  she  is 
so  very  little  of  her  age." 

**  Weeds  grow  apace/'  was  the  sententious  re- 
mark Cecil  made,  who  had  hitherto  never  spoken, 
and  who  now  sunk  into  his  usual  silence. 

Yes,''  said  his  father,  Lizzy  Musgrave  is  a 
nice  girl,  she  is  very  pretty  though  so  little,  and 
she  is  said  to  be  very  clever." 

"  She  has  had  every  advantage,  at  any  rate,*' 
replied  Mrs.  Merryville ;  an  only  child,  and 
heiress  to  a  large  fortune,  besides  three  months 
e^ch  year  she  spends  at  Bath." 

Still  she  must  be  clever  to  profit  by  these 
advantages/'  said  Mr.  Merryville. 

Humph,"  said  his  lady,  who  did  not  like 
any  one  to  be  thought  prettier  or  cleverer  than 
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her  own  daughteri  other  people  may  have  the 
same  talents  without  opportunity  of  displajdng 
them." 

Now  no  one  would  ever  have  thought  of 
comparing  Lucy  Merryville  with  Lizzy  Mus* 
grave.  The  former  was  a  tall  showy  girl»  with 
haughty  manners,  and  little  education :  Lucy 
could  dance,  play  a  little  music,  and  sing  a  little, 
and  had  a  slight  smattering  of  French.  Lizzy 
had  a  beautiful  face,  superb  hair,  and  a  small 
and  delicately  made  figure,  lively  yet  modest, 
she  had  received  a  sound  education  as  well  as 
learned  some  of  the  accomplishments;  but  Lucy 
had  been  educated  for  show,  and  Lizzy  for  her 
own  future  happiness. 

After  the  short  conversation  we  have  related, 
a  silence  ensued,  which  was  broken  by  Mr. 
Merryville's  exclaiming,  «  Why,  Cecil,  what 
have  you  done?  What  are  you  doing?"  Mrs. 
Merryville  turned  and  perceived  Cecil  with  all 
his  might  grasping  a  knife  in  his  hand,  from 
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which  a  torrent  of  blood  was  pouring;  he  had 
not  h^eti  listening  to  what  was  said,  but  plunged 
in  his  own  meditations,  he  had  clasped  his  knife 
ao  tight  that  it  entered  his  flesh. 

La !  Cecil,"  said  his  mother,  "  why  you 
Have  cut  your  hand ;  well,  what  were  you  think* 
iiigof?' 

Nothing,  mother,*'  coolly  rq)lied  the  aston- 
ished Cecil,  awakening  as  if  from  a  dream ; 
^  ft  is  nothing,  Papa,''  continued  he,  seeing  his 
ftdier  habteniog  to  him.  So  saying,  and  taking 
oat  his  handkettihief,  he  bound  his  hand  up. 

^  La  I  Cedl,'what  an  odd  boy  you  are  I^'  said 
1^  unin^igbnt  mother,  to  frighten  me  so  by 
cutting  your  hand,  and  then  to  say  it  is  nothing, 
aitid'^ou  ^^r^  thinking  of  nothing.'' 

P<m  Ceefl  Implied  not ;  but  having  wrapped 
ii|>  his  wotoded'liand,  took  up  his  hat,  and 
walked  out  of  the  room. 

Lizzy  Musgrave's  birth-day  was  celebrated 
the  first 
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**  Do  not  you  dance  ?"  and  "  may  I  have  the 
pleasure  of  dancing  with  you  ?*'  were  constantly 
heard. 

Lizzy  looked  all  enjoyment,  and  all  happiness. 

Waltzing  commenced.  One  couple  was  the 
admiration  of  the  room ;  the  lady  was  beautiful; 
her  dress  was  all  white,  a  satin  petticoat,  and 
over  it  a  crape  dress.  The  rich  luxuriance  of 
her  long  dark  brown  tresses,  which  floated  over 
her  snowy  shoulders,  was  only  confined  by  a 
bandeau  of  pearls ;  her  finely  moulded  arms  and 
throat  were  also  encircled  by  them.  The  gen- 
tleman, too,  was  strikingly  handsome,  and  he 
moved  with  grace  and  ease  through  that  beau- 
tiful dance,  with  his  fine  eyes  resting  admir- 
ingly on  his  beautiful  partner ;  but  when  they 
met  the  happy  laughing  gaze  of  his  fairy  partner, 
even  his  gravity  gave  way  to  a  smile.  Unknown 
to  themselves,  they  were  the  admiration  of  the 
whole  room ;  and  when  Cecil  conducted  Lizzy 
to  her  seat,  they  were  followed  by  her  god- 
father. Colonel  Delamaine. 


THE  F£MALE  FREEMASONS.  37 


"  Well,  my  little  god*daughter/'  said  he,  "  you 
have  acquitted  yourself  very  well ;  I  only  wish 
my  poor  boy  was  alive,  to  be  your  partner. 
May  I  enquire  who  your  cavalier  is 

*^  He  is  my  brother  Cecil,  of  whom  I  have 
often  told  you, — Mr.  Cecil  Merryville,  Colonel 
Delamaine.*' 

•*  I  hope,  Mr.  Cecil,  we  shall  be  better  ac- 
quainted some  day.'' 

Cecil  returned  a  grateful  bow,  and  the  Colonel 
continued. 

"  If  ever  you  chance  to  be  in  town,  I  hope  my 
Lizzy's  brother  will  call  on  me,  and  we  will  im- 
prove our  acquaintance,  or  else  we  must  wait  till 
my  return  into  the  country.  Well,  Lizzy,  I  see 
you  have  deserted  your  old  friend,  Markham, 
for  your  new  one.'' 

^  Oh  no,  not  deserted !  only  then  a  brother 
is  nearer,  and,  of  course,  dearer,  than  a  friend, 
and  Mr.  Markham  is  with  his  regiment,  so  he 
cannot  be  with  me  so  often  as  Cecil."  Then 
wishing  to  turn  the  conversation,  she  exclaimed : 
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**  Dear  Papa,  what  a  pretty  ring  that  is !  you 
never  showed  it  me/' 

Pooh!  well,  I  was  just  going  to  give  it  you, 
that  you  might  present  it  to  Markhara,  but 
now  I  think  you  must  give  it  Mr.  Merryville ; 
why  do  you  say  no  to  it  ?  what,  yon  will  not  ? 
then  I  must.  Mr.  Merryville,  this  lady  has 
commissioned  me  to  give  you  this  emerald/' 
So  saying,  he  put  the  ring  on  Cecil's  finger,  who 
was  going  to  express  his  thanks,  when  Lizzy 
exclaimed — 

"  Oh,  Godpa,  how  kind  you  are ;  I  shall  never 
thank  you  enough  I*' 

'  But  recollect,  Lizzy,  I  gave  it  to  cousin, 
and  not  brother  Cec3.  Oh,  no !  a  brother  is 
dearer  than  a  cousin,  you  say.  Ay,  you  little 
rogue,  but  I  think  you  will  mak^  a  cousin*s 
business  of  it!"  and,  patting  her  blushing 
cheek,  he  added,  ^*  there  is  a  friend  that  sticketh 
closer  than  a  brother;  remember  that." 
**Then  it  is  not  a  Godpapa,  at  arty  rate  I*' 
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said  Lizzy,  as  she  skipped  away,  laughing  at  her 
own  answer. 

Well,  Musgraye/*  said  Colonel  Delamaine  to 
Lizzy's  father,  ^  I  qaite  envy  you,  in  possessing 
sach  a  lively  darling  as  our  Lizzy.'' 

"  She  is,  indeed,  every  thing  that  can  gratify 
the  ^art  of  the  fondest  parent;  and  I  should 
be  ungrateful  not  to  acknowledge  what  a  bless* 
ingshe  is." 

Aye !  aye !  Musgrave,  you  have  good  right 
to  be  fond  of  her.   I  once  had  a  boy,  of  whom 

1  was  as  proud ;  but  now  " 

He  paused  and  drew  his  hand  across  his  eyes. 
But  no  more  of  this  I     What  a  handsome 
modest  lad  is  that  young  Merryville  I" 

That  is  ^e  one  who  ran  off  from  Eton,  as  I 
told  you.** 

What,  that  ope?  is  it  possible?  what  could 
be  bb  inducement?  But,  Musgrave,  have  a 
care,  for  though  Lizzy  now  calls  him  brother, 
the  time  may  come  when  he  will  steal  her  heart 
away.** 


40  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 


I  do  not  think  it.  He  is  an  amiable  lad ; 
but  then  he  is  a  younger  son  ;  and,  from  his  un- 
finished education,  not  fit  for  a  profession." 

"  For  all  that,  she  may  love  him ;  when  young 
people  are  much  together,  riches  are  sometimes 
overlooked.'* 

Certainly ;  but  if  they  like  each  other,  I  see 
no  objection.  Colonel ;  for  Lizzy,  you  know, 
will  have  three  thousand  a-year  on  my  death  ; 
and  her  mother  and  I  place  so  much  confidence 
in  her  good  sense,  that  we  are  determined  to  let 
her  choose  for  herself.  If  she  were  to  live  here 
all  her  life,  this  girlish  fancy  might  continue;  but 
when  she  goes  into  the  world,  we  shall  see  her 
pride  put  to  contend  with  her  love.'* 

"  Well,  Musgrave,  perhaps  you  are  right ;  for 
though  she  might,  perhaps,  command  title  with 
another,  she  may  only  find  happiness  with  this 
one.  But  there  goes  the  subject  of  our  conver- 
sation with  another  smart  beau ;  so  let  us  go 
and  watch  the  dancers."    So  saying,  he  took  the 
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arm  of  his  friend,  and  approached  the  gay 
crowd. 

The  day  after  Lizzy's  birth-day,  Colonel  De- 
lamaine  quitted  Staplake ;  and  the  same  evening 
a  message  came  from  Mrs.  Merryville,  to  know  if 
Cecil  had  been  there  that  day.  No  I  no  Cecil 
had  been  seen.  He  had  not  been  seen  that  day 
at  breakfast,  but  that  had  created  no  surprise, 
as  he  frequently  absented  himself  for  some 
hours ;  next  day,  at  an  early  hour,  Lizzy  rode 
over  to  the  Merrjrvilles  to  enquire  after  poor 
Cecil,  and  found  that  Cecil  had  set  the  seal  on 
his  own  address  by  abandoning  his  home;  that 
morning's  post  had  brought  a  note  posted  from 

B  ,  merely  stating,  that  tired  of  being  a 

burthen  to  his  family,  he  had  gone  to  seek  his 
fortune  elsewhere,  and  concluded  by  saying, 
*  Miss  Musgrave  may  rest  assured  of  my  ever- 
lasting gratitude  to  her  for  her  kindness  to  me ; 
others  may  judge  harshly  of  my  conduct,  but 
she  never  wilL" 
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I''  exclaimed  his  raother^  after  Lizzy 
had  perused  this  epistle^  ^  did  you  ever  see  any- 
thing so  odd  ?  What  an  odd  boy  he  is  to  leave 
so  comfortaUe  a  home^  where  he  has  his  own 
way  in  every  thing,  for  his«  father  never  contra^ 
diets  him  in  anything.  I  can  only  say,  I  would 
never  have  treated  him  so,  but  people  never 
know  when  they  are  well  >offy  and  he  always  was 
an;  odd  boy  to  manage/' 

«  What  an  unfeeling  mother,  and  how  difierent 
from  my  own  dear  kind  parents!''  thought  Lizzy. 

But  now  Jet  us  pursue  "  the  odd  boy."  With- 
out well  knowing  what  to  do,  poor  Cecil  left 
his  home^  and  getting  on  the  coach,  was  car- 
ried to  B  .  It  was  evening  when  he  again 

stationed  himself  on  the  outside  of  one  of  the 
London  coaches.  He  was  scarcely  seated,  when, 
to  his  surprise,  he  found.  Colonel  Delamaine 
stepping  into  the  inside^  fearing  to  be  discoveredt 
he  wrapped  his  doak  about  him,  and  pulled 
down  his  travelling  cap  so  as  to  cover  his  features, 
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and  the  coach  set  off  without  any  discovery 
taking  place.  But  they  had  scarcely  attained 
New-Common,  when  one  of  the  leaders  became 
restive,  and  succeeded  in  getting  his  leg  over 
the  traces;  the  coachman  fearing  an  overturn 
migbt  take  place,  desired  the  passengers  to  quit 
the  coach,  which  they  all  did ;  but  Colonel  De- 
lamaine  was  asleep,  and  when  awoke  swore  they 
were  all  fools,  and  that  he  would  not  stir ;  but 
Ceeili  forgetting  his  own  fears  of  discovery  in 
that  of  any  accident  befidling  a  friend  of  the 
Musgraves,  and  trusting  to  the  darkness  of  the 
night  and  his  own  costume,  urged  him  so,  that 
at  length  the  Colonel  was  descending,  when  un« 
luckily  he  placed  his  foot,  which  was  tender  from 
the  gout,  on  one  of  those  sharp  flints  with  which 

%  shire  abounds ;  and  such  was  the  pain 

this  occasioned,  that  it  caused  him  to  fall  for- 
ward on  a  heap  of  the  same  stones ;  the  Colonel 
did  not  suffer  any  injury,  but  Cecil,  who  fell 
directly  under  him,  received  a  deep  cut  in  the 
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temple,  from  which  the  blood  gushed  profusely. 
Colonel  Delamaine  was  a  kind-hearted  man,  and 
when  he  saw  the  wound,  he  instantly  proceeded 
to  bind  it  up.  The  darkness  still  preventing  him 
from  recognizing  Cecil,  and  the  coach  being 
righted,  and  the  leader  brought  to  order,  he  in- 
sisted on  Cecil's  occupying  the  inside  with  him, 
which  was  vacant,  till  they  should  arrive  at 

R  10  get  his  wound  dressed ;  when  there, 

they  were  ushered  into  a  lighted  room,  and  a 
surgeon  was  sent  for,  who  came  and  pronounced 
the  wound  not  dangerous,  though  likely  to  leave 
a  scar  behind ;  on  his  departure  the  Colonel  took 
Cecil's  hand,  saying,  "  What !  was  it  Mr.  Merry- 
ville  that  I  have  so  unintentionally  wounded  ?' 

"  Yes,  sir,'*  said  Cecil,  "  I  am  him,  and  I  am 
glad  that  by  this  accident  I  have  prevented  your 
hurting  yourself,  and  so  partly  repaid  your  kind- 
ness to  me." 

At  this  moment  they  were  summoned  to  the 
coach,  which  was  waiting. 
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^  In  what  part  of  London  do  your  friends 
liTe?"  said  the  Colonel,  as  soon  as  they  were 
seated. 

^  I  have  no  friends  there,"  was  the  calm 
reply. 

What!  leaving  your  friends  a  third  time? 
is  it  possible?    What  will  your  mother  say  ?*' 

"  Nothing !" 

"  And  your  sister  ?" 
— That  she  is  well  rid  of  me." 
Nay,  but,  young  man,  do  you  forget  that 
Lizzy  is  an  heiress,  and  might  have,  in  time, 
become  yours?" 

"  What,  the  wife  of  a  poor  fortuneless  fel- 
low? No,  Miss  Musgrave  tias  a  right  to  look 
higher;  and,  though  I  might  have  wished  it,  I 
might  not  dare  hope  it  Had  I  not  then  better 
remove  out  of  her  way  ?" 

"  Well,  Cecil,  you  are  really  an  extraordinary 
boy !  I  like  and  honour  your  frankness.  Will 
you  tell  me  what  you  mean  to  do  ?" 
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^  Enlist  as  a  soldier^  or  get  into  some  vessel, 
or  anything  for  a  livelihood." 

Will  you  come  and  live  with  me,  and  be 
my  son  ?" 

*^  You  have  children,  and  I  must  not  deprive 
them  of  anything.'^ 

No,  Cecil !  I  am  childless ;  once  I  had  a 
son,  of  whom  your  noble  frankness  reminds  me, 
and  I  could  wish  to  adopt  you.  But  tell  me, 
Cecil,  will  you  be  my  son ;  or  what  can  I  do  to 
oblige  you  ?    I  am  rich, — ask  what  you  like.'* 

"  And  will  you  then  be  my  father?*  cried  Cecil 
with  rapturous  gratitude^  seizing  the  ColonePs 
hand,  and  pressing  it  to  his  heart. 

Yes,  Cecil;  and  henceforth  you  shall  take 
my  name.  Mrs.  Delamaine,  I  know,  will  love 
you.'' 

<<Ah,  sir!  but  till  I  am  forgotten  by  my 
friends,  you  must  send  me  from  England.'* 

No,  my  dear  boy,  I  will  not.  You  shall 
have  anything  you  like,  but  you  must  not  leave 
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me  yet.  Wait  1  you  have  seen  yonr  new  mo- 
ther and  your  new  borne  a  little ;  and  then,  if 
you  like  to  go,  yoU  may.  You  shall  have  a  6om- 
mlssion  in  the  army ;  and,  in  Captain  Cecil  Dela- 
maine^  no  one  wfll  recognize  Cecil  Merry vfUe.'* 
Oh,  sir,  you  are  too  kind  \  and  I  cannot 
rrfuse  gmng  to  yonr  house  and  being  yoar  son ; 
yet  I  had  rather  go  abroad  for  a  little.'* 

**  And  why'?'  inquired  the  Colonel. 
Why,  sir,  you  know  I  have  had  little  edu- 
cadon  ;  and  a  few  years  spent  in  foreign  service 
mtdd  do  me  good." 

And  where  would  you  go 

^<  To  India,  dear  sir.  Oive  me  a  commission, 
and  let  me  prove  myself  worthy  of  being  your 
son  indeed/' 

^  Well,  Cecil,  I  will  see;  but  as  yet  you  are 
young  for  that.  But,  never  fear ;  if  it  is  your 
wish,  two  months  hence  you  shall  have  it." 

Colonel  Delamaine  took  Cecil  home  with  him, 
and  there  he  remained  for  two  months.   In  the 
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Colonel's  lady  he  found  a  kind-hearted  woman, 
who  was  ever  ready  to  second  any  of  the  Colonel's 
plans,  for  the  benefit  of  their  adopted  son ;  and 
Cecil  soon  learned  to  feel  a  warm  attachment 
towards  his  benefactors. 

It  was  a  few  days  after  Cecil  had  completed 
his  seventeenth  year,  that  Colonel  Delamaine 
presented  him  with  a  commission  in  a  regiment 
about  to  embark  for  India. 

Thither  our  hero  went;  and,  after  encoun- 
tering the  usual  troubles  of  a  long  and  stormy 
passage,  such  as  sickness  and  long  confinement, 
he  arrived  in  that  land,  to  which  his  wishes  had 
long  pointed.  We  do  not  mean  to  follow  him 
here  through  all  his  difficulties  and  dangers. 
Suffice  it  to  say  that  he  was  a  brave  officer^  and 
that  he  returned  home  after  five  years*  absence, 
and  shortly  after  exchanged  into  the  — th  Lan- 
cers. Colonel  Delamaine  received  his  gallant 
adopted  son  with  truly  paternal  warmth ;  but 
Cecil  was  no  longer  the  bashful  boy  he  formerly 
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was.  Well  informed,  well  dressed,  a  showy 
figure,  and  handsome  face,  and  with  the  deserved 
appeliation  of  a  gallant  officer,  Cecil  quickly  be* 
came  a  favourite  of  that  sex  who  are  generally 
won  by  valour,  nor  was  he  less  liked  by  his  own. 

Good-natured,  generous,  polite,  and,  above 
aU,  having  always  [rfenty  of  money  at  his  com- 
mand, he  was  beloved  by  his  raiment,  and  a 
fiiTourite  with  all ;  for,  the  first  week  after  his 
appearance  in  the  gay  world  of  London,  it  was 
a  wonder  why  his  &ther  should  have  kept  the 
heir  so  long  in  the  back*ground ;  and  it  was 
kindly  su^^Kised  he  was  an  awkward  lout;  but 
when  known  by  them,  both  ogling  daughters, 
aspiring  mothers,  and  tight- laced  aunts,  declared 
him  a  perfect  eligible;  and  many  were  the 
beautiful  eyes  that  darted  arrows  at  him ;  and 
many  a  white  hand,  or  pretty  foot,  were  dis- 
played before  him,  without  bringing  one  syllable 
of  love  from  him.  What  could  be  the  cause  of 
such  hardness  of  heart?    Was  he  insensible  to 

VOL.  I.  D 
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female  charms  ?  No»  &t  from  it !  Ho!«r  then 
could  he  escape  all  those  aaaveB  laid  for  him 
by  the  beautiful,  the  witty,  and  the  gay  ?  Not. 
by  being  insensible  to  them,  but,  because,  even 
before  he  quitted  England,  his  heart  had 
received  an  impression  which  time  and  absence 
bad  not  been  able  to  efiace ;  a  remembrance  of 
a  lovely  being  still  floated  in  his  mind ;  the  idea 
of  being  ever  worthy  of  her  had  even  supported 
him  through  every  sort  of  danger  and  fatigue ; 
and,  now  that  he  was  returned  to  his  home,  he 
only  ardently  desired  to  see  her,  and  lay  his 
laurels  at  the  feet  of  one  to  whom  he  felt  bound 
by  gratitude  and  affection. 

Will  not  our  readers  guess  that  the  object  of 
his  love  was  Lizzy  Musgrave? 

Lizzy  was  now  in  her  twentieth  year,  and  was, 
at  this  timei  at  Bath,  with  her  parents  and  her 
young  friend  Lucy,  who  had  accompanied  her 
there,  in  search  of  conquests,  not  easily  made, 
where  her  character  was  known ;  for  though,  at 
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first  sight,  her  showy  figure  might  attract,  yet 
her  manners  were  not  such  as  to  create  friend- 
ship. She  was  dashing,  haughty,  vain;  but, 
though  now  in  her  twenty-first  year,  she  had 
not  received  a  single  offer.  Lizzy,  it  is  not  to  be 
supposed,  escaped  so ; — a  beautiful  figure,  small, 
and  about  the  middle  size,  with  a  lovely  face,  a 
good  understanding,  modesty,  and  spirit,  were 
themselves  sufficient  attractions  for  young  men  of 
fortune ;  whilst,  to  fortune-hunters,  the  beautiful 
heiress  would  have  been  an  invaluable  prize* 

Amongst  Lizzy^s  former  admirers  were  Cap- 
tain Charles  Merry ville,— Cecil's  eldest  brother, 
the  pride  of  his  mother,  and  Captain  in  a 
inarching  regiment*  He  was  what  is  called  an 
amiable  young  man, — a  round  face,  high  colour, 
light  hair,  a  long  neck,  and  ugly  figure,  toge- 
ther with  a  small  portion  of  common-sense,  and 
great  goodnature.  His  brother  Edmund  was 
also  amongst  the  competitors  for  Lizzy's  hand. 
He  was  considered  clever,  and  was,  therefore, 

d2 
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destined  for,  the  law;  but,  he  was,, ugly  and 

■  ■  .  .'.v  o»  L>- 11-  I  '•'  y>b  oil  iL'.-'i'^  o3    ■  a  r.  , 

loutish.   These  were  two  of  herr  suitors,  iior  can 
it  be  wondered  at  that  she  refused  such  beaux^ 
particularly  after  havi^j^  s^ent  a  ^a^on  ip  Lon- 
don :  but  jet,.i|ot^a^on^hef ,  ro^  fasl)ionable 
suitors  Cpiild  sbfe  fin^  PP^ 
when  pressed  b^,  be^,  fjilfeer  pfl  tb/f  8^4)ie<^^e 
wpufdrepl^-  .  .  J,,..., 
.   "         ^f.?r  Papp,     .  J^es^flf  e     ,  pppP.pr 
freed  fro^^  one  yokp*  ,tl^?n  J<>H>^i?b 
with  agotherj   Itefe,  anf     j^95.,^ojUhq4  W 
education,. apc(  Ubp^t^^^jf^oifl  tJie:jeftr»ii^fJ^p^ 
masters,  and  .  now  yo|U  ,watiti^fo^i>j^  ^n^  a  .fr^h 
""^f.i.H,  not  Qn|y  fi}ir.^i  Jfff,4ipmM.ft>"' 

my  whole  life."  ^  i  „    i   ;tt  _ 

Lizzy,  as  we  have  befipjccj  ipi^ptjif^n^^  iff g&  Qpw 
at  Bath^.^nd  Cedl  de)terffuj;ifi{^^0j^cj^^^^^ 
aud  accordingly  set  ((fq|^ije}:»p.^ra^^^^ 
who  hadintended,to.ac99fnppgy,Jifirn,  |ki?;ugjf|p- 
, twined  in  |.ondp;i  ,by  bvi3ints^)2,i^4^aiinyed  at 
the  York  Hotel.    That  very  nigh^^i^h^.  was  a 
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publici^U^^  wliicli^e  determmed  to  go,  m  tlie 
nope  of  ^mg  Lizzy.  It  was  not  without  some 
trepiciation^  tiia^^^lie  coul(f  arrange  "his  toiYet; 
never TiaiSfihe^t^^  l^iih^  his  vaiet  so  awkward, 
Arean  so  trouti'esdnief  aiid  having,  at  last, 
Cbttpletkr'Uis  Wlei  -ld  (ib  sat^tioii',  and  or- 
d(^iei<^,fal^'dHiv;b  df^'aiid'vi^  8f>6n  niggling 
with  the  gay  crowd  of  dancers. '  tie  'liad  not 
t)^lH^m^,''M^n'  ft«'hy^k  i)olji«  one  utter 
'^"^k  ifmiL  <l»k8gmv6;"4ne;'iarn!ng 
miild;'lh6"Mi6^ikr£y6ung  oiaScer, 'liy  name 
M'l^d!  kabWb'  it^  liidia;  '{a  con- 
'^doil'^l!K'«''i)4g6iafU  'girl  i'  h'ii  liek^t  'be4t 
'hlgUi4tf'n^<%{>ie)i(^'^t  ihosi' lie'  Miss  Miis- 
grave.  Hu  friend  soon  saw  him','  and',  leaving 
uV  pftrtser;  jDinetr  nini. 

«>J.3pojly)%oiij^]^  here,"  said  Dfelamaine, 

cannot  you  in'tro- 

^itf  iaii  tb'ttiiii8«ajj«,  Aifrtdr* 

'*OHi-i*iBfn^r"'¥*!pliedM&rshAlI,  '*'to'% 
oneyoulfkeP  "  ' 


54  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 


"  Who  is  that  beautiful  girl  you  were  speak- 
ing to?  and  who  is  that  other  fine  one,  who  has 
just  come  up  to  her  ?' 

The  former  is  Miss  Musgrave,  an  heiress ; 
and  the  latter  is  a  friend,  from  the  same  part  of 
the  country,  Miss  Merryville." 

"Indeed!"  exclaimed  Cecil;  "and will  you 
introduce  me  to  them  ?  I  should  like  to  know 
them,  as  Colonel  Delamaine  is  godfather  to  a 
Miss  Musgrave,  and  I  think  it  must  be  the 
same.'* 

"  Very  well !  come,  and  I  will  introduce  you ; 
although  I  see  you  will  add  one  more  to  my  list 
of  rivals.*'  They  had  now  approached  the  ladies, 
and  he  continued, — "  Miss  Musgrave,  allow  me 
to  introduce  you  to  my  friend.  Captain  Dela- 
maine, who,  from  that  honourable  scar  on  his 
forehead,  is  surnamed  Le  Balafr^.'' 

"  I  believe,*'  said  Delamaine,  "  my  &ther. 
Colonel  Delamaine,  has  the  honour  of  knowing 
your  family,  Miss  Musgrave." 


^^Ofa^  yea  I"  she  relied*  he  is  my  god&ther, 
aodyouare  his6(m»  who  have  beeQ  in  India.  He 
wrote  to  Papa,  to  say  he  meant  to  come  to  Bath; 
b  he  here?"  .  i  ) 
*  ^^No^juodc^!  I  am  sorry  to  say  he  has  been 
detained  by  business." 

^<  Hoir  di^  ydu  like  India?  I  should  think 
that  scar  on  your,  forehead,  to  which  your  friend 
alluded,  would  make  you  regret  being  there," 
flaidMisa  Merryrille,  utiWitdingly  addressing  her 
own  brother. 

.  "Oh,  that  is  the  &te  of  war,  Lacy*' said 
Miss  Musgrave;  ^  besides,  it  is  lucky  for  m 
ladies,  it  is  thei« ;  for,  though  his  hair  is  now 
brushed  over  it,  air  another  time  we  might  see  it ; 
wfaiob  would  render  Captain  Delamaine  less 
likely  to  steal  your  heart,  Lucy." 

^  I  did  not  thinky'^  said  Dekunaine^  rather 
vexed  at  this  notice  of  tfie  least  attractive  part  of 
Jm  face,    that  the  scar  was  visible/' 

Oh,  cousin  of  Delamain^  be  not  vexed  ^  it 
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life, ybdT&«'t}rf*''*ta^^> ^»  hkv/o.i^/  I 

be  proud  of  it,  as,  by  gainiiigiik;  I  pteti^iwdbtny- 
father  froih-obtatoWgfii/'^^vii"  ^^w;  '  b.^  ^.il  - 

At  tMskiltM  tte  mtl8ic*t»)nlm«««^  kt^  defcil 
had  th^pl4isaut6^d'totul&9giilis^^b)(>pa^ 
to  join  the  dance.     -  ^y-^^^-     *-.Jiv.^J^  n  ^.j 

'« >Akr*'  isL^Mim^  £^rd>Sefl#yI1F^eIlf  Who 

gaged,  Mi8diM«^^v^}(i3bfitrfAg$  ^ia^vtcl  y^^^ 
w<ndd^>h«r«iOdii«ediiM^tdie^^  i^ihe 

sitting/  '■■'•'•1     '      L"'^*"''^^^  ^ 

W<ffl,'Mids''I^iyvifl^''§*Ad-he;  •J^PKbpe- 

you  are  not  engaged' <fi:)if'tl&l  dolled ?^ 

Yes/^cle^  I  tita;  r  eK^)^  'j^rtner 

directly."  '  *  *  » 
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./^^  W^ll,  how  unfortunate  lam  to-night!  may 
I  enquire  who  your  friend  is  dancing  with?*' 
'  ^<  Oh,  it  is  a  Captain  DeJamaine,  of  the  Lan- 
cerS)  I  beKeve;  not  long  come  from  India, — 
some  relation,  I  think/ 

^  Indeed  !  and  when  did  he  arrive 

^  I  really  cannot  tell ;  but  to-day  I  believe. 
He  has  got  a  shocking  scar  on  his  forehead ;  but 
here  comes,  at  last,  my  beau." 

^  Oh,  ray  dear  Miss  Merryville,  I  was  afraid 
I  was  late  for  you  to  dance !"  exclaimed  Count 
Zelinsky,  as  he  ambled  up  to  his  partner. 

La !  Count,  what  could  make  you  so  long  ?** 

^  Oh,  I  was  talk  to  some-old  vriend,  vone  Count 
vat  is  just  arrived,  and  I  did  promise  to  bring 
him  here^  and  introduce  him  to  de  most  beautiful 
of  ladies!"  bowing  to  his  partner;  '*and  so  I 
was  just  going  to  bring  him,  when  I  did  hear  de 
music ;  but  den  I  did  run  off." 

Did  yQuIike  India?"  enquired  Lizzy  of  her 
partner. 
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No,  1  cannot  say  I  did  much  relish  the  cli- 
mate ;  and  I  was  delighted  to  return  home/* 

Has  Mr.  Marshall  been  long  known  to 
you?" 

"  Yes,  we  were  in  the  same  regiment ;  and 
once  he  rendered  me  a  great  service/' 

"  Indeed !  what  was  it  ?' 
Why,  we,  and  a  par^  of  other  officers,  were 
diverting  ourselves  with  a  tiger  hunt,  when  one 
of  those  furious  animals,  having  sprung  on  my 
elephant,  dragged  me  to  the  ground,  and  would 
have  made  off  with  me,  but  Marshall  fired,  and 
so  accurately,  that  the  animal  fell  dead.  My 
sensations,  you  may  imagine,  were  not  very 
agreeable,  at  first,  on  finding  myself  in  the  grasp 
of  so  ferocious  an  animal ;  but  in  a  few  minutes  I 
had  lost  my  senses.'' 

^  How  terrible !"  said  his  fair  partner. 

*^  Does  Miss  Merry  ville  reside  at  Bath  ?** 
asked  Delamaine. 

Oh,  no  I  she  is  only  on  a  visit ;  she  is  much 


admired  here;  atid  LonKHentatlaD 'is  6n6  of 
her  irtdst  deviated  lUlmirers:  anoihier  is  that 
Aort  gemleman  now  dAnelng  Mritb  ber :  he  is  a 
foreigDer ;  of  Polish  extraction,  I  believe,  a  great 
oottDolueur  in  patming^  and '  iminuattng  like 
most  foreigners.^  •  • 

Was  it  the  brother  of  Miss  M«i^ryviDey>who, 
I  have  heard  my  fiuher  sagr^  left  Eton  so  often, 
a»d  at  fait  his  home?" 

Yes,  poor  fJeoil'l  he  'waS'a  great  friend  of 
milieu  I  'reflect  so  'wcdl  thd  last  time  I  saw 
him;  it  was  ODJiiy  birtb-'night  at  a  ball ;  I  was 
dtocing  with  bimi:  Coltmel  Delamaine  said 
afterwards,  he  was  sncfa  a  faandsomo  lad,  and 
jAei  withme  about  him ;  but  I  fbrg^t,  Mr.  De- 
lamaine time  yott  do  not  know  hiia^  and,  there-* 
fore,  this  cannot  interest  you."  - 

Tea  it  can  though,  for  I  think  I  ha?e  seen 
this  same  young  f  entleroan*^       - ' 
"  Indeed  !  where  was  he?  When  was  it?" 
**T1i6  ijendenianl  mtean  wai^an'Indift/y  ^ 
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*'  Was  he  in  the  civil  service?" 

"  No,  in  the  army." 
Did  you  like  him  ?  Was  he  reckoned  a  pro- 
mising officer?  Did  fa^  ever  give  any  reason  for 
leaving  his  home  ?" 

He  was  a  great  friend  of  mine,  but  he  went 
inland,  and  I  never  heard  of  him  afterwards,  as 
I  left  that  part  of  the  country." 

*^  Poor  fellow  I  he  promised  to  be  very  band- 
some.    Was  he  so 

Why  as  to  that  I  cannot  say ;  you  ladies  are 
the  best  judges  of  tUeiookg  of  gendemen  ;  but 
I  have  heard  he  was  like  myself." 

Th6  dance  b^ing  ended,  Cecil  led  his  partner 
to  her  seat,  and  established  -hknself  by  her, 
where  they  were  soon  joined  by  Lucy,  the  two 
foreigners,  Lord  Henry  F^nell,  Lord  Glent- 
allan,  and  the  Honourable  George  Norton. 

^  Well,  Ghlentallan,  how  are  you  getting  on 
said  Lord  Henry; 

Oh,  not  at  all,"  said  he,  with  a  feshionable 
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drawl ;     I  am  almost  rained ;  never  did  such  a 
d>ing  in  my  life ;  I  betted  five  thousand  on 
Favorite  agunst  Mr.  Busby's  Pussy/' 
**  Did  you  win?"  said  Lizzy. 

No»  I  lost !  very  provoking ;  I  just  happened 
to  want  the  money  too;  but  can't  help  it,  my 
bills  must  go  unpaid/' 

I  thinky  my  Lord,  you  were  too  much  en- 
gagedy  in  serenading  last  night,  to  mind  your 
bet;  may  I  enquire  who  your  serenade  was 
Bieant  for  ?'  asked  Norton. 

*^  Honour  forbids  that  I  should  reveal  that ; 
but  was  it  not  a  charming  little  air?" 

Oh,  delightfiil  I  Spanish,  1  should  think  ! 
but  did  you  not  find  it  cold  last  night  ?**  said 
Lord  Henry. 

Love  burned  within,,  though  all  was  cold 
without,"  said  Norton,  laughing. 

Ob,  George  Norton,  you  need  not  talk  so 
much;  but  I  suppose  you  know  from  expe- 
rienceJ' 
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*^  Oh,  *ti6  a  bad  ting  to  lose  so  much  money,'* 
said  Zelinsky.  I  lose  sometime,  but  I  do  not 
like  h;  I  did  see  my  vriend  Dommino  here," 
patting  the  shoulder  of  the  other  Count,  ««  vin 
ten  pound  last  night  of  dat  old  l&dy,  Miss 
Bea^-" — ,  vat  you  cdl  her  ?  .  'Tis  de  name  of  a 
bird/' 

"  Grow,"  skid  Lucy. 
Oh,  no !  point  du  tont^  <^'est  un  bird  wid  a 
long  tail ;  you  know  Dommino,  j\)ublie  tout  a 
fait.  I  forget,  I  do  forget  all  de  fact  of  de 
name*  Ah !  hh  V  said  Zelinsky,  striking  his 
forehead  as  if  a  bright  thought  had  crossed  him, 

c>st  ce  que  nous  appelons  paon." 

"  Peacock  !  Miss  Pe'acock  !"  exdaimed  IJzzy, 
biirsting  into  a  fit  of  laughter. 

Oh,  yes !  dat  is  de  nom.  Miss  Moosegrave ; 
I  do  tank  you,  I  do  remember  me  now,  His 
Peacock/* 

As  may  be  imagined,  a  great  laugh  was  raised 
against  the  poor  Coui^t  r>  when  it  Was  ended, 
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Lucy  inqoired,  '^how  Count  Dommino  liked 
England?' 

^  Ab,  'tis  fine  country,  dey  all  is  rich,  yer 
rich  d^  English^  dey  live  en  Prince.*^ 
^  And  how  do  yon  like  the  English  ladies?* 
Ah !  dies  Temportent  sur  toutes  les  autres 
demoiselles,  et  je  commencerai  par  vous,**  bow- 
ing to  Lucy.  ^  But  excuses  moi,  I  do  not  peak 
mosh  Engleesh,  but  I  tink  dey  is  rader  bittear.^' 
What !  I  suppose  yon  mean  fond  of  scan- 
dal?' 

No  I  not  exactement,  but  what  you  call 
bittear,  cold;  not  like  de  Fran^aises/* 

Oh  1  I  suppose  you  mean  more  modest, 
more  reserved,'*  said  Lord  Henry:  modesty  is 
die  greatest  ornament  of  our  countrywomen. 
Bnt,',Mi8S  Musgrave,  the  music  has  b^un ;  may 
I  not  have  the  honour  of  dancing  with  you  ? 
Do  yon  like  foreigners  continued  he,  as  he 
led  her  away* 
**  No;  I  cannot  say  I  do;  there  is  a  some- 
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thkigjin  goinAifj^of,t)io8e  one  m^t^  diffei^t 
frqqi)  Of  r  pvfu  Ei^^^J  gentlemen." 

I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  so ;  I  myself  have 
a  gr^fit  aversion  to  the  adyenturers ;  not  to  re^ly 
w^<*bred  foreigners  of  rank  and  family,  but  to 
those .fidv^nturers.  .Look  at  that  young  man/* 
pointing  to  a  youth  of  eighteen  near  them, 
does  not  he,  though  so  young,  look  as  if  proud 
of  his  birth  ?'' 

Who  is  he?  I  think  I  know  the  face.*' 

"  He  is  the  only  son  of  Lord  D  ;  as  fine 

a  lad  as  ever  lived/* 

Oh  I  yes,  I  recollect  him ;  when  a  little  boy 
I  knew  him,  and  I  was  once  speaking  to  him  m 
Sydney  Gardens,  where  I  was  amusing  myself 
with,  some  other  young  ladies ;  he  was  standing 
by,  and  I  asked  him  to  join  us,  when  an  old 
gentleman,  a  very  od4  man,  asked  me  his  name; 
I  ^d  forgotten  it,  and  be  began  to  scold  me  for 
speaking  to  a  little  dirty  rascal,  as  he  called 
hiip  ;  when  the  boy  drew  biinself  up,  and  said 


the  gentleman,  'aa'^buf  'tof^  Aiif^giit^,  ftiefd^Ubtiy 
ajxJtogl^**' I  ;n?  Vfla  uov  icoil  orfw;!'^  mr,  1  '• 

prbteW  6f  M^'%i^aa>^miai^ilnVt»<h&' 

jou  «e-  'at  'Ol/MIiiai?8  Vi)iftA%inArfBw2"iin*<"1 

baU ;  which  are  you  going  to  ?"      ' ' ^ 
"Indeeii^'t  'iUn^tfrf  tjito^'ctrarld/'i  f'ftve 
tickets  Kbr 

the  needle,  so  I  think  700  wiU  dk^in^B  Sak^  ' 

th^fo«lr  '&fktnietidjj;'knd  i«f  ^is^ilfeJL.^''-  ' ' ' 
"WlVWffVpjdC^  -Ydd  kflo^  'I 'ath^lt^Hdltffr  - 
nefl?  THifriifeyl'-'  l1iifi)e  l'aiWi"sSB  y6bV''  ^  ' 
thtfby^  r'iiHi8t'%Wi^6il>tomena  fc^oirf'cftri'' 
my  f»et<dr Cdilti^^lUiutt'e,^ii^dttl'r*Mk^  ydti  ' 
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to  be  friencU  ^itb»)  as  most  likely  yoU  will  often 
meet  him  in  my  ootnp^ny.*'  ' 

«  Ob,  certainly  I  will/' 
-  And  now  I  must  give  you  an  invitation  ^\x> 
ride  with  me  and  Lucy  to-morrow  towards 
HamptGoi'-clifb.  I  will  lell  you  our  party.: 
Mama,  Papa,  Miss  Harris,  in  the  carriage; 
Miss  Carowen,  Lucy,  and  myself ;  Mr.  Norton, 
Mr.  Marshall,  young  Delamaine,  and  Lord 
Henry  Pamell,  if  he  will  honour  us  widi  his 
company,  and  Lord  Glentallan." 

^  Oh,  certainly ;  I  ahaU  be  most  happy  to  ac- 
company you.  I  had  an  engagement  to  go  to 
Clifton  with  a  friend,  but  that  I  will  put  off. 
But  I  am  afraid  it  is  not  exactly  the  time  of  year 
for  sketching,  is  it?" 

^  Certainly  summer  or  autumn  would  be  bet- 
ter ;  but  it  is  very  mild  at  present,  and  it  is  just 
something  to  do.  I  always  like  to  have  an  ol>- 
ject  Will  you  see  me  to  the  carriage,  as  I  see 
Mama  is  leading  the  way 
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It  may  be  imagined  that  Cecil  nerer  spent  a 
day  without  calling  on  the  MusgraTes ;  and  his 
love  and  admiration  oiher  grew  with  each  visit. 
One  wet  day,  on  entering  the  dra^fing-room^ 
he  found  her  already  surrounded  by  visitors 
(gentlemen  generally  visiting  on  a  wet  day)*  By 
degrees,  however,  all  dropped  off,  except  Lord 
Henry  Pamell,  who  was  the  rival  most  dreaded 
by  Cecil,  as  he  was  a  most  amiable  young  man ; 
intelligent,  and  well-informed.  The  conversa- 
tion turned  on  Devonshire. ' 

Were  you  ever  there?"  said  Pamell,  ad- 
dressing himself  to  Lizzy. 

At  that  moment  the  door  opened,  and  in  came 
Beecham  Monsell,ayoung  Irishman,  handsome, 
sprightly,  buckish,  but  fortuneless.  Of  this  gen-* 
deman,  be  it  remarked,  that  he  was  small  and 
lightly  made,  who  sat  higher  than  he  stood, 
being  longer  in  body  than  legs ;  rather  shy,  but 
a  general  favourite,  and  remarkable  for  his  taste 


(5^        iitE^E^Ei  ^dzMjisisl 

ih  female 'beauty;  inSf  frotfi'tia'su^rlor  liianner 
of  tying  liU  8hW/fad(*6rk4t^'      "  ■     ''""^  '^'^ 

Soon  after  the 'fii-e^  salutations,  l^izzyY^^ 
the  subject 'of  t)ev6nslift'6l'  ^'    •         «»*  ^ 

"  You  spent  .some  time" in  l^evbhsfc'irie/  WfiC 
MoriseTI,  'di(J  you  not?'  •  1 

**  Yes/**  said  Ke;  '^^l^KVecl  at  Torquay 'one  or 
two  years. 

**It  is  a  beaiiitifui  country,  w  it  not?*' ' 
'  Jfeauufiil  1^  echoed  'PsLvneil ;  «  t  never  saw 
'such  splendid  Sriews  '  If  "liave  ti^vellecl  aft' ovSf 
Europe,  but  no  wh^re  Aik  see  inore^  Idi^^y 
prospects ;  particularly  about  Dawlisb,  the  babies 
of  the  Teign,  and  nWr  I'otinesfi.  •  lL6fd  'CPi(^ord's 
park  at  Chudleigh  is  beautifiiL*'  ' 

««Pray,  Monsell,'  did  ydu  dftknie' ttf  4now 

B        of  Torquay?'  skid  Ldrd^tf^Hi^;'  ^1 

knew  the  young  man :  a  very  nrce^fathlTykhey 
Are.''  •    '  ' 

**  Oh,  yes,"  repRed  Mons^ll,  with  sdra^  cori- 


not  much  there»  a8^^I,^i5^|F;^^tp^i}|;,iii^^tlp^<Vr 

venation,  took  his  hatj.j^l^aded^  ^rticujar  ei^- 
nusement,  and^ithdrew.  .  r,. 

**Poor  Monsell  does  ,ji}ot  like  ^^yojoshir^ 

observed  Lizzv.:    his  &tlwr  died  thepe."  ,  . 

10  nio  (^M.ipnon  jr,  1)07 •rr"  ;yi''  .-        f  ' 

"  Oh,  indeed,  I  was  not  aware  of  ^t.  Yoy 
are  very, partial  to  it^  j^^am  |«'^,,It  is,the.c((Y9^try 

rience."  •'.tuHi„,  uJ         .  r„„;o  jc  Jxi. , 

pot  al^df  f)fj  ,|{fjpg,;4}ibb^    pjrpsef^  IjjoiU^ 

**  Oh,  that  is  charming  I"  exclaimed  Lizj^« 

"  ^^0^afl3yrlfl9"'.r,W!>**f?»3r» '  MB^fi  it. 
Come,  Delamaine,  as  this  is  a  wet  day,  it  will 
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be  charming— quite  romantic  I  I  will  work,  and 
you,  Delamaine,  can  finish  that  little  sketch  for 
my  album/'  So  saying,  the  young  lady  seated 
herself  and  her  friends  to  her  taste,  and  then 
Lord  Henry  commenced  as  follows : — 

^  As  an  only  child,  and  of  rather  a  delicate 
constitution,  my  mother  wished  to  avoid  sending 
me  to  a  public  school,  where  she  thought  vices 
might  contaminate  my  mind,  and  ruin  my  virtue. 
My  father  equally  disliked  home  education ;  so 
a  middle  course  was  adopted,  and  I  was  sent  to 

a  clergyman  then  residing  at  F   He  had 

a  large  family — five  daughters  and  two  sons — 
one,  the  eldest,  two  years  younger  than  myself, 
the  other  quite  a  child.  I  was  his  only  pupil ; 
but  I  shall  never  forget  the  kindness  and  mo- 
therly attention  I  received  from  his  wife.  My 
boyhood  passed  like  that  of  most  other  boys ; 
and  till  I  was  eighteen  no  event  worth  mention- 
ing occurred,  except  the  good  Doctor  adding  to 
his  family  an  orphan,  and  portionless,  niece.  She 


wa»abouCrtweka  yean  told*  His  draghtrnwere 
phiDy  nnassimiing,  quiet,  good^iatarecl  girls,  but 
the  little  SojMe  was  totally  diflferent*— pretty, 
merry,  gentle^  and  good-tempered.  She  was  tbe 
life  of  the  house ;  but  her  little  oousia  Reade 
was  her  favourite.  He  had  always  sometbing  to 
SDute  her  with :  he  gave  her  a  share  in  his  gar- 
den ;  in  his  play*-time  he  was  on  the  shore,  fol- 
lowing the  ebbing  tide,  to  collect  the  freshest 
shdk  for  his  little  Sophie.  Often  as  I  have 
Been  them  walkings  together,  I  have  thought  how 
well  they  were  fitted  for  each  other,  and  how 
hsiffpj  they  would  be  one  day  together*  Sophie 
had  been  with  us  about  a  year^  when,  one  fine 
evening,  Reade,  a  baskdt  on  one  arm  and  Sophie 
on  the  other,  walked  towards  the  sea.  Our  house 
Witt  situated  on  a  hill ;  not  a  tree  was  near;  a 
lawn  sloped  from  the  house  to  some  stunted  furze 
bushes;  there  the  rock  terminated,  and  at  least 
a  hundred  feet  below  was  the  sea.  I  knew  where 
they  were  going,  and  - 1  followed  them.   It  was 
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a  favourite  spot,  whence  we  often  watched  the 
sun  sinking  in  the  ocean.  It  was  on  the  brink 
of  the  precipice^  and  a  slight  rail  guarded  the 
spot.  Beneath,  and  to  the  right,  stretched  a 
beautiful  sandy  bay:  immediately  on  the  left 
were  rocks  descending  to  the  shore. 

^'  ^  Take  care,  Sophie ;  do  not  lean  against 
that  rail  V  exclaimed  Reade,  as  his  cousin  put 
her  hand  upon  it. 

"  Some  minutes  were  passed  in  conversation ; 
and,  in  the  warmth  of  an  argument  whether  sun- 
rise or  sunset  was  most  beautiful,  Reade  leant 
against  the  treacherous  rail :  it  gave  way,  and 
he  was  precipitated  to  the  bottom !  Never  shall 
I  forget  my  feelings  !  I  saw  nothing  of  him  :— 
a  wild  shriek  from  Sophie  rung  in  my  ears;  and, 
before  a  minute  had  expired,  I  had  rushed  down 
a  path  to  the  shore,  and  was  at  hb  side.  His 
head  was  buried  in  the  sand.  I  raised  him ;  he 
was  senseless.  I  felt  stupified:  a  feeling  of 
horror  overwhelmed  my  brain,  but  I  was  roused 


i 
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by  Sophie's  voice — •Thank  heaven  he  is  not 
deadP 

"  The  words  brought  comfort  to  my  heart.  I 
removed  her  hand,  and  put  my  own  upon  his 
heart :  its  till  beat  feebly.  I  raised  him  in  my 
arms,  and  was  about  to  carry  him  up  the  rock 
whenh  is  father  appeared.  He  was  carried  home 
and  placed  on  his  bed.  He  soon  recovered  his 
senses,  and  we  found  that  the  only  injury  he  had 
sustained  was  a  broken  arm ;  but  had  not  his  hat 
remained  upon  his  head,  concussion  of  the  brain 
must  have  taken  place. 

When  I  was  near  twenty  I  went  to  college. 
Reade  was  my  friend  and  companion ;  and  a  fine, 
manly,  handsome  fellow  he  was.  We  had  spent 
two  years  there,  when  Reade  persuaded  me  to  ac- 
company him  home  for  the  Christmas.  We  ar- 
rived at  Exeter :  next  morning  we  walked  over' 

to  F  9  sending  our  luggage  by  coach.  My*l 

chief  inducement  was  to  see  Sophie,  for  whom, 
almost  unknown  to  myself,  I  cherished  a  great 

VOL.  I.  E 
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affection ;  but  I  knew  that  Reade  regarded  her 
as  his  future  bride,  and  to  interfere  with  him 
was  contrary  to  all  honourable  feelings ;  still  1 
wished  to  see  her  once  more.  Our  hearts  beat 
as  we  drew  near  our  destination :  every  tree, 
every  turn  of  the  road,  became  better  known 

as  we  proceeded.    At  last  we  entered  F  • 

A  few  inhabitants  were  walking  on  the  lawn  and 
the  strand, — still  we  wait  not  to  salute  them,  but 
pursue  our  way  up  the  hill.   The  gates  of  Miss 

M  's  beautiful  little  residence  are  passed — 

we  still  press  on,  our  steps  hastening  every  mi- 
nute— at  last  Reade*s  home  is  seen.  We  reach 
the  gates,  we  enter ;  and,  in  the  next  minute, 
Reade  was  in  the  arms  of  his  mother.  I  was 
behind  him,  hardly  noticed  in  the  first  greetings 
which  hailed  this  promising  son.  The  girls 
pressed  round  him  as  he  claimed  a  brother^s  kiss, 
but  there  was  one  distinguished  from  the  rest. 
^  Happy,  she  watched  each  kiss  he  gave,  yet  still 
shrank  back  the  last.    Her  ripening  graces  and 
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ber  beauty  betrayed  that  it  was  Sophie.  Happy 
Reade !  how  I  envied  him  when  I  saw  the  more 
than  brother's  warmth  with  which  he  received 
his  Sophie's  welcome !  From  that  moment  I 
saw  I  had  no  chance :  my  passion  for  the  modest 
and  beautiful  girl  was  augmented,  but  I  resolved 
not  to  mar  the  happiness  of  the  cousins. 

Each  day  was  spent  in  happiness  and  gaiety; 
the  girls  were  good  girls,  and  neither  amused 
nor  tormented  me;  Reade  and  Sophie  were 
always  together,  not  that  Reade  deserted  me, 
no  I  I  was  always  welcome  if  I-  joined  them, 
yet  I  thought  they  would  be  happier  alone ;  I 
walked  or  hunted  with  some  of  the  young  men, 
and  the  evening  we  generally  spent  in  society. 
But  our  visit  was  drawing  to  a  close.  One  day  it 
froze  very  hard,  and  Reade  declared  his  inten* 
tion  of  rising  early  next  morning  to  hunt  rab^ 
bits ;  he  asked  me  to  join  him ;  I  agreed  to  do 
so  if  I  awoke,  but  he  was  not  to  disturb  me; 
with  this  arrangement  we  parted  for  the  night. 

£  2 
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I  did  not  rise  till  seven ;  I  dressed,  and  went  to 
Readers  chamber ;  he  was  out,  and  I  proceeded 
across  the  lawn  to  seek  him ;  suddenly  I  was 
met  by  his  dog ;  it  howled  wildly.  Not  knowing 
what  to  think,  I  flew  towards  the  spot  where  I 
thought  he  would  be ;  the  snow  still  lay  on  the 
earth ;  there  were  footmarks ;  in  a  hole  very  low 
down  was  his  stick,  and  on  a  ledge  of  rock 
near  were  marks  in  the  snow  as  if  his  foot  had 
slipped.  I  dreaded  lest  the  venturous  youth  had 
fallen ;  I  gazed  over  the  precipice^  nothing  met 
my  view ;  again  the  dog  howled  wildly  as  be- 
fore ;  I  was  flying  back  again  to  the  house ;  I 
was  met  by  Sophie, — ^  Good  heavens  I*  she  ex- 
claimed, '  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  ?  Where 
is  my  cousin  " 

"  *  I  have  not  seen  him — I  am  looking  for  him,' 
I  replied,  still  hurrying  on.  Sophie  followed 
me^  thinking  me  deranged ;  a  noise  in  the  road 
attracted  me,  I  flew  to  the  garden-gate,  and 
opened  it.  I  had  scarcely  done  so,  than  I  stag- 
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gered  back ;  immediately  Fronting  me,  borne  by 
two  or  three  men,  I  beheld  my  friend, — not  such  as 
I  had  parted  from  him,  but  pallid,  cold,  disfigured ! 
Sophie  uttered  a  shriek,  and  fell  senseless  in  my 
arms;  I  bore  her  to  the  house,  and  placing  her 
on  the  sofa,  left  her  to  the  care  of  a  servant 
Reade  had  been  carried  to  his  room ;  I  ilew 
there;  his  parents  were  not  yet  up,  and  who 
should  bear  them  the  melancholy  tidings  ?  Poor 
Reade  was  quite  dead  !  He  had  fallen  on  the 
rocks ;  I  took  his  cold  hand  in  mine,  and  long 
remained  kneeling  by  my  friend ;  a  sob  aroused 
me  from  my  trance :  it  was  Sophie ;  love  pre- 
vailed over  friendship ;  when  I  once  more  saw 
her  fainting  at  my  side,  I  took  her  hand,  I  tried 
to  comfort  her,  and,  finally,  I  succeeded  in  with- 
drawing her  from  the  melancholy  scene.  I  can- 
not describe  the  grief  of  the  family,— I  will  not 
attempt  it.  The  day  before  I  left  them  I  was 
alone  with  Sophie ;  some  interesting  conversa- 
tion took  place,  and  finally  I  found  I  had  offered 
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her  my  hand,  but  that  I  was  refused.  *  No,  my 
lord/  said  the  gentle  gir]^  <  I  cannot  accept  it ; 
next  to  my  cousin  I  esteemed  you,  but,  alas  ! 
we  have  not  been  long  enough  separated,  for  me 
to  forget  him,  or  think  of  another ;  therefore^ 
however  flattering  your  offer  may  be,  I  must 
decline  it/  I  left  F  with  far  different  feel- 
ings from  those  with  which  I  entered  it  —  a  re- 
jected lover,  deprived  of  my  young  friend.  I 
have  since  mingled  with  the  world,  but  no  time 
will  ever  efface  that  day  of  sorrow,  or  the  happy 
Christmas  which  preceded  it." 

Thank  you,  thank  you,  my  lord,  for  your 
pretty  romance,"  exclaimed  Lizzy,  I  have 
long  wished  to  see  Devonshire,  and  this  summer 
I  shall  to  a  certainty  gratify  my  fancy." 

I  must  now  wish  you  good  morning,  for  I 
have  an  engagement  at  this  hour."  So  saying. 
Lord  Henry  departed.  Lizzy  was  now  led  alone 
with  Delamaine,  he  drew  his  chair  near  the  fire, 
and  they  began  chatting. 
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^  You  know  Mr.  Monsell,  do  you  not  said 
Lizzy,  have  you  heard  if  his  marriage  will 
soon  take  place 

No,"  replied  Cecil ;  "  nor  is  it  likely  to  do 
so;  Miss  Sullivan  is  very  young,  and  her 
mother  is  so  averse  to  the  match :  indeed,  did 
she  know  what  was  going  on,  her  door  would  be 
shut  against  Monsell.  Poor  fellow  !  it  is  a  pity 
for  him.*' 

And  why  is  Mrs.  O'SuUivan  averse  to  it?" 

Because  Monsell  is  a  younger  son,  with- 
out fortune,  and  without  profession,  and  her 
daughter  is  a  co-heiress ;  indeed,  they  say  she 
wishes  her  to  marry  her  cousin." 

Mr.  Law?* 

Yes,  the  same;  he  comes  over  the  mother 
prettily;  is  so  good,  carries  his  Bible  and 
hers  to  church,  and  is  quite  the  dutiful  son; 
but  we,  his  companions,  know  him  for  an  hypo- 
crite, and  no  wonder,  when  he  has  such  a  prize 
as  the  beautiful  and  rich  Miss  O'SuUivan  in 
view." 
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"  No  wonder  for  him ;  but  if  she  is  a  co- 
heiress, it  is  odd  her  mother  should  wish  to  con- 
strain her  choice,  and  not  let  her  daughter  make 
herself  happy." 

Delamaine  only  answered  by  a  sigh,  which 
my  readers  must  explain  for  themselves. 

You  dine  with  us  to-day,  will  you  not  ?  we 
are  only  our  own  family,*'  inquired  Lizzy ;  and 
I  am  at  home  this  evening,  though  I  believe 
mamma  will  be  out ;  but  your  great  attraction. 
Miss  Merryville,  will  favoiur  us.'* 

"  Ah !"  said  Delamaine ;  "  believe  me,  my  dear 
Miss  Musgrave,  your  friend  is  not  the  principal 
attraction.'* 

Oh,  do  not  deny  it,  Delamaine  I  it  is  no  use. 
Farewell  I  I  must  go  dress. 

The  evening  came.  Miss  Musgrave  shone 
that  night.  When  Lord  Henry  entered,  he  found 
her  and  Delamaine  together.  He  almost  trem- 
bled as  he  advanced,  for  Lizzy  looked  so  hand- 
some^ and  so  did  Delamaine,  that  he  feared  once 
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more  that  the  object  of  his  more  manly  affections 
was  not  destined  to  be  his ;  but  Lizzy's  smile  re- 
assured him.  lliey  were  soon  joined  by  Mon- 
sell,  whose  spirits  seemed  lower  than  usual, 
though  at  the  same  time  he  forced  himself  to  be 
cheerful.  At  last  two  ladies  were  seen  approach- 
ing the  group,  leaning  on  either  arm  of  a  tall, 
awkward,  red-haired  man.  One  of  the  ladies 
was  his  sister,  from  the  resemblance ;  the  other 
was  a  very  pretty  young  girl,  whose  eyes  beamed 
with  delight  the  moment  they  fell  on  Monsell. 
It  was  Miss  O'Sullivan  and  her  cousins  the 
Laws. 

Lizzy  took  Miss  O'Sullivan's  arm,  saying, 
"  Yon  must  resign  your  cousin  to  me,  Mr.  Law. 
I  have  just  promised  her  as  a  partner  to  Mr. 
MonseU." 

Mr.  Law's  brow  assumed  a  gloomy  aspect  as 
Lizzy  led  off  her  gentle  friend. 

Now,  Mr.  Monsell,  thank  me  for  your 
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partner.  I  have  delivered  her  from  the  clutches 
of  that  dragon.  I  need  not  bid  you  amuse 
her.'' 

Miss  Musgrave,  herself,  gave  her  hand  to 
Delamaine  to  open  the  ball,  and  Lord  Henry 
Parnell  had  to  seek  another  partner ;  and,  in  that 
short  night,  he  saw  reason  to  dread  that  in  De- 
lamaine he  saw  a  powerful,  though  generous, 
rival.  Once  more  Lizzy's  waist  was  encircled  by 
Cecil's  supporting  arm  through  the  graceful 
mazes  of  the  waltz.  "What  hopes  for  the  future, 
what  reminiscenses  of  the  past,  now  thrilled  the 
bosom  of  that  handsome  youth,  we  will  not  stop 
to  say.  We  will  only  notice  that  none  of  that 
gay  crowd  felt  happier  or  prouder  than  Cecil 
Delamaine,  when  he  recollected  what  he  was 
when  first  he  danced  with  Lizzy,  and  what  he 
now  dared  aspire  to,  when  no  longer  called 

The  Odd  Boy." 

«  «  «  « 

Ah,  Mr.  Delamaine,  is  it  you  exclaimed 
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Miss  Mosgrave,  as  he  entered  the  room.  Here 
am  I  all  alone,  you  see,  not  able  to  get  out  for 
a  bad  cold ; — ^have  not  been  out  since  my  ball ; 
so  do  sit  down,  and  tell  me  what  news  is  going, 
true  or  fidse.** 

Have  you  not  heard  the  news 
No,  on  my  word ;  what  is  it  ?^ 

'<Well,  then,  I  am  come  in  good  time  to 
amuse  you ;  and  great  as  is  always  the  pleasure 
I  feel  in  your  company,  it  will  be  redoubled  if 
I  think  I  can  impart  any  to  you.  Well,  to  begin, 
Miss  O' Sullivan  is  married.*' 

Married  already !  and  who  is  the  happy 
man  ?    Is  it  Monsell 

"  No,  poor  fellow !  he  just  missed  her.  You 
noticed,  perhaps,  that  he  seemed  agitated  the 
other  night  ?" 

"Yes,  I  did.  Well?' 
Well,  it  seems  that  Norton  lent  him  his  car- 
riageand  horses — MissO'Sullivan  had  consented 
to  elope.    The  carriage  was  waiting  at  this  very 
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door,  when  he  missed  his  hat,  and  she  her  reti- 
cule, which  contained  the  necessary  for  the  trip. 
He  ran  back  to  find  iu  That  same  instant  her 
cousin  Law  seized  her,  handed  her  to  the  car- 
riage, and  conveyed  her  home,  without  the  least 
suspicion  of  the  plot  he  had  marred.  The  next 
Sunday,  coming  out  of  the  Octagon  Chapel, 
which  is  very  dark,  Monsell  seized  her  hand,  as 
he  thought,  but  it  was  Miss  Law's.  Miss  Law, 
who,  like  many  other  single  ladies  d^un  certain 
dgcy  is  sharp  as  a  needle,  guessed  who  the  pres- 
sure was  meant  for.  She  immediately  informed 
Mrs.  O'Sullivan  of  iu  The  poor  girl  was  in- 
stantly shut  up  in  her  chamber,  there  to  be  con- 
fined  till  she  renounced  Monsell,  and  accepted 
her  odious  cousin,  which,  wearied  with  unavail- 
ing resistance,  she  did  this  morning.  Her  mo- 
ther's coach  was  immediately  summoned,  the 
half-terrified  girl  hurried  into  it,  and  conveyed 
to  church,  and  married  to  that  man,  whom  of 
all  others,  she  hates  and  despises  most.'' 
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And  poor  Monsell,  where  is  he  ?'* 
MonseU,  on  finding  Mrs.  O' Sullivan's  door 
closed  against  hiro,  was  first  au  dernier  deses^ 
poir;  bat  soon  his  pride  rose,  and,  taking  all 
the  presents  he  had  received  from  his  fair  one, 
bUlets-doux  and  all,  he  enclosed  them  in  a  packet, 
and  sent  them  back  to  her.  Having  done  this, 
he  set  out  for  Clifton,  where  he  now  is.*' 

**Then  he  has  not  yet  heard  of  the  mar- 
riager 

Poor  fellow  !  no ;  but  it  little  signifies  when 
he  hears  it,  as  it  is  what  he  must  have  ex- 
pected/' 

^  Well,  Mr.  Delamaine,  I  must  thank  you  for 
your  kindness  in  coming  to  sit  with  me^  now 
all  my  other  friends  have  deserted  me.  I  plainly 
see  that  out  of  sight  is  out  of  mind  at  Bath.*' 

My  dear  Miss  Musgrave,  do  not  thank  roe. 
If  you  only  knew  what  pleasure  it  gives  me  to 
be  with  you — Here  Delamaine  took  the  poker, 
held  4pwn  his  head,  and  began  to  stir  the  fire. 


86  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 


Readers,  perhaps  you  think  he  is  going  to  pop 
the  question.  No,  that  is  not  the  case.  Perhaps 
Miss  Musgrave  thought  the  same,  but  we  cannot 
answer  for  her  thoughts.  We  are  not  magicians. 

Having  poked  out  every  poor  inoffensive  coal 
that  he  could,  he  continued  :  Miss  Musgrave, 
I  wish  to  ask  you  one  question,  only  I  am  afraid 
you  will  think  me  impertinent :  will  you  give  me 
leave?* 

Certainly  not  to  be  impertinent,*'  said  the 
lady,  laughing. 

No,  but  to  ask  the  question :  you  will  not 
think  it  rude?' 

"That  depends — however,  let  me  hear  it  first, 
and  then  I  will  tell  you  what  I  think  of  it." 

*'  Ah,  but.  Miss  Musgrave,  you  are  joking ; 
I  am  really  serious." 

So  am  I;  really  as  grave  as  a  mustard-pot ! 
Well,  what  is  your  plan  ?  Are  you  going  to  as- 
sassinate the  King?*' 

Delamaine  was  posed;  he  was  really  serious ; 
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he  was  afraid  of  being  thought  impertinent ;  yet 
he  wished  to  ask  his  question ;  he  had  formed  a 
plan  of  proceeding,  but  Lizzy  had  not  answered 
what  he  had  determined  she  was  to  answer. 
Again,  he  resorted  to  the  poker.  Lizzy  smiled, 
and,  at  last,  said, — 

Mr.  Delamaine,  am  I  to  wait  all  day  ?  Do 
let  the  poor  fire  alone;  there!  there!  there  is 
hardly  a  coal  left ;  surely  that  will  do/* 

Will  you  now  tell  me  why  Miss  Merryville 
permits  Lord  Glentallan  to  pay  her  such  parti- 
cular attentions  ?* 

And  is  that  the  mighty  question  you  had  to 
ask  ?  Really,  I  do  not  know,  as  I  never  cared ; 
but  as,  perhaps,  the  reason  may  deeply  involve 
your  happiness,  I  will  ask  her.*' 

Miss  Musgrave  !*'  exclaimed  Delamaine,  in 
a  tone  of  tender  expostulation. 

*^  Pardon  me,  Mr.  Delamaine,  pardon  my 
laughing;  but  really  you  look  so  grave,  I  can- 
not help  it.   But  I  am  sorry  I  have  irritated  your 
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wounded  heart.  There,  now  I  am  quite  grave, 
and  I  will  answer  your  questions.  The  only 
reason  that  I  can  assign,  is,  that  Miss  Merry- 
ville,  wishing  for  an  establishment,  considers  that 
Lord  Glentallan  would  be  no  despicable  match." 

Match !  but  is  she  not,  are  you  not,  aware 
that  Lord  Glentallan  is  a  married  man  ?** 

Married  ?  no,  really,  we  never  knew  it !" 
Then,  again  resuming  a  bantering  tone,  she 
continued :  "  I  will  inform  Miss  Merryville  that 
Lord  Glentallan  is  not  a  marrying  man ;  and 
also  that  a  certain  gentleman,  who  shall  be 
nameless,  not  wishing  her  to  be  deprived  of  such 
agreeable  attentions,  will  pay  them  himself;  and, 
perhaps,  shortly  lay  all  his  laurels  at  her  feet.** 

Miss  Musgrave,  I  assure  you,  you  are 
quite  mistaken." 

Nay  I  now  can  you  deny  that  you  take  great 
interest  in  Miss  Merryville?" 

«  No,"  replied  he;  **I  cannot  deny  it;  but 
Miss  Musgrave  must  be  well  aware  that  my 
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respect  for  her  friend  is  not  equal  to  that  I  bear 
benelC" 

"  Respect,  my  good  friend,  no  doubt ;  but  I 
spoke  of  a  tenderer  affection;  why,  your  in- 
forming me  that  Lord  Glentallan  cannot  marry, 

which  no  one  else  did,  betrays  you." 
> 

Oh,  Miss  Musgrave,  do  not  say  so, — ^you 
cannot  think  it !  The  day,  perhaps,  will  soon 
come,  when  I  can  explain  to  you  why  I  take 
any  interest  in  her.  But  I  expect  my  father,  by 
tl^  York  House  coach,  so  I  must  now  take 
leave  of  you.** 

What,  Colonel  Delamaine !  Well,  you  are 
a  dutiful  son,  so  I  will  not  detain  you.  Adieu ! 
au  retxrir  /" 

Lizzy  watched  Delamaine,  as  he  walked 
along  the  street ; — had  she  ever  felt  a  doubt  which 
she  preferred.  Lord  Henry,  or  Delamaine,  she 
no  longer  did  so.  Delamaine  reigned  exclu- 
sively in  her  heart.  She  thought  she  had  his ; 
but  yet  he  sometimes  showed  such  Jnterest  in 
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Lucy,  that  she  doubted  a  litde.  At  present, 
though  her  doubts  were  almost  gone,  there  was 
something  in  his  voice,  and  eyes,  a  tone  and  a 
look,  that  none  but  lovers  can  display.  "  He 
does,  then,  love  me,"  thought  she;  and  she  was 
happy.  Again  and  again  his  every  look  and 
word  recurred  to  her  mind,  and  were  dwelt  on 
with  pleasure. 

To  Cecil's  great  disappointment.  Colonel 
Delamaine  did  not  arrive.  A  note  was  put 
into  his  hand;  he  read  it  hastily,  and  <^How 
provoking !"  burst  from  his  lips,  as  he  finished. 
Colonel  Delamaine  was  still  detained  by  business. 
A  fortnight  passed  on.  Miss  Musgrave  was 
still  confined  to  her  house.  Delamaine  was 
often  with  her.  Lord  Henry,  too,  was  there ; 
and  one  morning,  when  alone,  he  found  himself 
at  the  feet  (to  use  his  own  expression)  of  Lizzy. 
Was  he  accepted?  No.  He  was  rejected, 
but  not  with  scorn.  Lizzy  could  esteemi  and 
respect  him,  but  she  could  not  love  him;  so 
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poor  Lord  Henry  retired,  forced  to  content 
lumaelf  with  being  a  friend. 

Delamdne  saw,  or  thought  he  saw,  that 
Lizzy*8  heart  was  his,  yet  he  did  not  propose. 
^  How  odd  !"  perhaps  some  of  my  readers  will 
exdaim.  Now  he  saw  that  heart  was  his,  did 
be  despise  it  ?  No.  Earnestly  had  he  sought, 
and  highly  did  he  stiU  esteem  it.  Again,  why 
did  he  not  propose  ?  That,  as  well  as  some  of 
Cecil's  former  actions,  must  still  remain  involved 
in  mystery. 

It  was  a  few  days  after  Miss  Musgrave  had 
received  Lord  Henry  s  proposals,  that  she  and 
her  mother  were  alone  in  the  drawing-room. 
^  Who  are  you  watching,  Lizzy  ?'  said  the 
mother  to  her  daughter,  who  was  gazing  ear* 
oesdy  at  some  one  in  the  street. 

*^  Mr.  Delamaine,  mamma.'* 

"  What  I  is  he  coming  here 
No^-yes,  I  think  he  is ;  but  no,  he  has 
passed  the  door." 
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Do  you  not  think,  after  what  he  has  said  to 
you  about  Miss  Merryville,  that  he  will  be 
sorry  to  hear  of  her  marriage  ?" 

"  Sorry  ?  No.  I  should  think  not — I  hope 
not." 

Why,  you  seemed  to  think  he  had  more 
than  a  common  liking  for  her?' 

Lizzy  did  not  reply,  but  she  bent  her  head 
over  a  little  piece  of  work,  in  apparent  for- 
getfulness.  She  seated  herself  on  the  so&:  a 
sigh  burst  from  her  lips.  Oh  that  sigh!  it 
spoke  volumes. 

Mrs.  Musgrave  left  her  chair,  and,  placing 
herself  by  her  daughter,  said, — 

"  My  Lizzy,  we  have  not  been  much  together 
lately ;  but  I  think  you  are  changed.  Is  it  not 
so,  my  love?  Once,  every  thought  of  your 
heart  was  open  to  me ;  now,  there  is  something 
you  wish  to  hide." 

Lizzy's  confusion  was  great  at  this  address, 
as  it  was  not  well  founded.    Every  happiness 
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she  had  eDjoyed  from  childhood,  proceeded 
from  her  mother ;  and,  in  return,  her  mother 
was  her  confidante*  But  it  is  easy  to  talk  of 
those  one  does  not  love  ;  those  whom  we  truly 
love,  we  rarely  mention. 

"  Lizzy,"  continued  her  mother,  "  do  you 
not  love  Delamaine?  Do  you  not  cherish 
a  hope  that  you  are  dear  to  him 

"  Yes,  my  mother ;  you  have  rightly  guessed 
my  heart.  But  could  I  say  so,  when  he  had 
Qol  given  any  signs  of  affection 

I  do  not  blame  you,  my  child,''  said  the 
fond  mother,  pressing  her  darling  girl  in  her 
arms ;  ^*  I  only  wish  to  know  the  truth :  he  is 
oftener  with  you  than  Lucy ;  why  then  are  you 
jealous  of  her  ?' 

I  am  not  jealous  now.  But  there  is  some- 
thing in  him  I  do  not  understand.  His  tone 
assures  me  his  love,  yet  the  interest  he  takes  in 
Lucy  

Makes  you  doubt  him ;  but  be  not  un- 
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happy,  Lizzy,  perhaps  he  only  awaits  his  father's 
arrival." 

**  Perhaps  not,**  responded  Miss  IMusgrave, 
as  she  kissed  her  mother's  hand.  Mrs.  Mus- 
grave  left  the  room,  for  she  had  felt  a  scalding 
tear  drop  on  the  hand  her  daughter  pressed; 
she  saw  the  agitation  of  her  heart,  and  did  not 
wish  to  seem  to  notice  it ;  tear  after  tear  coursed 
each  other  silently  down  her  cheeks;  she  felt 
unhappy,  miserably  so.  Ere  long  a  rap  came  at 
the  door;  starting  from  her  reverie,  she  dried 
her  tears,  and  tried  to  rally  her  spirits;  hardly 
had  she  done  so,  when  Delamaine  entered,  gayer 
and  more  cheerful  than  usual ;  as  soon  as  he  per- 
ceived her  tell-tale  eyes,  he  hastened  up  to  her, 
and  exclaimed,  Dearest  Miss  Musgrave,  you 
look  so  ill,  is  anything  the  matter  with  you?* 

Oh,  nothing,  I  assure  you,  of  consequence ; 
pray  sit  down.  I  have  a  slight  head-ache,  and 
I  have  some  news  for  you :  what  think  you  ? 
Lucy  is  going  to  be  married." 
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"  Indeed !  I  wish  her  joy  I  and,  may  I  ask, 
who  is  the  happy  man  ?" 

That  is  right,  do  not  show  your  disappoint- 
ment;— well,  I  certainly  expected  you  to  have 
fainted ;  but  it  is  Count  Zelinsky  who  has  gained 
the  prize  you  were  trying  for.  Now,  really  De- 
lamaine,  you  did  not  try  hard  for  it" 

Pardon  me,  my  dear  Miss  Musgrave,  what- 
ever anxiety  I  may  have  shown  for  her,  Lucy, 
Miss  Merryville  I  mean,  could  never  have  been 
my  wife,  even  had  not  my  heart  been  occupied 
by  another/' 

Ob,  that  is  very  fine  sentiment,  indeed,  but 
I  do  not  like  romance." 

Nor  I,  Miss  Musgrave,  and  I  speak  the 
truth ;  perhaps,  the  time  may  come  when  you 
will  understand  my  feelings,  and  when  I  may 
offer  my  hand  to  her  who  possesses  my  heart ; 
at  present  it  is  impossible/' 

"  Impossible  !*'  thought  Lizzy,  and  why 
impossible?  Who  is  this  fair  one  of  his  affec- 
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tions?'  She  sunk  into  a  reverie  unperceived. 
Delamaine  took  her  hand;  the  moment  after- 
wards she  perceived  it :  her  womanly  pride  was 
roused  in  an  instant,  and  her  face  was  covered , 
with  blushes;  starting  from  her  seat  she  e^ 
claimed,  ^  Mr.  Delamaine,  I  did  not  exi>QCt 
this  conduct  from  you ;  I  did  not  expect  this 
insult  from  him  who  has  just  professed  love  for 
another  !'*  She  stopped ;  her  feelings  overcame 
her  pride,  and  leaning  her  head  against  the 
mantelpiece,  she  wept  bitterly. 

Delamaine  seemed  confounded,  he  advanced 
towards  her,  and  said,  ^'  Pardon  me,  Miss  Mus- 
grave,  if  my  feelings  carried  me  too  far !  I 
never  professed  love  for  another,  and  &r  be  it 
from  me  to  wish  to  insult,  or  annoy  you,  in  the 
least ;  but  for  the  present  I  will  leave  you."* 

Have  I  then  mistaken  you,  Delamaiiif  ? , 
Oh,  tell  me  !  Do  not  leave  me, — at  least,  lefive. 
me  not  in  error.'*  ^  , 

Dearest  Miss  Musgrave,*'  said  he^  taking 
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her  passive  hand,  and  pressing  it  respectfully  to 
his  lips,  I  must  now  leave  you ;  it  will  be 
better  for  us  both,  but  soon  I  hope  to  be  able 
to  explain  my  conduct  to  you ; — till  then  forget 
me. 

He  left  the  room.  Lizzy  felt  bewildered ;  she 
knew  not  what  to  think.  Had  she  not  betrayed 
herself? — must  he  not  despise  her  for  her  weak- 
ness ?  and  yet  had  he  not  given  her  to  under- 
stand that  he  loved  her.  How  should  she  ever 
dare  to  face  him  again  ?  or  would  he  ever  return  ? 
Her  mother  and  Lucy  went  out  that  evening  as 
usual;  Lizzy  refused  to  go;  she  stayed  to  think  of 
Delamaine,  to  hope  and  fear  by  turns ;  in  short, 
to  torment  herself  in  every  possible  manner. 

**  Ah,  Cecil,  my  boy  !  are  you  there  ?  glad  to 
see  you  again !  all  goes  well,  eh  exclaimed 
Colonel  Delamaine,  as  he  alighted  from  the 
stage. 

Yes,  sir,  quite  well,  and  delighted  that  you 
have  joined  me." 

VOL.  I.  F 


99       T^jf^j^^K^^;  ^fmfwm^^ 

to,the.latt9r>{y^r|^nent^;  for  a, abort  time  th^x. 
conversed  on  indi£Perent  suijj^ts,  ihea  Ceqil 

.  "  Pray,  sir,  will  you,  if  not  too  fatigued,  comQ, 
to  the  MusgraTes?  they  said  they  hoped  to  see 
you  to  dine." 

<^  The  Musgrayes,  eh  ? .  ah,  yes,  I  recollect 
now,  you  are  a  great  deal  with  the  l^Iusgraves 
nice  people ;  do  you  lil^e,  them  ?'* 
:    Oh,  yes,  air ;  Mrs»  Musgrave  J&  so  agre^, 
able,  and  they  have  such  a  nice  bposev  and. 
pleasant  parties.'* 

What^  then,  you  are  there  a  great  deali?''. 

Oh,  yes,  every  day."  ,  . 

And  Miss  Liny,  what  do  you  think  of  her  ? 
iS'k  her,  or  the. mother,  that  makes,  tb^  bou/i^ 
agreeable?' 

Oh,  both,  airy'  said  Cecil,  in  slight  confu-* 
sion ;    and  my  sister,  too,  Lucy,  is  with  them." 

Ah,  yes,  I  forgot,  you  wrote       weed*  .1 
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ought  to  wish  you  joy  of  her  marriage.  How 
do  you  hTce  her — better  than  formerly  ?— like 
your  brother-in-law?" 

"  Oh,  yes,  very  tolerably, — it  is  a  very  fair 
match  for  her,  I  believe;  but  really,  sir,  it  is 
getting  late,*'  said  he,  taking  out  his  watch. 

«  What  for,  boy?'* 
I  thought  you  would  go  to  the  Musgraves,'* 
stammered  forth  Cecil. 

"  No,  not  to-night ;  I  feel  tired,  so  sit  down, 
and  tell  me  which  of  the  fair  ladies  is  to  carry  off 
Cecil  Delamaine,  heir  to  five  thousand  a-year." 

Cecil  looked  disappointed,  but  sat  down. 

"  Really,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  like  Miss  Mus- 
grave  best,  that  is  to  say,  I  see  most  of  her.'* 

"  And  why  should  you  not  tell  the  truth  ? 
You  know  it  was  the  openness  of  your  counte- 
nance first  made  me  like  you :  then  tell  me, 
boy,  have  you  any  intention  of  proposing?" 

Cecil  poked  the  fire,  which,  we  have  seen, 
was  his  custom  when  embarrassed. 

v2 
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Noi  father,  I  have  not  yet.   I  do  love  Miss 

.'!••/  b'Vibin       Ji'K>0  I)  »irrii,h/o  '\I)0'}I)nI 
Musgi-ave  more  than  ever,  but  you  have  been 
Jill  UKi  I'ili,  ^')fii  (»T  T.n\h'>]  l^iuA^  U'j'hI  t»/9  •»•/£;:•■ 
more  than  a  father  to  me,  and  I  could  not  go 

any  farther  without  knowmg  your  wishes/' 

".•Mil  "}(>  hl'jih'i'M  'HDii  I'j/on  ',>^Iv/tuIjo  bijj'i'/ 
My  own  noble  boy  !"  said  the  Colonel, 
liMfri'j'fi    t^,,i(!    u>  *»v/  byj/ 

grasping  the  hand  of  his  adopted  son.     But  did 

you  run  no  chance  of  losing  her  by  waiting^  or 

-hi/'  1*^:  .lo  1' ;'lj:'>  Miiii.'.inl'.n  ^iifnjrfu.-fi  Iz^jV. 

are  you  sure  she  likes  you 

»    ru,//   ?nrn  'f'\f  Uur   ,\\f  .^.o/C'i;: 

"  I  can  hardly  tell,— and  yet*  if  man  may 

vouch  for  woman's  heart,  I  shall  not  be  denied,'* 

-111  nj  'tii'jfi'd'tjfii.)  •  cilif  ;/;m       ((nooi-'jiriiy/r, fl» 
Well,  then,  my  boy, 'delay  no  longer,  vou 
.  ..iM^'.'M[ -h{  ;jiii/Iiiiin  ^{vnU  fjfic  ,*r.i].l;>Ufib-Do:j 
have  mv  hearty  consent,  and  you  know  that 

your  leave  of  absence  will  soon  expire,  therefore 

^  y^  ^ )  )  •f>i}t-.'..  '' ii.'*/)  iStif:  /\skl  fudrpm  T-ifl 
Hg^in  I  remind  you  not  to  delay  ;  and  if  she  is 

I   »f»r>  .1.  uJ  ?A,t'  M\\\]  1 1/;. if  -71  It  ;  iI'-JjI  h»-jd  llf/jH 

youi^  the  greatest  wish  of  my  heart  will  be 

/w  vl  .fT./jijft'ii  /  '  li  it\  ^  Ayi'iTU.  ^tiif  {iiij^^b 
Vulfilled.  When  tlie  first  time  I  saw  you  together 

'It  their  house,  I  thought  to  myself  how  ad-* 

nirably  suiled  you  were  to  each'  other,  and 

Ar-  1f>  x\U\?  •  n  CO  -!.///  ofig  .hifijoig  oih  do 
when  we  met  again,  I  instantly  resolved  to 

ducate  you  as  my  own,  and  give  her  to  vou,  and 

10  be  a  father  to  you." 
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"il^  :*/oI  ol)  I    JO'  ion  j/rA  I  ,i'j'''UA  • 
**  Indeed,"  exclaimed  Cecil,   "  indeed  yon 

A'i'jd  UO'l  JUfi  llLiil   C'lu'.l  -i/i^li-.- 

have  ever  been  a  kind  father  to  nie,  and  not  the 

tori  bl'jo'j  I  L£ij>  ,j(fi  ()1  i^miii.i  h  .'LmI  i:-*,  , 
least  .kind  in  enabling  me  to  aspire  to  her,  who 

would  otherwise  never  have  thought  of  me."  * 

Need  we  say  at  that  moment  Cecil  was 

^  h  Jnfl       .noc1wJ(|')fu:  j.j.  i  ...Jj  oni.^  \.  i 

happy  ? 

Next  morning,  Delamaine  called  on  the  Mus- 

IJ'JV  "  *>i:l  'iiu  ynj^  m  /  m  a 
graves.    Mr.  and  Mrs.'  Musgrave  were  out; 

Lizzy  was  at  home.    The  Colonel  entered  the 

" .\yy\i\jh  iiii  ion  Ili.il-s  I  ^luvnl  <iUA\\ufi  W.i  -i.i...^ 

drawing-room,  to  pay*his  compliments,  to  his 
ijov  /pjpriol  ofi  eV(»d  /hi  (U'iili  ;[i>/' 

god-daughter;  and  then,  thinking  his  presence 
fi>ilj  woiiJ  fjoy  him  (nij>ii'»'>   /jij>*jI  vm  ' 

unnecessary,  ne  left,  under  pretence  of  seekin  ; 
Jioi'-H'jilj  f'j'iiq//)  no<>i  Hi;/    nh><(Ui  U.  jnyA  .n<>." 

her  mother,  Lizzy  and  Cecil  together.  Cecil's 
-jilc  li  Lnii  ;  7i;l'jl)  cJ  Joii  uo/  hr.i/  i  n  J  / 

heart  beat  high';  the  hour  that'  was  to  decide  his 
j{\  iliw  Ii/.ojI  vrn  to  d'.i//  i^)Ji/jfj  ^-hm:/ 

destiny  was  arrived.  As  if  bv  intuition,  Lizzy 
«t)iTjoj>v'J  I/O/  'ffr,<  I  'jniij  J-iil  '^ilj  i\  »»'  //      i  'i»  . 

seemed  tp  know  what  passed  in  his  mind ;  her 

face  was  slightly  flushed,  and  her  eyes  were  bent 
on  the  ground :  she  was  on  the  sofa  at  his  side. 

At  last  he  said — 

.'K)/ 'jJ  ''vii 'i/iii  h/ib  ,11 /•\\' 1  li   •     «  ...i 
"  Miss  Musgrave,  the  time  is  come  when  I 
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may  be  permitted  to  inform  you  of  anything 
that  may  seem  odd  in  me.  Lizzy,  dearest 
Lizzy,  can  you  have  doubted  that  I  love  you  ? 
A  thousand  times  has  an  avowal  been  on  my 
.  lips ;  but  I  felt  in  duty  bound  to  suppress  it,  till 
I  was  sure  of  Colonel  Delamaine's  consent. 
May  I  not  now  call  you  my  own  Lizzy  ?  May 
I  not  call  this  hand  my  own  ?" 

He  pressed  her  hand  with  ardour  to  his  lips. 
His  tone,  his  manner,  reminded  Lizzy  of  Cecil 
as  a  boy.  She  could  not  answer,  but  she 
pressed  his  hand  in  return. 

"Will  you  not  speak  to  me,  Lizzy?  Will 
you  not  be  mine  ?  O  yes,  you  will,  Lizzy,  It 
was  the  dear  remembrance  of  you  that  sup- 
ported me  under  Indians  burning  sun ;  the  wish 
to  merit  you,  stimulated  me  to  exertion.  Did 
you  never  give  a  thought  to  me,  when  oceans 
separated  us?  Surely  you  must  have  guessed 
who  I  was,  or  have  you  forgotten  Ce6il  Mer- 
ryville?'' 


.  ''MenyviUer  eatolaimed  JJeny^  «fGoo4 
God !  Ah^       I  see  it  is  my  own  CeciL'* 

thousand  thattks  fop  that  one  word,  my 
owo  adored  hizzf  s  it  ehovs  ycfu  ha?e  noi:  for- 
gotten the  outcast  Cecil.  You  loved  me^  th^i, 
•»  Cecil  MerryyiUe)T-^iU  yoo  oease  to  lore  me 
8$  Delaniaine  ... 

«  No,  Cecil,  never  1"  i 

The  ardent,  liappy  CecUj  noff  clasped  bqi-  in 
his  arms;  bmt  .in  a  -fiew  minutes  she  heard  h^r 
mother's  st^  and»  disengaging  herself  from 
Cecil,  she  flew  into  h^r  mother's  arms.  "  He  ib 
come  back  \  Cecil  MerryviUe  is  returned  ! ' 
4he  excbanied,  and  borstinto  tears. 

The  state  of  things  was  too  evident  to  need 
eipUnation;  and  Mrs.  Musgrare,  seeii^  how 
overcome  her  daughter  was,  advised  her  to 
retire,  which  she  did.  Ceeil,  content,  with 
c^hriog  ad  invitation  to  pass  the  evening  with 
his'bebve^,  took  his  leave.  i  . 

A  fortnight  was  soon  over.   Lucy  wa§;,9(^«-> 


their  marriage  was  not  yet  fixed,  but  C^j^,p^9* 

happy  Monsell,  Lizzy  had  known^^i^^^i;fa^j. 
At  times  he  rallied,  and  then  no  one  would  have 
,<^J«prved;,);JfR,j^%lP^f,b,i^^.,f|t  o^|)p^i^e..wa8 

now,,t^J^  Delamaine  was  aw^j,|.J}fi„ui}(|f;r^fl9^ 
the  care  of  her  in  her  rides  on  the  Downs. 
,,J>Ira..Law  was  , also  ^^..CJJiftow,  ^^..bfpJth, 
.but  .MoiJSf*l„»yoW€«l  Jn^iflgi  Ijef^ 
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'^#8ve(l '  fetmsellr  a  decided  gamblor.  Once  iu 
'p^issesiibn^of  his  wife's  property,  he  indulged 

His  &vt)iiHte  vice:  the  night  was  devoted  to 
'gaming';  inoming  still  fuunH  him  at  the  gaming 

table^  and  rarely  he  entered  his  house  before 
'^Ix  in  the  morning,  and  then  never  in  a  state  of 

feobrieiy: 

One  fine  evening,  in  the  beginning  of  July, 
Lizzy  and  a  large  party  of  her  friends,  Monsell 
incluUedf,  were  walking  on  the  Downs,  when 
ar  sc^rttuit  pdt  a'  ndte  into  Monsell's  hand,  and 
'Withdraw' instantly.  *  Monsell  tore  it  open.  It 
ran  ltd  feHows ' 

•  "  Monsell !  beloved,  cruel  Monsell  f — I  am 
dyirig.  Will  you  refhse  to  see  me  ?  My  hi^s- 
\mhd  is  ooL  Oh,  come  to  y6ur  once  beloved, 
1bat  now  unhappy  *  Annie." 

'^''Mbnfaell  was  iK^tracted ;  he  had  long  resisted 
HeH  biSiHAnnik'6  ti^mptatibns  to  see  her:  he  had 

f8 
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returned  her  nc^es  uDopeped»  but  hejno  longer 
did  so.  Under  .pretence  of  sudden  business,  he 
left  the  party,  and  ilew  to  Mrs.  Law's  bouse* 
He  was  let  in  directly,  and  conducted  in  silence 
to  Mrs,  Law's  apartment.  Splendidly  dressed, 
Annie  was  reclining  on  the  sofa;  the  silvery 
beams  of  the  moon  played  on  her  pale  coun- 
tenance, and  partly  lighted  the  room.  Monsell 
paused:  he  knew  not  whether  to  advance  or 
retreat;  he  regretted  having  come,  but  yet 
what  could  he  do  ?  It  was  nqw,  however,  too 
late  to  retreat.  Annie  unclosed  her  eyes :  she 
saw  him, — she  flew  to  him.  Love  conquered 
all  other  feelings,  and  Monsell  pressed  her  to 
his  bosom,  with  warmth. 

"  Oh,  Monsell  I"  she  exclaimed,  "  why  did 
you  never  come  before?  Why. did  you  neglect 
me  ?  Why  make  me  think  that  you  had  ceased 
to  love  me  ?" 

"  Annie,"  said  MonseU,  "  you  should  rather 
aric^why  I  am  here?  Did  you. not  know  the 


^  ^^M'iti^k^  imihtt^  I  'rkolVed  to  • 

^«  ifh/  fleaf  6^4chahi,  M*y  remind '  me  (ft*  my 
^^nd^  Ah'?  did  ktibW  bow  tnisiferAl/Ie 
Ito,  yott  #oald*tik'do  ^oi '  *  Biit  this  ^ne  hotlr 
'^^^y^deTtJle  to  *iVe  And  thee.'*  .  ' 

^^Bntfee  trfe  hbt  to  1)re6fe  my  resolutibin  feir 
tiEltaplttss  !  ''¥o*f*:(fbir  ^h6ir  I  «dore  ydort'tor 
)iia  1  Wbulli  tetifr ifi<?<*^  ef^eryihlng'j  but,  AiftrJi*, 
Jthink'ttf  ydtor'  rept»tkt«bh--thmk  of  yburferff »' 
^  •«'^TilJfc  not  ^so  ierioasly.  'Oh'  Beechekn  i  i 
fiate^n^ >mah)r  bionwhs  to  Hve^'  Wili  yoaj  th^n, 
refuse  to  comfort  me  ?  Ati  t  do'  not  refns^  still 
'^  cdrttSnue  by  Idver/  ."!,.' 

*^Amrie!^  Aimi^'!  you  knbw  not  what  yiHi 
iriy  angd*  ' Ybur  lover?'  Oh,  thinlc  of 
your  hnsband  I" 

' '  ^"CnKel;  tab  criiipl  Beecfchmv!  is  it  you  rfhoruld 
4fihittid-4n^  tdf''ttt^^iViBbahd,''^v4h^  lOlet^f 
Fear  him  not ;  at  this  hour  he  never  returns. 


UMB/bkwrp'Arid7lheoiiIlBhaIlilfa&  so.iiappjr^iHili^ 
80  happy  !  I  know  you  will  not  refuse  lineal  if 
youvWveidiex?  I>v'f-r.'iwf: '/  ynn/  -••"•frr  niiO 

nMdntidl  i>i)etrt(lie4<'berj^balfi('«iiibraBe8, :  mi, 
^mffius  himdf  ^  his)  knM,f sxdbiitife^srTr jj  1 

withstand,  jSQUffi' t€4Q{>^li4m$i't^Ifinjii^  dbei&t 

PfplI^iseJIIl^^tthetb^Il)3F)attgd^Hhbe)1llr^  >ii 
}f,y^iihm)f};il^hMs  itf0ii)|0tib9)si^tj(but  jfyoii 
tQI«p%u%tJ9rhar^nT^i|^tb4tld34'?*\(i:MlJ  .  ♦^i-il  «r 
.{i^^iQhyjJSfiec^fn^idQinotli^aTie  fia^i/brrmsnji  rl 
iyMI  hpfii\|{  ^^hing;y{<w  Jjkfe^AF  ywidioinofegOkJI 

I  must,  evj^o^ifiii  bj5eakftj|yQui^i;i6arl^  Antiiew 
I  a4i^e  yp^i>b«ltc<»lc}iIiib9iir4Q(«er your  ftp 
t(|U09ib}48$€ld,rtTtp  l>t  the  oavoe  i9f  tjmtr  dis* 
gratmi  af^i;vMiels^ifCoul4b9>ihe/coQieqticgiae. 
I  wiili)o(,.ask:iyAM  MiQMeryi>Uitfj}iu8b4iui,i>faiitI 
have  your  promise  not  to  ruin  yourself*  Think 


WE)«BllIllI>E'FR£fBaC»80l»&  100 

iiDt  «f  ]tie,J7oa  wQl  nevQr-see  ine  more;  and 
kst  my  Tcs^tioa  fikould  fail,'  I  will  pvt  a>barrier 
beiweeo  ii6.    Adieu^  >  thbii>  my  best  belo^^ed. 

Once  more  Annie  was  clasped  in  faev  lover's 
alrms;  on  bis  sboalder^sbe  sobbed  forth 'lier 
adieu.  Beedbam  -felt*  thaft  be  ooak)  not  leav^ 
her,  hot  be  al$o  felt  his  resolution  would  give 
WEy ;  he  tUerefore  madef  an  eiFortj  and,  pkeihg 
her  on  a  seat,  darted  ont  of.  die  bouse. 

Yes  T  'he  exclaim^  as.  with  hasty  strides 
be  paeed  she  street^  yes  all  is  now  over  !  the 
sacrifice  must  be  made/'  He  instantly  ordered 
his  horse;  then,  reccdleoting  bow  late  it  was, 
tountermaAded  it  till  day4ight;  and,  having 
snatched  a  diort  and  restless  sleep,  by  four 
o'clock  he  wlts  on  bis  way  to  Bath. 

We  mast  now  return  to  the  other  parties 
concerned  in  out  tale.  Towards  tbe  end  of  the 
oumth  Lizay  teeeived  an  invitation  from  a 
yonng  lady,  witb  whom  she  became  acqu^unted 


via  TIH]>V£MAI,B  IF84CCMAlftaNS7 


at  T  y.    This  she  accepted,  and  in  a  "fetr 

days'  kouiid"  lierttllf  1fkvtHrng  ''thV6\igh^t^at 
fdMalitii^  ibiiiit^/  'A-T^'dHyk  'it^' spitilL-'kil 
T-^,-  dad' mo  ^bula'  LIzz^  'Vecogtliie  "tihe 
evening  on  the  prt»Bftbhad6  liut  ''Eol'd''H#hry 
TdA^m  •  '."JLdM'HiSai^*  ihte  ewAaiWfea,  <«ybu 
ti^m  '  VVhdtbtiilgsyoriHei^V"  '  •  " ! 
''  <^  I  mi^ht  iret^aec'th^'^ue^ionr,  Mitt  A^QsJ 
gHavIe,  iriVascutidtfrf."  '  '  ■  '  '  ' 

••"'Yes,  '  tod  <Htfr  Wdri  i'wiblj,'  !br  I  'tobw' 
recollect  there  was  a  bouse  hkiee;  ih  wtiit'c^^od 
were  educated;  plid^  sUW ft  Bttel"  '   -  ' 

With  pl^tli'e,  if  ybU  rfiid'ytmr'  ffietttl  'do 
nbtiibject  to  clirtit**!*  hiil j''bhf.I"lttl*e  soirtfe 
youn^  fnen^  visitihg'tn' tHa^  Uv^,  ^iid  l  cbufajl' 
not  b^  fee  JTide  as'  tA  dtewf  t^ietn'."  '    '  ' 

Oh;  welli  lUkvi  iiO  olij^ttidti  td  wiilt'J  BaVe 
you',  'Finny?  '  'By'thfe  bye',  I  bught  td  liiVe 
inthittuc^  yoU;-"'  'J'-  'H  '.  •■i-i' 

NfeVdi'  mittd  th8ti"'8ard  'l*Iitt'L^}'''i  m 


T»S  .FEMA1.B  lPUKMA«QNt«  lit 

is  nqt  tb^  first.  |in^e„Lof4  H^t^r;  an^.  I  b^v^ 
met"  .  . ,  , 

No,  indeed/'  s^id  ,bis  Lordship ;  "  I  b^ve 
had  the  honojar  of  belpg  . acquainted  with  ypu 
some  time;  .but  I  did  not  know  you  were 
acquainted  with  Miss  Musgrave." 

"  Nor  was  I,"  said  Fanny,  till  I  picked  her 
up  this  year  at  Clifton;  and  tbep  I  thought 
I  should  like  to  show  her  Devonshire.  But 
here  come  your  ladies:  ypu  may  introduce  us 
to  tben  ;  but  I  think  I  can  gues^  ^bo  they.are,*' 
added  ^fniliqg. 

"  And  80  can  .V'  said  lyizzy. 

The  ladi^  were  introduced  duly*  Lizzy 

spent  tliat  day  and  the  next  at  T  ^  and,  tjbe 

third  she  set  off  with  her  .  friend  for  T  y. 

It  is  proper  that  I  should  here  pause,  to  give 

my  readers  a  description  ,of  Fanny  L-  ...  She 

was  the  only, daughter  of  an  ancient  and  Ca- 
tholic family.  Her  parents  were  stiU  alive.* 
She  had  two  brothers   one  in  the  armyi  the 


fibiel,  tDbe  ;eUbe8t,t'ifHb^{iir^E9sbttuttav^Img< 
Iteiffi  I.  fiani^ivasiabdiiC  £fttkiild-t«eitt]!^ 

findj^Hshap^'  butt;  -btandsote^ifeotoi'i^ 
hak  end  ojfStl  mi  arielenr  tolsv^iGdkbpleiiiaif. 
Her  i  katnm  /  Were-«gredablB^o  biiivgbneMAjr 
tinged  with  melancholy ;  but  when  her  4r^3^*^ 
whioli  .w«a  V^ry  ra^ely-H^shdtifiartbibtfamsIdf  Joy, 
aoid  heir  whole  eountenaneebpoke  pieaseMr^  then 
i9P«i9  Ewiiy  truly 'btotitiftili      «  -  '  ' 

Lizzy  wasddigbtednith<T4-H4«4jfi.  -nrheyi<jdiQ 
notfi^^^r  jQfiticbuHsisboiety^'iAS  it  iiwifib^froin 
gQOdiiibut  febe  andiFaeOfiy  devoted  flimibvbhing 
bOMfB  10  Qidbig^  in: the  nerghbeui^hood,  or^wiidkh 
ing  lOiii  ihewsborei  /The.sunuvrasx  tob  finoB;  to 
admititif  ;goin^'Oult  initbr  nnddleioC-thfti  day', 
and  that  part  of  tbe  dsyliwas  ^somecrtiSed 'do 
music  and  literature^  Hi  -  if  '  Ihl  m  il  //  - 
„.^fi^  ^nmny  m^^-.hld.iielt^ed  iivh^*i^izzy 
md-  her  friend  twero:  iluvited  itaiLoodrdfemiyTB 
wedding.  Lizzy  smiled  as  sbe/'il]ougft£  bow 
soon.  tlibe.i taevivd « of  fuxn  'oldl  fateidh  <  hdA  effaced 


.(tes  poftiOB9-bfi/th(M%  iBbd£aBe«ii|pjiiat  a  nibtt^ 

huppy.  i^ft  nsdw  iud  ;  7loilonr>!ofn  /hi//  Ivj^^n.? 

Bttdb  4Mf8|r«iifig>ldqdiB9nanpr&iiwrik{a^/'  vbli 
previous  to  his  marria||C^'iffxi)dvi^iyfiti  fhtft 

rucffiMctOHtt  a?  CKcl^6daIdlay([o^fttt>'r^i4ltt^ 

{Miperi^  ,fa»of(<H»^qiAn  J  belied  Ijo  4^  quidii 
tttmioA  dei  f«HDnijiaa&fWy  n(»^^heii|iaS<4>«^fii 
steJiiB^tsdoielUiaE  eAiheo  llOQs<^ritai4  ^^^ik)^ 
likelHEttioaMBte  «fiff/dniiyn9d{).%  rmq  uJt  Uim: 

"  Where  did  he  meet  her-iPtiU^'r^ul 
nif  jLtrfi^thJ)>Hfef«iddefaI;>Mir'CUffO^  te'^ou 

with  M|?uJ[law/^1>  *i-  i)"^'ifi«  />^i  I  ^'■'iljh^w/ 


Feaitn^i^h,  I  understand."*  n   i  '   •  /  1: 
'    Oh,  Miss  Peslhieijgh— I  rkollect  Go6d 
gracious !  Modsell  cab  never '  mean  to  marry 
herr  ;  • 

Why  not  ?  she  has  a  fortune.'* 
Yes,  certainly^  and  is  a  firie-looking  woman, 
btit  at  least  ten  yeiars  his  ^enior.^* 

"  Oh,  cela'  ne  fait  rien;  but  you  know  his 
dearest  expectations  have  been  disappointed; 
and  after  that,  many  a  man  has  done  the  same.'' 
"  Yes,!'  said  Lizssy,  nodding  significantly  at 
Lord  Henry ;  then,  looking  at  her  friend,  she 
added,  "  dear  Fanny  I  what  is  the  matter  with 
you,  you  look  so  ill  ?' 

"  Let  us  return  to  the  house,  my  dear  Li^zy," 
replied  Fanny ;  I  have  such  a  head-ache,  and 
the  sun  is  so  hot.'* 

The  pai-ty  instantly  returned  to  the  house, 
and  conducted  Fanny  to  the'cham'ber  aDotted 
soon  declared      Wd[s  recover^,'  but 
^Khfed  W^  iek  lUWii  ^iko^'tebnet^  'Ui  h^r 
friend  withdrawn,  than  she  exclaimed,  "  ^' 


Heavens  I  is  it  po|$yi^e?  Arc  my  fappjes,]  then, 
at  an  end  ?  Oh  I  can  h^  be  so  faidiless  ?  His 
dearest  hopes  disappointed?  Faithless?  Can 
he  look  for  happiness  &r  from  her  whose  peace 
he  has  destroyed  ?  Blessed  Virgin !  be  n^  aid. 
Thou  koowest  I  have  sworn  to  devote  myself  to 
religion,  should  not  that  disappointment  restore 
me  to  his  heart  But  he  has  forgotten  me. 
He  thinks  no  more  of  his  own  Fanny  !  He  has 
forgotten  me  1  Then,  Blessed  Virgin  I  grant 
me  but  a  few  more  months,  and  my  vow  shall 
be  fulfilled, — yes,  it  shall.  No  more  shall 
Beecham  hear  my  name,  till  the  Convent's  walls 
and  grating  separate  us,  and  till  religion  severs 
those  hearts  which  once  so  fondly  loved. 
Beecham  !  cruel,  ungrateful  Beecham !  Whilst 
it  was  a  young  and  lovely  girl,  I  pardoned  thee ! 
but  now  a  woman — thy  senior, — to  wed  for 
money !   Oh  !  shame  upon  thee,  Beecham  !" 

Had  Fanny  ^id  her  heart  was  aching,  sba 
^pul4  hav«i  ^d  |te  truth.    She  had  known 


1 1<  .THG.'Fm^lA  mHII/M^SQHS^. 


and  she  had  lovej^hlni^^nd^tewflibjoi^iyiv  >JS^ 

jiBabiie4Nwdiiaoi;rjlShf^:fqj*^ 

ttuiKiJolGhj)iicq>estabe  Iiftd^eri0hf4  ^^^01^ 
.tibii>vbim/an  mtenfe$£CQuIdii^  Wi^oD^e^lbat 

iiiai|ifld[^iahd'iilat^:SOQbodcfc:id^  f^iib4i4(;it!Miyd 
not  so  easily  execute ;  to  forget  her  ia}^t9M  ipfw* 
JSarni^Brotddvnofiideud  luofd  l^i3(l9(VRal£ng 
iby^aqppeafcing^/iriibfaaftifccaBi^  ;%ccms|K^iiil^fi^ 
fore,  conquered  her  feelings,  and  tlii|>ean^jS!^ 
vtoeTafc' »tBa&}.  .njThetqeiieaifai]4)ii»B)  p^rfiirined 
at/UfeUndsbmeyiaiidlieaiiti&Jiy^^i^  chttfct}, 
by  the  resident  clergyman,  the  vrovtbfff^iDs. 

1  .^T(Ui£  bmdd'OBdr  bride^itMslnij  bsU  nff'  4m- 
OGiidiatfiliyifijr-tewn  ^  ax](d:obriladied£avin|^|toM 


(^ittbi«if(8ie»«iohMi^{vai  tU^  moBiRiiifi  S^puaoh 

-F4iwyniria>Ifieei^it^by.hM9aimty 

r^ni^^iSmirijG^rni^  Bm^  Brieisdiofwbfaio  aihui]^  ?" 

t>9{fhftT^  rndd^imitioiiepl^^/ITut  .^utedBi^cAe 
'^p»ib  biiioij^^^finsixUlIjBQaiigbbrti^ 
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land,  to  Caroline  Anne,  eldest  daughter  of  the 
late  John  Fearneigh,  Esq/' 

"  Did  you  then  know  Mr.  Monsell  T  en- 
quired Lizzy,  who  now  guessed  the  truth. 

^<  Did  I  know  him  ?  Oh,  Lizzy,  what  a  ques- 
tion to  ask ! 

"  Why,  my  dear  Fanny,  you  never  mentioned 
his  name  to  me ;  how  then  could  I  know  ?* 

"  Forgive  me,  dearest  Lizzy ;  but  if  you  will 
listen  to  me,  I  will  tell  you  all.** 

"  No,  my  dear  Fanny,  I  will  not  let  you  dis- 
tress yourself ' 

But  do,  it  will  comfort  me,  to  have  you  feel 
with  me.  I  have  long  kept  my  secret  in  my 
own  bosom ;  but,  now,  I  think,  to  tell  it  to  you 
would  relieve  me." 

**  If  you  think  so,  I  will  listen  willingly." 
Well,  to  begin,  I  must  go  back  about  five 
years;  I  was  then  nineteen,  and  not  long  re- 
turned from  the  convent  where  I  was  educated. 
Atnongst  others  who  6ame  to  this  place  for  their 


daughters  and  one  son  ;  tbat  son  waa  JB^ockaxo<. 
W^beeame  ae^asai^ted,  but)  ere.loijigy  I  fquad 
that  it  was  i0i{H)$9ible  to  be  a  mere  acquaint- 
ance with  Beechan. ,  He  was  one  of  those 
with  whom  you  seem  intimate  from  the  first; 
be  and  bis  sisters  were  always  .wi(h  roe.  Eaeh 
day  he  grew  more  attentive,  and  more  pleasing. 
He  was  not  one  of  those  who  strike  at  fu*st  sight, 
bat  one  who  stole  your  l^eart  by;  degrees;  iof 
fact)  ere  a  year  hi^d  passed,  I  adored  him, — I  Uv^d 
but  in  his  presence,  and  he  was  not  indifferent 
to  me.  I  was  then  bea^^iful.4  iHiy  glass, tellq  me 
1  am  sadly,  chang^ed  .  , 

"  One  day  we  were  walkipg  on  the  beach,  not 
a  creature  was  near  us;  Beecbam  began  to  talk, 
of  love;  I  trembled,  for,  as  bespoke,  my  hand,  was 
pressed  to  his  heart.  *  I^t  us  sit  doi^n,'  I  9aid ; 
'  the  heat  is  so  oyjercoming,'  We  sat  down,  his 
arm  was  dirpwn  around  me,  as  he  said,,  *  Fanny, 
I  love  you!  I  have  ^ng  adored  you«.  ,May  I, 
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dare  to  aspire  to  your  love.  Oh,  will  you  not 
be  mine  ?' 

"  I  would  have  given  worlds  to  speak,  but 
utterance  seemed  denied  me :  my  head  fell  on 
his  shoulder.  In  a  moment  I  was  clasped  to  his 
breast,  and  my  cheek  was  covered  with  his  kisses ; 
but  I  heard  a  step,  I  withdrew  myself  from  his 
arm,  and  kissing  his  forehead,  I  exclaimed,  <  Yes, 
Beecham,  I  love  you.'  The  next  minute  my 
brother  joined  us.  Beecham  loved  me.  Oh, 
what  rapture  is  there  in  that  word;  never! 
never  can  I  forget  it. 

Beecham*s  father  grew  worse  daily ;  at  last 
he  died,  and  the  family  removed  to  Bath. 
Beecham  was  a  younger  son ;  the  property  went 
to  his  brother ;  his  father  had  a  situation  under 
government  Beecham  had  been  his  secretary, 
and  was  expected  to  succeed  him,  but  the  situa- 
tion was  done  away  with,  and  Beecham  became 
dependant  on  his  brother.  He  vainly  sought  a 
commission  in  the  army ;  he  could  obtain  none ; 


TmbwmaaairRm»AB(mBi  Ifil 


and  We  left  us  tbe<asaunmoe.  he  ^ociki  soon 
return.  But  he  has  never  returned;  and»  tSl 
tiK*  latft  yfaiv  I  heard'  nothing  of  him ;  theih,  in- 
deed^- I  heard'  he  was  to  be  noarried  to  Misa 
O- SailivaiK. .  I  faeai'd  also  of  his  disappoin tmen t, 
and  I  ^ame  tCMCQifton^  to  see  if  he  had  forgotten 
me.  .1  'met 'him  ts&en^  milking^  but  aevir  is 
80ci^ty,ia]id' ile^ir^r  icoibe  reeo^iaed 'tiiei? 
.  Nim^iiDjffdear  Xiizy^'jini know  theioadae  df 
ia^)soximf  jyliknaw  il  »tti  be  nreak^ryety  jfor  » 
few 'days,  ijet//n)B.iindiilg9'i  itiiaad  ihen^  .I  xmH 
forget  him  for  ever.  I  voYited^that^'^if  .heTfaad 
^^kl^  fo^^9J^^  JPW  for  -  mie,.  I  would' quit 
tb|9,9prldi  g^i^wthfsi  jei^Bio^T  of  my  days  in 
thft  p^^e^i)!  5:^avi;nt  iy)i)efeiX  wa^  edu<»ted," 

-^f».Myidfjaff;  Fi^myj  I  pity  ypu  ,aiiiQerelyi  I 
kww.vhaViil  ji^^tff  Jqxej.  hut,  Bppy  I  aak,  why 
yp^  Be^^  W^df^iifPurself  knowp^  ^  MonselL"-  .  . 

,r*^  $t^ml»^.AaA.fprgat^a  Seven  yeai;a 
ha4!Eimedi«m^ .HK  pari^;  w;^  i^^qp^afie^tf, 
be.l(9i^^;j^l,tH)(l9iftw>i^8Q^itbftt,bad  h^  loved  ^ 
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Still,  and  sought  my  hand,  we  might  have  en- 
joyed a  competency ;  but  I  could  not  stoop  to 
woo  him;  he  has  pleased  himself,  and  I  will 
forget  him.    I^et  us  change  the  subject." 

The  term  for  Lizzy's  stay  at  T  ^y  expired, 

and  she  parted,  with  deep  sorrow,  from  Fanny, 
in  whom  she  felt  greatly  interested;  but  her 
sorrow  was  not  of  long  duration,  when,  on 
arriving  at  home,  she  found  herself  in  the  arms 
of  Delamaine ;  and  greeted  by  the  smiles  and 
kisses  of  her  father  and  mother. 

Ah,  Mrs.  Merryville,"  said  Lizzy  to  that 
lady,  as  they  talked  of  the  good  fortune  of 
Cecil,  ^*did  I  not  always  prognosticate  this; 
did  I  not  always  tell  you  that  Cecil  was  some- 
thing more  than  an  ordinary  odd  boy.** 

Cecil  pressed  her  hand  aflectionately,  as  she 
said  this,  and  sighed  almost  involuntarily,  at  the 
thoughts  of  his  former  bojrish  miseries. 

With  his  intended  on  hb  arm,  he  proceeded 
to  the  garden;  and  that,  and  many  succeeding 
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days  passed  in  wandering  through  their 
old  haunts,  and  talking  of  former  days. 

The  marriage  of  the  young  heiress  of  

wtt  at  last  celebrated ;  and  Lizzy  gave  her  hand 
Aeerftdly  to  the  man  of  her  heart ;  for,  as  Moore 
poetically  says, 

"  When  once  the  yoong  heart  of  the  maiden  is  stolen, 
The  maiden  herself  will  fly  after  it  soon." 

As  it  is  not  so  long  since  thb  occurred,  we 
cannot  describe  a  numerous  and  beautiful 
bmSy,  the  delight  of  many  authors,— but  must 
Gondade  with  informing  those  who  wish  for 
instmction,  that  hitherto  neither  parties  have 
found  reason  to  wish  the  knot  untied :  not  so 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  MonselL  Every  day  of  theirs  is 
blessed  by  little  contradictions,  sharpness,  and 
quarrels,  regarding  the  servants,  the  cows,  the 
pigs,  the  poker,  bellows,  &c 

The  Count  and  Countess  Zelinski  are  estab- 
lished at  Paris,  and  Fanny  L.  fulfilled  her  vow, 

g2 
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and  is,  at  present,  a  nun  at  the  convent  of 
Boulogne. 

Having  now  conducted  our  heroes  and  he- 
roines up  to  the  present  moment,  we  must  take 
our  leave,  wishing  them  health,  happiness,  and 
long  lives. 


STANLEY  BRERETON. 


STANLEY  BRERETON. 


"LoTe  rules  the  court,  the  camp,  the  grove, 
And  men  below,  and  saints  above : 
For  love  is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love." — Seott 

My  dear  Alice !"  said  Julia  Talbot,  running 
to  meet  the  former,  "  do  tell  me  what  has  kept 
yon  so  long?  I  have  been  waiting  this  hour  ! 
why,  church  must  be  half  over,  and  you  know 
liow  particular  James  Villars  is  about  people 
being  in  time  for  service;  really,  I  am  quite 
vexed/' 

*<  Never  mind,"  said  Alice  Lisle. 
Oh !  but  I  must  mind ;  you  know  that  I  wish 
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to  please  some  one — I  shall  not  say  whom;"  so 
off  Julia  set,  running  down  the  lane  to  the 
church  at  her  best  pace,  with  her  bonnet  hang- 
ing down  her  back,  and  her  shawl  half  off.  Her 
litde  friend  followed  her  puffing,  (for  she  was  a 
fat  little  Venus)  and  found  herself  at  the  church- 
door  so  breathless,  that  she  had  to  stay  a  few 
moments  to  recover  her  breath.  Julia  had  gone 
into  the  church,  and  met,  as  she  thought,  a  look 
from  Mr.  Yillars,  as  much  as  to  say,  Late,  as 
usual,  Miss  Talbot."  Whether  she  had  been 
astounded  by  this  look,  it  may  not  be  easy  to 
ascertain ;  however,  so  hurried  and  so  flurried 
was  her  entrance  to  her  great-aunt's  pew,  that 
she  overset  that  lady's  companion,  who  was 
most  devoutly  kneeling,  awoke  her  grandmamma, 
and  threw  down  her  aunt's  book,  besides  leaving 
half  the  fringe  of  her  shawl  in  the  door  of  the 
pew,  with  the  corner  of  her  veil  to  keep  it  com- 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  129 


pany.  In  a  few  moments  order  was  restored, 
for  such  scenes  of  confusion  were  not  rare  when 
Julia  Talbot  honoured  any  place  with  her  com- 
pany. Alice  Lisle  stepped  into  her  friend's  pew 
without  being  seen  or  heard;  she  never  made 
any  noise,  or  attracted  any  one's  notice.  When 
one  had  said  she  was  a  little  good-natured  girl, 
it  was  all  that  one  could  say.  She  was  not  re- 
markable for  anything  but  fat.  Her  father  and 
mother  were  dead,  and  she,  though  an  only 
child,  was  left  portionless,  to  the  care  of  her 
aunt  and  uncle,  who,  luckily,  had  no  daughter, 
and  who  were  happy  to  receive  the  orphan  as 
their  adopted  one.  Her  uncle.  Dr.  Lisle,  had 
two  sons,  but  both  were  well  provided  for  in 
India. 

Julia  Talbot  was  the  eldest  of  five  children, 
and,  as  Mr.  Talbofs  income  was  limited,  she 
had  been  adopted  by  her  grandpapa,  Mr.  Pal- 
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mer,  whose  fitmily,  from  ten  children,  was  now 
reduced  to  one.  Emily  Palmer  was,  indeed,  a 
delicate  flower,  yet  in  her  were  centred  almost 
the  last  hopes  of  the  Palmer  family.  Julia, 
about  the  time  we  introduced  her  to  our  readers, 
was  in  the  seventeenth  year  of  her  age,  tall,  ra- 
ther inclined  to  be  thin,  a  little  contracted  be- 
fore, and  very  pretty,  nay,  some  said  handsome; 
a  litde  round  &ce^  with  a  beautiful  complexion, 
fine  dark  merry  eyes  and  eyebrows,  with  shining 
black  hair.  She  was  the  gayest  of  the  gay — all 
life  and  glee — but,  with  all  these  perfections,  the 
most  untidy  dresser  of  the  county ;  her  bonnet 
was  always  at  her  back,  or  her  collar  crumpled 
under  her  shawl,  which  generally  hung  by  one 
pin;  her  hair  was  either  in  her  eyes  or  in  her 
mouth,  and  her  boot-laces  and  shoe-strings  trail- 
ing on  the  ground ;  but  Julia  could  dress  well, 
and,  when  Mr.  Villars  was  in  the  case^  she  could 
do  like  other  people. 
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Aliee  tob  a  slattern,  but  it  was  in  another 
vaj;  nothing  sate  well  upon  her  little  tub  of  a 
figure;  she  looked  old-fashioned  in  everything, 
and  had  bad  taste  in  the  choice  of  her  dress ; 
inoieover,  she  never  had  a  shoe  to  her  foot. 

Emily  was  just  what  a  lady  should  be  in  hei* 
dresB---<<  neat»  but  not  gaudy;  elegant,  but  not 
expenrive.'^  She  was,  like  Julia,  very  dark,  but 
ihe  had  quite  4  Afferent  expression  in  her  eyes: 
thste  wag  a  languid  melandioly  in  them,  which 
Memed  to  say,  ^  1  i^m  not  happy.'*  She  was 
osly  ti«0nty-oiie^  yet  a  smile  seldom  crossed  her 
lip)  ^mdsometitnes  there  was  a  slight  shade  across 
)m  bfow,  bat  that  sbon  passed^  and  she  was 
again  pensive ;  but  some  people  remembered 
the  time,  and  that  not  many  years  back,  when 
Emily  was  like  the  smiling  May — when  her 
ligbt  laugh  might  be  heard  across  the  hills,  and 
her  joyful  face  seen  at  every  house.  Though 
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Emil/s  smiles  were  so  rare,  yet  she  had  not 
forgot  how  to  smile;  no,  that  last  month  had 
seen  her  smile — it  was  but  slightly,  but  still  it 
was  a  smile*  Emily  had  smiled  on  her  mother's 
saying  to  her  one  morning,  I  have  received  a 
letter  from  Stanley  Brercton."  There  was  a 
charm  in  that  name  which  recalled  to  Emily's 
mind  happy  days  never  to  return, 

Stanley  Brereton  was  a  man  of  family  and  for- 
tune. He  was  a  widower,  but  not  by  his  own 
consent,  for  he  had  been  twice  married,  and  had 
one  Htde  boy.  His  first  wife  was  one  of  Emily's 
sisters,  who  died  within  a  year ;  the  second  was 
a  person  respectable,  but  that  was  all;  her 
beauty  had  been  too  great  a  temptation  for  Mr. 
Stanley  Brereton  to  withstand.  They  were  mar- 
ried ;  she  died  in  a  year  and  a  half,  leaving,  most 
fortunately,  no  children. 

To  see  Stanley  Brereton  was  to  admire  him  : 
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he  was  tall,  yet  well  filled  out ;  walked  beauti- 
fully, rode  ditto,  dressed  well ;  in  short,  he  was 
perfection  itself.  His  face  was  handsome,  his 
features  regular,  his  eyes  large,  laughing,  wicked 
ones,  of  a  light  blue — in  fact,  he  was  everything 
that  is  desirable — quite  an  eligible.  He  was  in 
the  prime  of  life ;  just  turned  thirty,  and  a  pro- 
fessed lady-killer.  Emily  bad  been  struck  on 
first  sight  with  Stanley,  and  most  likely  she  would 
have  been  Mrs.  Stanley,  and  been  buried,  like 
that  lady,  at  the  present  moment,  had  not  an  un- 
luckyjourneyto  Wales  taken  her  outofthe  danger- 
ous vicinity  of  this  men  of  men ;  and  as  her  sister 
and  Stanley  were  always  together,  and  as  Geor- 
gina  could  vie  with  Emily  in  beauty,  Stanley  made 
his  proposals,  and  Emily  arrived  in  London  to 
^njoy,  if  she  could,  her  sister's  wedding.  Some 
said  Stanley  repented,  on  her  return,  of  his  choice; 
but  what  is  done  cannot  be  undone;  so  he  and 
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his  bride  departed  for  Stanley  Park,  and  Emily 
was  left  to  monrn. 

But  when  Georgine  died,  and  left  an  infant 
son,  that  child  was  confided  to  the  care  of  Emily 
by  the  fond  father,  and,  as  he  laid  the  babe  upon 
her  knee,  he  said,  you  will  undertake  this  for 
my  sake,  Emily/'  But  men,  false  men,  how  de- 
ceitful you  are !  On  the  Continent  Stanley  met 
with  a  lovely  foreigner,  of  low  extraction— ^mar> 
ried  her,  and  forgot  Emily  and  his  babe.  Since 
this  marriage,  he  had  not  been  to  England,  but 
now  in  a  short  time  was  expected,  again  an  eli- 
gible, and  all  the  young  ladies  were  preparing 
their  Stanley  dresses  and  their  Stanley  bonnets. 

But  to  return  to  Julia,  whom  we  left  in  church. 
Service  was  now  over,  and  all  her  family  were 
moving;  some  talking,  some  putting  on  boas, 
and  the  ^*  demoiselle  de  compagnie^'  putting  by 
the  books,  yet  Julia  stirred  not ;  she  seemed 
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jianed  to  her  seat,  until  she  saw  Jamea  ViUars 
opeD  his  pew,  and  walk  gravely  out,  when  up 
she  sprung,  and,  darting  through  the  crowd, 
otmtrived  to  meet  him  at  the  door,  with  an 

How  do  you  do^  Mr.  Villars?' 

"  Well,  thank  you,'*  was  the  tranquil  reply, 
with  a  grave  smile,  which,  as  the  comers  of  his 
mouth  were  pulled  down,  might  be  mistaken  for 
a  cry. 

"  And  I  hope  your  mother  is  better/'  slipped 
in  little  Alice. 

Much  better,"  was  the  answer, 

Julia,  not  very  well  pleased  with  this  silence, 
was  trymg  to  find  something  to  say  about  the 
sermon,  as  Mr.  Villars  was  a  clergyman ;  but, 
not  being  able  to  recollect  one  word,  neither  the 
text,  she  made  a  dash,  and  said,— A  curious 
text,  Mr.  Vaiars." 

Why,  it  was  ^  very  simple  text,''  replied 
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Villars,  opening  his  garden-gate,  which  was  near 
the  church;  and  letting  himself  in,  as  he  said, 
"  Adieu,  Miss  Talbot,— for  the  present." 

Julia  was  quite  indignant  at  such  coolness: 
but,  not  liking  to  have  no  one  to  talk  to,  she 
called  Alice,  and  set  oflF  running  to  join  three 
young  ladies  of  the  same  name  as  herself  (but  no 
relation), — Miss  Sally,  Miss  Emma,  and  Miss 
Lydia  Talbot,  who,  with  their  mamma  and  their 
elegant  gouvernante^  were  lobbing  from  church 
in  a  true  country  style. 

Madlle.  Felicie,  their  <  gouvernante,'  was  a 
French  lady,  the  most  airy,  elegant,  lively,  little 
tulip  possible.  With  a  tolerable  face,  and  bright 
black  eyes,  she  set  up  for  a  beauty ;  and  having 
in  vain  tried  to  captivate  James  Villars,  had 
now  begun  to  throw  some  hot  water  on  the  in- 
noci  nt  heart  of  Henry,  or,  as  his  ma'  called  him, 
Hal  Talbot,  brother  of  her  pupils,  who  was  a 
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tall  carroty-polled  youth,  just  come  from  Rugby, 
as  he  said, — ^but  just  expelled,  aqcordiog  to  what 
olhers  said ;  and  expecting,  in  one  short  year,  to 
become  master  of  300/.  per  annum,  which  Ma'm- 
selle  Felicie  thought  would  keep  her  in  satin 
bonnets  and  silk  stockings  beautifully, — and 
be  no  bad  ting  neither,  to  become  Mrs. 
Talbot.**  However,  be  this  as  it  n^y^  Hal  had 
as  yet  never  thought  of  such  a  thing ;  and  further 
than  swearing  Felicie  was  an  ange]»  and  pinchjUig 
her  fingers,  he  had  not  yet  gone. 

But  to  return  again  to  Julia.  After  running 
and  jumping,  and  calling  Emmy,  Sally,  Lydia, 
a  dozen  times,  she  succeeded  in  making  the 
three  stupid  frights  look  behind  them,  and  elicited 
a  "  How  do  you  do  ?"  from  them. 

Oh !  very  well,  very  well,"  said  Julia 
"  What  is  the  news  to-day  ? 
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^<  News !"  repeated  the  trio ;  ve  do  not 
kmow." 

<  Ah,  ch^re  belle  Julie  exclaimed  F6licie, 
M  do  yoa  want  news  ?  Why,  Mr.  Henry  is  at 
hwiede  three  days:  he  b  come  from  Rugby. 
*  Ah,  un  ange  I  un  beau  gar9on !  ah,  qu'il  res- 
semUe  i,  sa  mdre." 

You  must  bring  him  to  see  me,''  said  Julia; 
you  know  I  like  society.    But,  *  apropos,' 
Mademoiselle  F6licie,  an  old  adorer  of  yours  is 
coming  here." 

<  Oh,  moi,  Julie,  que  'vous  gtes  mgchante!' 
I  never  did  have  admire  in  my  life.  <  Mais  qui 
done  voulez-vous  dire?  parlez  bas  ma  mie?" 

Stanley  Brereton !"  shouted  Julia,  at  the  top 
of  her  voice. 

^*  Ah,  *  mon  Dieu !' "  said  Mademoiselle, 
blushing,  and  turning  away  her  head. 
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Whkt  are  jM  telling  F^lieie?"  said  Mrs. 
Tdbot,  with  true  prudence  of  expression  in  lier 
eountenanceu 

I  was  only  jsaybg,*'  replied  Julia,  <^  that 
one  of  Mademoisdle  F^licie's  many  admirers  is 
coming; — my  uncle,  Stanley  Brereton.  You 
know  there  was  a  little  flirting  in  that  quarter?'* 
«  Flirting  r  screamed  Mrs.  Talbot;  « really 
I  was  not  aware — here^  Sally!  Emmy !  Lydia ! 
come  dose  to  me^  my  dears.  MademoiseUe 
F^licie,"  continued  Mrs.  Talbot,  looking  to- 
lumes  at  that  lady,  "  oh !  what  is  this?  Pray ! 
— reaUy!" 

**  Indeed,  my  lady,  I,  no  nothing ;  bote  I  say, 
I  do  lub — ^moi  j'aime* — Monsieur  Stanley  Beet" 
aronj  that  is  all.   Ah,  <  mon  Dieu it  is  alL'^ 

Is  this  it?"  said  Mrs.  Talbot  to  Julia,  who 
was  taking  fun,  as  she  called  it,  out  of  an  old 
screw. 
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"  Yes,  ma'am,  I  was  only  jesting  with  Made- 
moiselle. You  know  I  like  to  teaze  her, — ^she 
is  so  kind." 

«  Kind !  « bonne !' repeated  Felicie.  "  Ah ! 
who  can  live  with  Madame  Toebouti  and  not  be 
kind  ?  ^  Elle  est  ma  bienfaitrice,  elle  ma  comble 
de  ses  bienfaits.* " 

Mrs.  Talbot  ^*as  not  a  little  pleased  at  such 
flattery,  which.  Heaven  knows,  she  did  not  de- 
serve. But  flattery  is  flattery ;  and  Mrs.  Talbot 
said^  that  as  Mademoiselle  had  only  made  a 
mistake  or  a  joke  between  the  French  word 
*  amour,'  and  the  English  *  love,*  she  would 
overlook  it.  But,  my  dear  Felicie,'*  continued 
she,  I  have  three  daughters  to  protect.''  And 
Sally,  Emmy,  and  Lydia,  were  again  called 
around  their  careful  mother.  And  Julia," 
continued  Mrs.  Talbot,  how  is  litde  Arthur 
Brereton?" 
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Oh,  pretty  well ;  but  aunt  Emily  was  afraid 
of  a  little  Gougb  be  bad,  so  be  bas  not  been  ifjax 
for  two  days.  I  am  afraid  aunt  must  part  witb 
him  when  unole  Stanley  comes  be^e^  for,  be 
viQts  to.  tiike  bm  fo  Stanley  Park,  fi^t  aqnt 
Emily  i»  so  fond  of  biro,  il  will  be  ber  deatl),  I 
should  think,  to  part  witb  a  child  she  has  brought 
up  from  &  month  old.  It  is  just  four  years  since 
Arthur  was  born,  to-morrow.** 

^  Your  annt  will  not,  then,  go  out  tonmorrpw; 
&r  ibe  never  has,  since  her  sister  s  death,  gone 
out  on  Axtbnr's  birthday." 

Oh,  never;  I  am  certein  she, will  not,'*  re- 
plied Julia. 

^  Well,  my  children  have  a  holiday,  as  it  is 
the  first  of  June.  Will  you  join  tbem  in  a  gipsy 
party,  to  ddnk  tea.  in  the  wood  ?" 

^  Ob,  with  the  greatest  pleasure,"^  said  Julia, 
hereyes  beaming  witb  delight. 
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^<  And  MisB  Lisle,  too,  I  hope  said  Mrs. 
Talbot . 

Little  Lisle  replied,  "  Yes,  ma'am,'*  in  her 
usual  quiet  tone. 

And  now  I  have  only  to  ask  my  niece  Laura 
Talbot,  to  complete  our  number/* 

At  four  in  the  afternoon,  a  select  party  of 
young  people  were  assembled  in  Mrs.  Talbot's 
parlour,  where  they  only  awaited  the  arrival  of 
some  beaux  to  escort  them  to  the  wood.  Some 
were  to  ride,  others  to  drive;  and  the  saddled 
donkeys,  and  two  little  donkey  chairs,  were  all 
ready.  Julia  Talbot  was,  as  usual,  the  belle  of 
the  assembled  circle.  She  had  this  day  intended 
to  pay  unusual  attention  to  her  toilet,  as  she 
expected  to  meet  Mr.  Villars;  but,  thoughtless 
how  the  time  passed,  had  sate  talking  wkh  Alice 
Lisle^  until'  the  dock  warned  her  that  she  hacl 
only  half  an  hour  to  dress  and  find  her  way  to 
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Brooke  Lodge,  the  name  of  Mrs.  Talbot's  re- 
ddenoe.  In  a  greafperturbation,  she  summoned 
her  maid ;  and  having  tossed  at  least  a  dozen 
dresses  over,  from  the  plainest  cambric  to  the 
ridiest  silk,  she  chose  a  bright  rose-oolour  silk 
to  array  herself  in ;  and  after  tying  on  three 
straw  and  four  silk  bonnets,  of  all  the  shapes 
imaginable^  a  pea-green  took  her  fancy,  as 
matching  with  the  pink  dress;  and,  for  the, 
finishing  stroke,  her  maid  pinned  on  a  beauUfiil 
French  embroidered  collar,  which  had  not  yet 
been  seen  by  the  inhabitants  of  Seaforth,  but 
whidi,  in  our  humble  opinion,  was  more  fit  for 
a  race-course,  than  a  romping  party  in  a  wood. 
However,  it  pleased  Julia,  and  that  was  enough. 
Sbe  little  knew  what  vexations  were  awaiting 
her. 

The  beaux  being  come,  we  must  introduce 
them  to  our  readers — videlicet :  Mr.  Yillars  and 
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Mr.  Talbot  are  already  known,  but  the  others 
were  Sir  Charles  Leslie,  Mr.  Babington,  and  his 
brother  Alexander  Artaxerxes  Adolphus  Babing- 
ton, and  Lord  Latimer,  an  Oxonian,  with  Mr. 
Wilmot,  his  humble  servant  and  tutor.  The  latter 
young  gentleman  was  twenty,  and  had  come  to 
study  quietly  at  Seaforth,  for  his  examination  at 
college;  he  had  gone  with  ^lat  through  the 
little  gOi  but  the  great  go  was  now  before  him. 
He  was  a  singular  young  man ; — short,  that  is 
about  five  feet  eight,  very  plain,  and  very  eccen- 
tric; but  he  was  handsome  in  the  eyes  of  the 
world,  for  he  had  five  thousand  a-year  at  present, 
and  would  inherit  twenty  thousand  from  his 
father.  Mr.  Wilmot,  his  tutor,  was  about  eight- 
and-twenty,  very  dark  and  handsome,  but  he, 
alas  I  had  not  as  many  hundreds  as  his  noble 
pupil  had  thousands ;  it  was  said  his  family  was 
noble,  but  more  no  one  knew;  the  Babing-r 
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ton^s  were  not  illustrious;  their  father  had  made 
money,  and  they  were  doing  their  best  to  spend 
it ;  the  eldest  was  a  married  man,  and  had  one 
child«  Sir  Charles  Leslie  was  a  nice  good-look- 
ing lad,  near  twenty,  quite  a  skeleton,  and  very 
consumptive;  he  was  living  in  a  gentleman's 
family  at  Seaforth,  who  took  parlour  boarders. 
But  to  return  to  the  gipsey  party.  . 

Julia  was  the  first  to  mount  a  donkey,  expect- 
ing Mr.  Yillars  would  immediately  come  to  her 
side;  but  Mr.  Villars  never  thought  of  such  a 
thing,  and  having  placed  his  cousin  Laura  in  a 
chair,  seated  himself  by  her,  and  very  quietly 
led  the  way,  looking  quite  at  home,  the  skirts  of 
his  coat  all  the  time  hanging  out  of  the  chair 
behind. 

Never  had  Julia  been  so  jealous;  only  to 
think  tliat  Laura  should  be  preferred  to  her ! 
Laura,  a  natural  daughter  of  Colonel  Talbot's, 

YOL.  I.  H 
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to  attmct  the  attention  of  her  cousin  Villars  ! 
how  could  he  think  her  pretty, — a  nasty,  fair- 
haired,  or  sandy  girl.  Really,  Alice  was 
right,"  continued  Julia  to  herself,  when  she 
said  she  saw  no  difference  between  Villars  and 
other  men." 

It  was  true  that  Laura  was  a  natural  daughter, 
and  Laura  only  knew  and  felt  it  herself  too  well. 
She  was  received  into  society,  yet  some  slighted 
her,  and  others  were  so  condescendingly  kind, 
that  she  rather  drew  back  from  their  notice. 
She  had  been  educated  at  school,  and  at  seven* 
teen  was  one  of  the  most  bashful  yet  eng^ing 
of  her  sex.  She  could  not  boast  Julia's  beauty, 
but  she  was  pretty,  had  soft  eyes,  and  long  flaxen 
hair ;  and  when  James  first  saw  his  cousin,  on 
her  return  from  a  London  school,  he  was  struck 
by  her  engaging  manner,  and  pleased  by  her 
timidity.   Much  was  he  astonished  to  see  how 
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Julia,  and  some  others  of  the  Seaforth  youDg 
ladies,  scoroed  and  insulted  such  an  unassuming 
girl,  who  tried  to  please  them'  without  success ; 
he  immediately  determined  to  take  her  side,  and 
defend  her  from  her  insulting  and  unmerciful 
companions. 

Lord  Latimer,  having  looked  around  him  to 
discover  whom  his  companion  should  be,  darted 
up  to  Miss  Julia,  who,  though  not  pleased,  felt 
herself  flattered  in  having  a  lord  for  her  com- 
panion ;  and  followed  the  triumphant  car  of  Vil* 
lars.  Miss  Lisle  got  Mr.  Babington.  Mr. 
Wilmot  and  Sir  Charles  flew  to  Mademoiselle 
F61icie ;  when  Mr.  Hal  Talbot,  declaring  that 
Mr.  Wilmot  must  escort  Miss  Sally,  his  eldest 
sister,  slipped  into  Mr.  Wilmot's  place,  next 
his  charming  F^licie ;  and  Alexander  Artaxerxes 
Adolphus  Babington  undertook  the  charge  of 
Mrs.  and  the  two  youngest  Miss  Talbots. 

h2 
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Mr*  ymara  and  his  fair  9pmpmi)0|i  were  s^afed 
on  a  turf-bank  in  .  the  wood,  when  joined  by  the 
others.  That  they  bad  not  hfen  laifgbing  wa^ 
certain,  for  tears  were  in  Lafira's  eyes^  and  ]^r. 
Villars  looked  agitated— a  very  uncommon  thing 
for  him.  Julia's  laugh  and  voice  were  h^rd 
everywhere.  At  last,  coming  on  Lord  Latipier's 
arm  to  Mr.  Villars  and  Laurf,  sh^  ^^^h 
flh  ting,  Mr,  Viljars !  I  copld  np^  h£^ve  thought 
it!" 

"  What  makes  you  tliink  ^hat  J  an^  flirt^? 
said  Villars,  very  gravely.      ,    .  |        , , , 

Bless  my  soul  T  said  Jvlia^  np|t  fin^wering 
him;  "  why  yon  have  made  Laqra  cry  !" 

"  The  sun  hurt^  my  eyes,"  said  La^ra,  tryinjg 
to  smile. 

'*  If  you  had  said  *  the  sup  hurts  nyy  heart,'  you 
would  have  been  nearer  the  marl^^"  sa^d  Julia, 
with  envy. 
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Laara  and  Villkrd  both  laughed;  an^  jomp- 
ing  up,  propoecfd  gathering  strawberries,  which 
were  ottered  in  abundance. 

tn  a  fiQotrieht  JiiRa^  dress  had  numerous 
stains  on  from  kneeling  down  to  gather  the 
fruit' 

•^'Hiierle^''' said  Viliars,  **your  dress  is  spoilt, 
Julia.'  'Why;  how  could  yon  think  of  comihg  to 
su(A  an  eacp^itibn  th  a  'dress  fit  only  for  a  ball- 
room  ?" 

4Iis  spebbh  Was  interrupted  by  an  exclamation 
from  Julia.  He  looked,  and  saw,  with  astonish- 
ment,'tiyt  TS^utifal  green  hat  carried  off  her 
head  by  a  bramble,  which  had  caught  the  rib- 
bands as  she  was  getting  up  from  gathering  the 
strawberries.  Villars^  first  impulse  was  to  run 
and  rescue  the  poor  hat,  Ibut  this  was  not  very 
easily  effected;  and  when  it  was  extricated,  the 
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satin  was  much  pulled  and  frayed,  and,  in  fact, 
the  hat  was  nearly  spoiled. 

Julia  looked  at  it  for  a  moment ;  then,  putting, 
it  on,  said,    I  do  not  care  much  about  it,  for  I 
do  not  like  the  colour ;  but  what  were  you  say- 
ing, Mr,  Villars,  when  I  interrupted  you  ?* 

I  was  only  saying,  Miss  Talbot,  that  your 
dress  was  more  fit  for  a  ball,  or  a  race,  than  for 
a  wood,  for  you  have  spoilt  your  gown  and  your 
hat,  and  I  expect  your  collar  will  soon  follow." 

Indeed  I  hope  not,''  said  Julia ;  for  grand- 
ma only  gave  it  me  yesterday,  and  it  cost  thirty 
shillings." 

"Heaven  forbid  I"  said  Villars,  "that  my 
wife  should  wear  thirty-shilling  collars  for  pick- 
ing fruit  in." 

Let  me  take  the  collar  off,  Miss  Talbot," 
said  Laura.   "  It  will  be  quite  safe  in  my  retir 
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rule,  and  it  will  not  be  missed,  as  your  dress 
does  not  require  it." 

Thank  you,^  said  Jidia;  and  the  expensive 
collar  was  placed  in  Laura^s  reticule. 

NoW|  Julia,''  said  Villars,  '^you  see  the  mis- 
fortunes of  fine  dress.  Look  at  Laura,  and  take 
pattern  by  her." 

Laura  blushed  as  Julia  looked  her  dress 
through  and  through.  She  had  on  a  simple 
straw  hat«  trimmed  with  pink,  and  a  plain  white 
dress  without  the  smallest  bit  of  work. 

<^  Really,"  said  Julia,  wid)  a  little  petulance, 
"  I  do  not  see  why  people  should  not  dress  ac- 
cording to  their  taste-*' 

Nor  I,"  said  Lord  Latimer.  "  Indeed,  beg- 
ging Mr.  Villars*  pardon,  you  were  most  beau- 
ti£ally  dressed,  Miss  Talbot.** 

"  Julia,"  said  Villars,  **  what  makes  you  so 


152  THE.  FfMAXiE  J^A9^MA4 WS. 

envious  ?  Youl  cannot  bfttJ:.  to,  h^a^r  japy  one 
praised  bat  yoniselfA  -         _  .     .  . 

**You  are  so  very  particular,  .Mr- ViUars," 
said  Julia,  sharply,  "there  is  oo.plea^ii^  you^" 

Villars  laughed  outright  at  tbis  .speeeh,  and 
said,  Julia,  I  cannot  afford  to  keep.  a.  wife  who 
wants  a  new  wardrobe  ooce  arweek;.  ai^,  as 
there  ane  many  men  in  the  same  pifcumsiances, 
I  wish  to  tell  you,  that,  to  j9MppQi:<tiSuch  ^tra- 
vagance,  you.oii^t  to  o^arry  a*  mfn  wUb-  seven 
or  eight  ihausand.aryefur*!'  :./,/• 

That  is  what  I  mean  to  doi",  said,  Julia^ 
looking  vexed* 

Laura  could  not  refrain  a  la^gjb•.  .  . 

Julia  looked  still  .more  annoy^  wjtjl  Villars 
said,    Belle  Julie,  we  shall  be  good  friend^  yet: 
.  I  am  certain  the  next  place  I  meet  you  at,  you 
will  be  in  a  white  dress*" 
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Not  if  I  can  help  it,  Mr.Villars,"  said  Julia. 

That  is  right,  Miss  Talbot,"  said  Lord  La- 
timer ;  "  I  like  ladies  to  be  determined.  Come, 
let  as  stroll  through  the  wood." 

With  all  my  heart,"  said  Julia,  and,  taking 
his  lordship's  pfFered  arm,  Julia  turned  from 
Villars  with  the  air  of  an  empress. 

What  a  pretty  girl  Julia  is,"  said  Laura  to 
Villars,  "  but  rather  vain !" 

"  She  is  pretty,"  said  Villars  with  a  decided 
tone,  "  very  pretty ;  but  all  the  flattery  she  gets 
would  ruin  any  one." 

Here  comes  my  aunt,"  said  Laura;  "  I  sup- 
pose tea  is  ready.'' 

** Laura,  my  love,"  said  Mrs.  Talbot,  "all 
are  assembled  except  you,  in  the  tent." 

In-  a  few  moments  James  Villars  and  Laura 
joined  the  party.  Every  one  was  very  gay; 
Lord  Latimer  was  paying  Julia  marked  atten- 

h8 
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tion;  Mr,  Wilmot  was  amusing  himself  with 
Mile.  Fdicie;  and  Villars  seated  himself  by 
Alice  Lisle,  leaving  Laura  to  her  cousins. 

The  tent  was  pitched  under  a  beautiful  group 
of  fir  trees,  on  a  slight  eminence,  which  afforded 
an  extensive  view  over  a  rich  and  lovely  valley. 
When  other  subjects  failed,  this  view  furnished 
an  excellent  one  for  conversation ;  but  none  of 
the  party  seemed  so  much  delighted  with  it  as 
Laura  Talbot;  she  was  a  painter,  and  therefore 
a  judge  of  its  beauties :  her  stupid  cousins,  how- 
ever, could  not  admire  it ;  they  were  half  asleep, 
and  thinking  of  the  lessons  they  would  have  to 
learn  the  next  day.  Villars  was  so  engaged 
with  Alice,  that  he  could  not  feel  with  Laura ; 

and  as  to  the  rest  of  the  company,  Laura  shrank 

^from  their  notice. 

As  soon  as  the  eating  and  drinking  were  over, 

it  was  time  to  think  of  going  home.    All  the 


»fi-PBKALE  FBJSBAUBOVS.  156 

beasts  were  cau^t ;  Miss  Sally  and  Miss  Emmy 
weie  sent  forward  in  a  donkey-chairt  escorted 
by  Sir  Charles  Leslie,  and  followed  by  Mile. 
Felicie,  on  a  donkey,  led  by  Hal  Talbot.  Mr. 
Villars  took  charge  of  Alice  Lisle ;  Laura  shared 
a  donkey-chair  with  her  aunt;  Alexander  Ar- 
taxerxes  Adojphus  Babington  escorted  Miss 
Lydia;  while  Julia  and  Lord  Latimer  brought 
\]^the  rear,  preceded  hj  Mrs.  Talbot  and  Mr. 
Wilmoti  who  were  canvassing  the  last  speech  of 
Dan  (yConnell's. 

When  Mrs.  Talbot  and  Laura  got  home,  they 
found  Sally  and  Emmy  sitting  weeping  on  the 
sob,  while  Sir  Charles  Leslie  was  trying  to  com- 
fort tbeni.  After  a  good  deal  of  blubbering,  it 
came  oat|  that  Sir  Charles  had  kissed  Sally,  as 
she  said,  and  pinched  Emmy's  little  finger. 
Sir  Charles  denied  the  first  accusation,  and  said 
he  h«|d  touched  Miss  Sally's  face  with  his  hand, 
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whikt  whipping  the  donkey.  He  pleaded  guHty 
to  the  second,  as  he  said  Emmy's  finger  was  to 
pretty,  he  did  it  out  of  gallantry.  Sally  and 
Emmy,  frightened  out  of  their  witSj  kept  sob- 
bing through  the  explanation,  and  it  was  not 
before  they  had  swallowed  each  a  pint  of  wine^ 
that  they  were  at  all  conversable.  They  had 
hardly  recovered  their  nsilal  stupid  placidity, 
when  the  voice  of  woe  was  heard,  and  Mr. 
Alexander  Artaxertes  Adolpfaus  ushered  Miss 
Lydia  into  the  room,  the  blood  streaming  from 
her  nose.  It  came  out,  that  Alexander  Artar 
xerxes  had  blown  into  the  ear  of  Mm  Lydia^s 
donkey,  and  Asinus,  not  relishing  such  a  trKk, 
had  kicked  up  his  heels,  and  precipitated  poor 
Lydia  against  a  tree;  the  shock  was  so  great  that 
the  concussion  broke  her  nose,  and  the  blood 
flowed  in  abundance.  Another  half  bottle  of  port 
set  Miss  Lydia  to  rights^  and  Mrs.  Talbot  wis 


noir  the  only  agitatedoae  Of  the  party ;  all  wete 
safely  arrived  except  Hd  Talbot,  Mile.  F61icie, 
Julia,  aod  Lord  Latimer,   llie  doek  had  long 
sioce  struck  ten,  and  Mr.  Wilnot  and  Mr.  Ba- 
biogton  both  declared  that  they  had  neither  seen 
oar  heard  of  the  former  couple,  but  that  they 
had  left  Julia  and  Lord  JUa/timer  ^r  in  the  rear. 
Mrs.  Talbot  was  on  hot  bricks ;  the  evening  had 
long  set  in,  and  if  any  of  the  Seafoith  folk  should 
meet  the  stragglers,  what  reports  might  not  be 
spread  in  Seafortb  the  nest  day  ?    What  blame 
might  not  fall  upon  Mrs.  Talbot  for  allowing 
such  manoeuvring,  whilst  so  many  young  ladies 
were  under  her  usually  watchful  eye?  The  sur- 
nuses  and  conversations  of  Mr.  Wilmot^  Mr, 
Babington,  and  Sir  Charles  Leslie,  did  not  a& 
ford  her  any  relief,    Mr,  Wibnot  looked  like  a 
sunt,  turned  up  his  eyres  in  a  most  suspicious 
oaoDet,  amiledi  and  observ^  "  that  Latimer 
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preferred  the  society  of  youog  ladies  to  that  of 
Latin  books— that,  indeed,  bis  lordship  was  par- 
ticularly partial  to  moonlight  walks;  it  was  a  pe- 
culiarity he  had  inherited  from  his  mother — ^and 
that,  with  such  a  companion  as  Julia  Talbot,  no 
doubt  his  lordship  had  forgotten  the  hour — 
perhaps  the  road ;  his  lordship  was  very  often 
absent,  especially  when  he  talked  sentiment.'* 

*^  Sentiment  I"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Talbot,  look- 
ing like  blighted  grass. 

Hal  told  me,''  said  Sir  Charles,  in  a  big 
voice^  trying  to  look  like  a  man,  ^  that  no  one 
need  expect  him  home  to  supper,  for  he  meant 
to  row  Felicie  on  the  river  by  moonlight,  and 
that  he  bad  ordered  supper  at  the  Russel  inn.*' 

And  a  bed,"  said  Mr.  Babington. 

A  bed repeated  Mrs.  Talbot,  aghast— 
«abed!  what  for?" 

He  knows  that  best  himself,"  said  Mr.  Vil- 
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lars,  with  a  grave  smile.  At  that  moment  the 
dock  struck  eleven,  the  hall  door  flew  open,  and 
Jnlia  entered,  on  Lord  Latimer's  arm. 

Where  b  F6licie?"  said  Mrs.  Talbot,  almost 
choaking. 

F^licie !"  repeated  Julia.  Indeed,  I  do 
not  know,  ma'am ;  we  never  saw  her.** 

"  And  what  have  you  been  doing,  Miss  Tal* 
bot?*  said  Mrs.  Talbot,  with  a  sharp  tone. 

"  We  lost  our  way,"  said  Lord  Latimer. 

"  And  our  donkey,"  said  Julia.  "  We  took  the 
road  to  Halburt  Common,  by  mistake ;  and  the 
donkey  tumbled  over  the  stones  in  the  dry  bed 
of  the  river,  and  broke  its  knees,  so  I  had  to  get 
ofF,  and  walk  home  without  my  bonnet,  as  it  was 
trodden  to  pieces  by  the  donkey.  I  am  sure  Lord 
Latimer  must  be  tired,  for  I  leaned  such  a  weight 
on  him.  I  thought  I  should  never  get  home ;  it 
is  three  miles  from  this.*' 

Four,**  said  Lord  Latimer,  wiping  his  fac ; 
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^  a  good  four  miles.  So  sit  down,  Miss  Talbot," 
and  he  handed  her  to  a  so&»  where  Villars  sat 
like  a  blackbird  on  a  laurel  bush. 

So,  your  hat  is  in  Halburt  ravine  ?'*  said 
Villars  to  Julia. 

"  Yes,"  said  Julia ;    will  you  go  and  find  it  ?" 

"  To-morrow,"  said  James,  I  will  go,  and 
find  it,  if  it  is  to  be  found/'  This  was  said  doubt- 
ingly. 

^<  What  will  you  be  doing  at  Halburt  to-mort 
row  ?"  said  Julia,  with  a  searching  glance. 

"  What  were  you  doing  there,  to-night  said 
Villars,  returning  the  enquiring  look. 
Nothing,*'  said  Julia,  laughing. 

Villars  nodded  first  at  her,  and  then  at  Lord 
Latimer,  who  did  not  see  him. 

««A  propos,*'*  said  Julia  to  Mrs.  Talbot, 
^  grandpapa  sets  out  for  London  to-morrow,  so 
if  you  have  any  commands — 


yoa  not  tcAl  me'soooei^  Julia?".  .  i  .i  >i 

I  did  not  know  it,  until  aiinli.  Emily  told 
me  just  after  I  left  you."  • 

«*Your  aunt  Emily?*'  said  MH.  Talbot; 
"  why,  where  did  you  »ee  her  2?^  •  ; 
^  At  Halburt,  mai'^KB.'' 
At  Halbort?'  said  Mis.  Talbot. 
Yes»  ma'am :  aunt  Emily  came  home  with 
Lord  Latimtoahd  nieu^M'  '     >  « 

Villan'tcountedanefrliri^teQed.i  ; 
Are  you  flatisfied.  naw^  Mr.  ViUars?*  said 
Julia,  archljK. 

I  am,"  said  Vmacsji  smiling^  ... 
WSi  yon     andiook  for:  my  bonnet  now  ?" 
continued  Julia.   .      •     .  : 

Hiere  k  no  occasion/'.said.  Vijlarp. . 
"  No/'  said  Julia^  "  you  are  rights  tl^re  is  no 
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occafiion,  as  you  could  not  afibrd  your  wife  a 
new  bonnet  every  week." 

Lord  LAtimer  smiled,  and  turned  away. 
Villars  looked  serious,  but  meeting  Laura's  eye, 
he  smiled, — ^such  a  smile  was  rardy  seen  on  his 
face.  Julia  noticed  it;  she  saw  Laura  blush. 
Lord  Latimer  looked  ax  Julia;  bodi  smiled,  as 
they  hoped,  unseen.  Lord  Latimer  nodded, — 
first  at  Villars^  then  at  Laura,  as  much  as  to  say 
to  Julia,  I  comprehend."  Julia  smiled*  To 
Lord  Latimer's  astonishment,  Villara,  in  his 
turn,  nodded,  first  towards  Lord  Latimer,  then 
towards  Julia.  His  lordship  looked  coBfi>unded ; 
Julia  never  evinced  the  slightest  emotion. 

At  this  awkward  moment,  Hal  burst  into  the 
room,  followed  by  F^licie,  who  threw  herself 
into  a  chair ;  she  k>oked  very  hot,  and  was  out 
of  breath. 
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" '  Ah,  mon  Dieu,* "  were  her  first  words. 
As  Hal  camed  to  sit  dowa^  the  company  per- 
ceived that  he  had  lost  the  tiuls  of  his  coat,  a. 
bod  laugh  ensued. 

Hal,''  said  Sit  Charles,  why  do  you  not 
hring  yeor  tails  behind  you 

''He  has  got  the  Uil  rot,**  said  Alexander 
Artaxerxes. 

^  By  Jove !  he  has  been  caught  in  a  trap," 
ttid  Lord  Latiraer,  examining  the  marks  on  the 
poor  ooat. 
« Hair  said  Mrs.  Talbot. 

Hal    echoed  hb  three  sisters. 

Mother,**  said  Hal,  «  I  went  into  P  

Ftok,  on  the  road  home,  as  the  sun  was  so  hot." 
— Eveiy  one  laughed,  and  shouted,  '<  The  moon, 
/on  ioean." — ^  Well,  the  gamekeeper  took  us 
its  poachers,  and  we  bad  to  run  and  hide  our- 
sekes  in  the  little  wood.   I  fell  into  a  trap,  and 
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F6Hcie  into  a  bog^;  when  W6  goit  cot  of  thatt,  a 
dog  fleW  after  ub,  and,  scrambling  ov^  the 
palings,  F^licie  tore  the  skirt  off  her  dress.** 

AH  eyefi^  were  turned  on  F^lioie^  who  was 
mud  to  the  knees,  and  seemed  to  have  neither 
skirt  nor  petticoat;  she  sat  sighing  and  sobbing 
en  the  soia^  and  exclaiming  against  all  moobl^ht 
rambles  in  future.  Villars  alone  looked  gmve 
of  all  the  gay  assemblage ;  he  looked  repf  oaeh>4 
fitllyy  flrsTt  at  P^lici^,  then'i^t  Haly  nntii  the  4atter 
blustered  oii«yJ-^«  Cbu0in  Jim,  whd  do  yon 
think 'of  me?''  .     ,  r 

Cotisin  Jim, '  unused  to  such  appellations^ 
coloured,  and  calmly  refplied,  ^ "  I  have,  as  yet, 
had  no  thoughts  abotit  you,  Mr.  Talbot.'* 

"  Mother,'*  said  Hal,  "  some  wine,  if  yod 
please,  for*  me  and  mine  and  he  took  a  bottle 
from  the  supper-table,  helping  hhnself,  and  was 
pouring  out  a  glass  tot  F^Iicie^  when  she  looked 
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hint,  aod  aaid^  Here»  dear  jaotber^  drink  <ny 
health.''  :  Mn.  Talbot,  pleased  with  i  such  an 
uaosiial  attention,  drank  her  son's  healthy  and 
ordered  him  to  help  F^licie,  which  he  vaa  pur* 
posing  to  do  without  any  adviee* 

The  fly  which  Julia  had  sent  for,  now  cames 
and  wishing  Mrs.  Talbot  a  good  night,  sbeofibred 
a  seal  in  it  (o  Laura  and  Jamea  Vjillarsi,  *^bch 
canaes"  ihe  added  to  the  latter,  you  are  Laura's 
cousin.*'  It  was  accepted.  Lord  Latimer  handed 
Julia  to  her  carriage,  and  Laura  followed  with 
Mr«  Wilmot.  Yillars  had  Alice  Lisle  on  his  attn, 

<^  Good  bye.  Lord  Latimer,*'  laid  Julia,  as 
she  seated  herself  in  the  fly,  "  good  night*  Mr« 
Wilmot/' 

^  Good  nights  being  over, 'the  door  was  shut, 
and  JuUa,  La,ura,  and  Alice,  with  James  ViUarSf 
wem  ix>  Oakwoody  the  seat^of  Julia's  grand|p^pa, 
Mr.  Palmer. 
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I  have  spent  a  pleasant  day,'*  said  Julia, 
with  a  sigh. 
"  Then  why  that  sigh  ?"  said  Villars. 

For  your  dress,  perhaps  ?"  said  Laura. 

No,"  said  Julia,  laughing,  it  was  not  for 
my  dress ;  but,  k  propos,  will  you,  Laura,  spend 
to-morrow  with  me  and  Alice  Lisle;  I  have 
some  shopping  to  do,  and  you  have  such  good 
taste?" 

^*  I  shall  be  most  happy,"  said  Laura. 
«  Well  done,  Julia,"  said  Villars ;  with 
Laura's  taste  you  will  be  sure  to  please  Mr.  — '* 
Mr.  Norton,"  said  Julia,  sharply. 
No,"  said  Laura,  *«  but  Mr.  Villars." 
Julia  blushed,  so  did  Villars,  and  he  turned 
the  conversation. 

A  propos,*'  said  he :  how  came  your  aunt 
Elmily  to  walk  as  far  as  Halburt;  it  is  a  long 
walk  for  one  so  delicate  ?" 
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«  Oh  reified  Jdia,  «*  aunt  Emfly  generally 
sprads  the  first  of  April  in  Halburt  wood :  it 
was  the  last,  and  the  favourite  walk,  that  my 
aunt  Georgina  took.  Who  would  have  thought," 
continued  Julia,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  ^^that 
the  first  morning  of  June  would  bring  desolation 
to  our  house  ?  Who  would  have  thought,  that 
saw  aunt  Georgina  the  eve  before  that  fatal 
mem, — lively  and  beautiful,  the  life  of  our  home 
circle^ — ^who  eould  have  thought  of  what  the 
dawning  light  witnessed*  I  thall  never  forget 
it.  Grandpapa's  grief ;  grandmamma's  tears  ; 
and  Emily's  silent,  yet  heart-rending  sorrow; 
but,  worst  of  all,  unde  Stanley's  despair,  when 

Dr.  Lorton  said  he  feared  that          '  Save 

Georgina !'  exclaimed  Stanley,  in  a  voiee  scarcely 
audible,  '  Save  Georgina  I  and  the  wealth  of 
India  shall  be  yours.*  But  it  was  impossible ; 
and  when  little  Arthur  was  presented  by  Emily 
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to  Stanley,  he  flew  to  the  side  of  Georgina's  bed, 
and  holding  the  babe  in  one  hand,  he  snatched 
one  of  Georgina's  hands,  which  lay  motionless 
on  the  bed,  with  the  other,  and  kneeling  by  her, 
he  said,  ^  Live,  my  Georgina,  for  this  babe !' 
She  opened  her  closed  eyes  for  one  moment, 
gave  a  &int  smile,  and  sunk  again  into  a  doze. 
'  She  lives !  she  lives  !'  said  Stanley,  as  he  fell 
fainting  on  a  sofa,  and  the  tears  which  streamed 
from  his  eyes  fell  on  the  face  of  his  little  babe 
It  was  in  vain  that  Dr.  Lorton  said  all  hope  was 
over ;  it  was  in  vain  to  reason  with  Stanley ;  and 
for  half-an-hour  not  a  word  was  spoken  in  this 
chamber  of  death  ;  no  one  seemed  even  to 
breathe.  At  last  a  shriek  of  pain  startled  the 
silent  mourners.  All  flew  to  the  couch  of  aunt 
Georgina :  the  closed  curtains  were  thrown  aside 
at  the  moment  that  the  sufierer  closed  her  eyes 
for  ever."  -  ^ 
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To  describe  the  scene  that  followed  would 
be  impoesible.   Stanley  Brereton  threw  himBelf 
upon  the  corpse  of  his  unfortunate  wife  I  A 
thousand  times  he  pressed  her  lifeless  form 
to  bis  beating  bosom;  a  thousand  times  he 
Used  her   cold  hands.    At   last   he  was 
fi>ited  from  her  bed,  and,  almost  raving, 
was  left  to  seek  some  repose  in  a  distant 
lOooL  ........  But.  when  his  babe 

was  brought  to  hiro»<-*and  that  was  not* 
until  some  n^edcs  wer^  passed^-**what  Dears, 
were  shed  over  that  unfortunate  child,  so 
early  deprived  of  its  mother.  Who  that  has 
leen  Stanley  Brereton,  —  the  most  dashing, 
tbe  most  lively  of  men,  the  slave  of  fashion 
and  appearance,— who  wonld  suppose  that  he 
would  weep  over  a  baby?  .  .  . 

Julia  paused,  as  a  train  of  fiunily  misfortunes 
ptned  before  her  eyes.    She  was  excited  by  • 

▼OL,  I.  I 
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what  she  had  been  relating,  and  tears  trickled 
down  her  cheeks;  her  face  was  flushed  with 
anxiety  ;  and  had  Lord  Latimer  then  seen  her, 
what  would  have  been  his  admiration  I  Villars 
looked  at  her  with  pleasure,  although  his  heart 
was  heavy — (who  is  there  in  this  world  of  woe 
who  has  not  known  what  grief  is?) — and  his 
suppressed  sigh  startled  Julia. 

Mr.  Villars,*'  exclaimed  she,  "  I  have  affected 
you  too  much,  I  am  afraid  ?" 

Villars  took  her  hand,  and,  pressing  it  with 
warmth,  replied-— 

"  My  dear  Julia,  I  have  been  unjust  in 
thinking  you  wanted  feeling ;  I  am  now  certain 
you  have  a  good  heart :  you  have  touched  my 
tenderest  nerve,  I  must  avow  :**  and  he  sighed 
again. 

"  What  do  you  sigh  for  ?"  said  Julia,  trying 
to  be  gay. 

"  For  one  who  is  dead,"  returned  Villars. 
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*^  It  is  useless,"  said  Julia ;  you  should  sigh 
for  the  living." 

Villars  smiled.  I  suppose  you  think/'  said 
he,  "  thai  the  dead  should  bury  their  dead 

"  I  do,"  said  Julia.  "  But  we  are  at  home. 
The  fly  will  set  you  all  down  at  your  houses. 
I  am  sorry  I  cannot  ask  you  in, — it  is  so  late. 
Good  bye,  Yillars ;  good  bye,  Laura ; — do  not 
let  -him  talk  nonsense  to  you  by  moonlight 
Adieu  r  •  •  • 

I  believe  we  have  mentioned  to  our  readers 
two  Mr.  Babingtons.  We  must  now  introduce 
the  family. 

Mrs.  Babington,  the  mamma,  was  an  old 
woman  with  a  good  jointure;  she  had  two 
daughters, — the  eldest  Miss  Bab,  just  thirty, 
the  youngest  nineteen.  The  former  was  tall, 
sticky,  and  cross,  like  many  other  ladies  who 
have  much  to  do,  and  little  time  to  do  it  in. 

i2 
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Miss  Bab  wished  for  an  establishment ;  and  for 
one  past  thirty,  without  gilders,  that  is  a  very 
hard  thing  to  get.  Miss  Hannah,  the  second 
daughter,  was  a  monster, — a  true  spanker  of  the 
elephant  breed,  with  a  foot  like  a  dish,  and  a 
bustle  like  a  round  of  beef. 

Miss  Bab  and  Miss  Hannah  were  sitting  in 
their  drawing-room,  labouring  at  a  great  otto- 
man, which  was  about  half  completed,  and  which 
they  had  executed  in  lamb's  wool ;  the  centre 
represented  three  little  cupids  shooting  at  the 
heart  of  a  very  skinny-looking  man,  who  was 
sprawling  his  whole  length  under  a  tree,  reading 
a  book.  To  show  that  the  subject  was  oriental, 
oranges  were  spotted  about  the  tree ;  and  the 
jetty  face  of  a  nigger  was  well  thrown  up,  whilst 
peeping  from  the  trees,  by  its  coming  in  contact 
with  the  ripe  fruit.  The  heavens  were  of  the 
brightest  axure,  and  the  clouds  had  a  strong 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  17S 


resemblance  to  curds  and  whey.  The  border 
was  a  complicated  affair,  composed  of  fruit  and 
flowers,  bees  and  butterflies.  Twice  had  Bab 
sighed  for  some  friend  to  drop  in,  when  the 
door  opened,  and  Mrs.  Arabella  Strutt,  followed 
by  her  sister.  Miss  Becky,  entered  the  room. 

"  My  dear  Bab,  I  am  shocked,"  said  the 
almost  breathless  Mrs.  Arabella ;  I  am  asto- 
nished ;  I  always  said  no  good  would  come  of  it. 
Only  think,  my  dear,  eleven  at  night — in  a  wood 
— quite  alone ! — man — Lord  Latimer — no  bon- 
net—  no  dress — new  collar — donkey  —  found 
dead — came  home  together — in  a  fly. — Scolded 
— locked  up — sent  to  bed — to  school  to-morrow. 
— Mr.  Palmer,  Mrs.  Palmer — Mr.  Talbot — 
Hal — Felicie — shoes,  stockings! — my  dear,  1 
shall  die  " 

**  Shoes  and  stockings  ?'  repeated  Bab. 

"  Yes,  my  dear,"  continued  Mrs.  Arabella, 
who  bad  got  her  breath  again ;    only  think, 
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at  Mrs.  Talbot^s  pio-nicj — who  would  have 
thought  it  ?*'  and  Mrs.  Strutt  repeated  Julia's 
adventures  with  Lord  Latimer^  only  much  im- 
proved, and  with  the  additions  that  she  had  iost 
her  shoes,  bonnet,  and  dress,  and  was  to  be  sent 
to  some  distant  school  the  next  day ;  that  Hal 

Talbot  and  F6licie  had  and  a  shake  of  the 

head  conveyed  more  than  words  could ;  that,  in 
fiu^t,  it  now  must  be — ^and  Mrs.  Hal's  wedding- 
day  was  fixed. 

Arabella,  Arabella/*  said  the  old  maid,  her 
sister,     do  not  talk  scandal.'* 

As  Miss  Becky  always  lisped,  she  set  up  to 
have  weak  lungs ;  and,  as  she  was  an  old  maid, 
she  affected  never  to  allow  scandal ;  but  as  all 
the  folk  at  Seaforth  knew  where  to  find  it, 
Miss  Becky's  house  was  called  Reputation 
Hall.*^ 

"  How  r  said  Bab ;  "  can  you  believe  it?" 
"Believe  it,  my  dearP  said  Mrs.  Strutt; 
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**  why  I  had  it  from  the  best  authoritj.  You 
are  so  kind,  yourself,  my  Bab,  you  do  not  like 
others  to  get  blamed  for  anything?' 

Bab  tried  to  blush,  but  her  day  was  over, — 
she  was  pas^e. 

And  so  Mr.  Stanley  Brereton  is  coming 
here  said  Mrs.  Strutt  "  I  think  I  know 
a  lady,  who  shall  be  nameless,  who  is  not  sorry. 
Well,  to  be  sure,  the  Scripture  says,  'Judge  not, 
and  ye  shall  not  be  judged;'  or  I  should  say 
that ...  in  iact,  it  is  a  thing  I  would  not  do, — 
such  a  near  connexion.  Poor  Emily  I— rei  y 
odd,  indeed  t  My  dear,  they  say  it  is  owing  to 
an  unfortunate  malady." 

This  last  sentence  was  in  a  whisper. 

Ha,  ha !  Scandal  as  usual,  Bab,"  said 
Alexander  Artaxerxes  Adolphus,  entering  the 
room.    "Oh,  Mrs.  Strutt,  I  see:— my  dear 
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Lady  Arabella,  a  thousand  pardons;"  and  be 


Tbe  pressure  was  returned,  for  Mrs.  Arabella 
was  Mr.  Alexander's  ch^eamie;  and  he  was 
her  caro  tnio, 

"  He  grows  stout, — I  mean  Alexander,"  said 
the  smiling  Arabella  to  Miss  Bab. 

"  When  people  are  happy,"  said  Alexander, 
"  they  often  grow  stout;  and  who  would  not  be 
happy  near  my  belle  ?"  whispered  he  to  Mrs. 
Arabella. 

Mrs.  Arabella  Strutc  could  stand  many  things 
—but  men  and  flattery  were  the  exceptions  to 
this  rule.  She  was  a  widow,  turned  forty,  and 
flattery,  therefore,  was  very  agreeable  to  her. 
She,  therefore,  returned  Mr.  Alexander's  com- 
pliment with  one  of  those  sweet  looks,  which  she 
could  so  well  assume. 

"  Apropos,"  said  Alexander,  **  will  you  come 
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sind  take  a  walk  ?  I  am  going  up  the  Lovers'- 
walk ;  if  you  are  going  home,  I  will  escort  you/' 

"  The  Lovers'-walk screamed  Mrs.  Strutt. 

Mr.  Alexander,  you  do  not  think  of  what  peo- 
ple might  say ;  you  know  I  have  a  character  to 
maintain,  and  appearances  must  be  attended  to." 

Alexander  Artaxerxes  Adolphus  turned  away 
his  face,  to  hide  a  smile,  for  it  was  only  three 
d^js  since  Mrs.  Arabella  had  not  been  afraid  of 
wal)cing  in  Lovers  *  walk,  with  him,  for  two  hours, 
by  moonlight. 

La,  my  dear  Mrs.  Strutt,**  said  Bab,  "how 
can  you  talk  such  nonsense  to  a  boy ;  no  one 
will  care  what  you  do  with  Alexander.** 

«*  Well,"  said  Mrs.  Arabella,  « if  I  must  I 
must.'*  So  she  took  hold  of  Alexander*s  arm, 
and  away  they  went  to  Lovers'-walk.  But,  alas  ! 
hardly  had  Alexander  got  some  flattering  speech 
out  of  his  mouth,  when  they  heard  an  uncouth 

iS 
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noise  behind  them :  and,  looking  round,  saw 
Harry  Percy,  with  a  dog  at  his  heels.  He  soon 
joined  them,  and  the  lovers  were  interrupted  in 
their  love. 

"  Well,  Harry,  how  are  you  said  Alex- 
ander. 

«  Oh,  pretty  bobbish,"  replied  the  boy.  "  Al- 
most bored  to  death.  I  am  going  to  Mr.  L — 's 
school,  next  month.  I  am  so  glad ;  there  is  no 
doing  anything  at  home.  Mamma  says,  *  Percy, 
my  carpet,  you  will  wear  it  out,  sir,  with  your 
romps.' — Papa  says,  *  Harry,  sir,  if  you  make 
so  much  noise,  you  shall  sit  in  your  own  room.' 
Then,  one  must  not  eat  and  one  must  not  drink ; 
in  fact,  no  one  must  do  anything,  but  the  dogs, 
and  they  do  what  they  like.  There  is  for  you, 
brute,"  said  Harry,  as  he  kicked  one  on  its 
head ;  really,  I  am  sent  out  to  air  the  dogs, 
and  not  myself,  while  papa  rests  his  foolish  wits, 
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by  reposing  on  the  sofa,  and  maroma  studies 
Greeks  with  her  book  upside  down.  I  will  be 
hung  if  ever  I  saw  anything  like  it.  I  wish  they 
would  send  me  to  sea.  Look  at  all  these  dogs ! 
why  they  live  like  kings  to  me." 

"  Oh,  Harry  Percy,  you  must  not  talk  so," 
said  the  affected  Mrs.  Arabella,  putting  her 
hand  before*  Harry's  month. 

But  I  will,"  said  Harry ;  I  will  go  to  the 
d  ^1,  if  I  don't" 

^  Oh,  you  frighten  me,*'  said  Mrs.  Arabella, 
shaking  her  tail,  by  way  of  trembling,  and  cling- 
ing to  Alexander's  arm. 

*^  You  are  easily  frightened  then,"  said  Harry, 
drily.  «  I  wonder  why  you  were  not  frightened 
the  other  night,  when  you  walked  with  Alex- 
ander alone  for  two  hours  ?" 

Oh,  but  we  were  not  alone,  Harry,  my  love," 
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said  Mrs.  Arabella,  in  ber  most  conciliating 
tone. 

"  I  will  be  hung  then  if  there  was  any  one 
but  me  near  Lovers'-walk,"  said  Harry.  But 
take  my  advice,  Mrs.  Arabella,  do  not  trust  a  pin 
to  Alexander  ;  he — 

"  Hold  your  tongue !"  said  Alexander  Ar- 
taxerxes,  frowning.  "  I  will  not^'*  said  the 
boy,  pouting;  "I  will  say  you  were  out  all 
night,  for  Belisarius  Benedict  Northumberland 
told  me  so.    Did  not  he  catch  you  and  ?" 

"  O  my  love,  Percy,"  said  Mrs.  Arabella, 
with  her  cambric  handkerchief  to' her  face,  you 
make  me  blush.  Promise,  my  love,  not  to  say 
this?' 

"  No,  I  will  not,"  said  Percy ;  «  I  only  tell 
k  you,  Mrs.  Arabella.  Do  you  think  I  do  not 
know  everything  that  passes  in  Seaforth  ?  Well, 
good  day,  for  I  am  going  on  Halburt  Common, 
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to  join  Belisarius,  and  Octavius  Northumber- 
land, to  have  some  fun.  Good  day,  Alexander ; 
mind  jrou  do  not  bunt  in  other  people's  parks." 

Harry  now  took  to  bis  heels,  and  was  out  of 
sight  in  a  moment. 

"Alexander,  what  am  I  to  think?"'  lisped 
Mrs.  Arabella. 

"  My  belle,"  said  Alexander,  think  nothing, 
and  mind  nothing, — for,  see,  here  is  your  gate. 
Shall  I  leave  you,  and  go  borne 

"Oh,  no,  Alexander,  do  not  be  so  cruel; 
pray  stay  one  short  minute.  Oh,  but  here 
comes  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Palmer.  Good  bye,  Mr. 
Babington,  remember  me  to  Barbara,"  said 
Arabella,  with  a  distant  air,  as  she  turned  to 
meet  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Palmer. 

"  How  do  you  do,  madam  ?"  said  old  Mr. 
Palmer,  with  his  usual  shake  of  the  head,  as  he 
ipoke. 
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"  Quite  well,  dear  Mr.  Palmer !  How  does 
this  lovely  day  agree  with  you,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Palmer?  All — all  well  at  home?  How  is 
dear  Julia  and  the  favourite  Emily  ?*'  said  Mrs. 
Strutt. 

"  Oh,  pretty  well,  thank  youj  Mrs.  Strutt,^ 
said  Mrs.  Palmer.  *^  Julia,  poor  thing,  spent 
such  a  pleasant  day  with  Mrs.  Talbot ;  and  my 
Emily,  poor  child,  is  seldom  very  well  in  spring ; 
but  her  brother  Stanley  will  soon  be  here, — and 
she  is  so  much  attached  to  him,  that  I  think  he 
will  be  a  pleasant  companion  for  her.*' 

"  I  presume,  Mr.  Stanley  Brereton,"  said 
Mrs.  Arabella,  will  soon  be  choosing  a  lady 
from  among  our  Seaforth  belles?' 

"  Indeed  I  do  not  know  of  any  one  likely  to 
suit  him,*'  said  Mr.  Palmer. 

^<  I  was  not  aware/'  said  Mrs.  Arabella, 
lisping,  "  that  Mr.  Stanley  had  been  so  difficult. 
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I  should  have  thought  that  the  difficulty  was  on 
the  other  side  of  the  question.  I  remember 
I  often  said,  before  Mr.  Strutt  died,  «  WelU  if 
my  husband  should  die  before  me,  I  never  will 
marry  again,'  and  I  have  kept  my  resolution." 

^  I  suppose  you  have  not  been  tempted  to 
break  it,  in  such  a  place  as  Seaforth  ?'  said 
Mr.  Palmer. 

^Oh,  I  cannot  tell  secrets,*'  said  Mrs. 
Arabella,  trying  to  blush  through  her  rouge. 

"  We  will  not  press  you,  my  dear  ma'am,** 
laid  Mr.  Palmer,  as  he  bowed,  and  passed  on, 
for  we  are  going  to  see  the  Miss  Buttercups.*' 

In  half  an  hour,  Miss  Patience  and  Miss 
Prudence  Buttercup  were  startled  by  a  long 
ring  at  their  little  garden«-door.  Miss  Patience, 
who  was  the  housekeeper,  was  busy  making 
queen-cakes  in  her  little  kitchen,  and,  expecting 
her  butter-woman,  ran  out,  with  a  dish  in  her 
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hands,  And  her  arms  covered  with  flour^  to  the 
gatey  to  scold  the  woman,  as  the  last  roll  of  but* 
ter  was  a  half^quarter  of  an  ounce  short.  What 
was  Patience's  astonishment  to  see  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Palmer  as  she  opened  the  gate !  but,  as  retreat 
was  useless,  she  put  her  arms  b^ind  her,  and 
begged  them  to  walk  in,  for  Prudence  was  in 
the  drawing-room. 

Prudence  Buttercup  was  two  years  younger 
than  her  sister ;  and,  goodness  knows,  the  mark 
had  been  out  of  Patience's  mouth  long  before 
she  came  to  Seaforth, — and  she  had  been  there 
thirty  years.  So,  by  all  accounts.  Miss  Patience 
would  never  see  fifty  again ;  therefore  she  had 
given  up  all  thoughts  of  changing  her  name, 
and  turned  blue-etocking,  florist,  and  old  maid. 
Miss  Prudence  might  be  about  fifty ;  she  tried 
to  be  the  fine  lady,  and  never  meddled  with  the 
*  menage,*  because  she  was  near-sighted ;  and 
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aiFfttieBcewas  deaf,  Prudence  taid,  ^  Of  course 
the  could  receive  and  Iblen  to  her  company 
best"    Be  ibis  as  it  may,  some  ill-natured 
pec^le  made  the  remark,     Tbat  though  the 
Buttercups  were  blind  and  deaf,  they  alwayp 
saw  and  heard  what  no  one  wished  they  should." 
Mm  Prudence  Buttercup  was  very  &nd  of 
flowers,  as  well  as  her  sister ;  and,  considering 
smaUnesB  of  their  garden^  and  that  they 
fa$Ae  a  point  of  baying  £>nly  one*  flower  eadb  a 
ym,  they  were  toleraUy  well  off  for  fiaxits  of 
all  sorts.  Their  cottage  was  crowded  with  all 
sorts  of  creepers :  a  little  virandah  diaded  the 
drawing.room  from  the  morning  sun,  opposite 
whidr  were  four  little  flower-beds,  cut  in  the 
shape  of  diamonds,  on  the  lawn,  which  sloped 
down  to  an  old  wall  covered  with  ivy,  which  was 
built  partly  to  hide  a  meeting-house,  and  partly 
to  be  a  screen  from  the  east  wind    At  one  end 
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of  the  wall  an  Ivied  arbour ;  at  the  other  a  laby- 
rinth,— on  a  small  scalei  to  be  sure,  but  whidi 
proved  a  nice  plaything  for  all  the  cats,  rats, 
mice,  and  snails,  in  the  neighbourhood. 

It  was  in  vain  Miss  Patience  swept  her  walks 
dean ;  the  next  morning  she  found  them  covered 
with  the  cats'  offerings.  Miss  Prudence,  in- 
censed at  a  conveniency  being  made  of  her 
mignonette  bed  by  one  of  those  industrious 
creatures,  opposite  the  window,  and  who,  being 
alarmed,  had  not  time  to  cover  it  in,  set  a  large 
gin  in  the  labyrinth,  where  the  howlings  of 
these  animals  were  generally  heard  at  night; 
and  the  next  day  had  the  sati^action  of  finding 
a  very  large  black  and  white  tail  in  it,  which  had 
been  taken  off  as  close  as  possible. 

"  My  dear  Mrs.  Palmer,  how  are  you  ?"  said 
Miss  Prudence,  pulling  her  apron  off,  and 
stuffing  it  behind  her,  as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Palmer 
entered. 
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^  Quite  welly  Miss  Buttercup,**  replied  the 
Palmers.  ^  We  have  just  called  to  say,  that,  as 
our  geraniunis  have  increased  so  as  to  fill  our 
house  almost  up  to  the  top,  we  can  offer  yon  a 
few,  with  some  American  seeds,  which  have  just 
arrived  from  America.  And  you  may  have  as 
much  bog-earth  as  you  wish  from  my  gardener/' 
added  Mr.  Palmer. 

'^Really,  you  are  so  kind,  I  do  not  know 
bov  to  thank  you,*'  said  Miss  Prudence.  <^  Will 
yoa  itep  into  the  garden,  and  look  at  my 
Sowers?' 

^  Pray  what  is  this  plant  ?"  said  Mrs.  Palmer, 
going  up  to  a  large  shrub  in  a  tub  on  the  lawn. 

^  Ah !  that  is  a  '  touch  me  not,*  indeed,*'  said 
Miss  Prudence,  in  her  most  languishing  manner. 
**  It  comes  from  India,  I  believe ; — ^but  really 
painful  circumstances  are  recalled  to  my 
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mind,  when  I  think  of  it,  that  I  cannot  now 
explain  its  history." 

"  What  a  sweet  little  *  pensee,' "  said  Mr. 
Palmer,  stooping,  and  plucking  a  leaf  and  a 
flower. 

"  My  dear  sir,"  said  Miss  Prudence,  flying 
on  him,  that  flower  is  sacred;'*  and  she 
snatched  the  leaf  out  of  his  hand.  "  Perhaps  it 
will  grow,"  continued  she,  as  she  stufied  it  into 
the  ground.  Yes,  it  is  sacred, — for  it  came 
out  of  the  King's  garden  at  XVindsor.  It  was 
given  me  by  my  gardener,  whose  sister's  hus- 
band's cousin  is  married  to  the  King^s  under- 
gardener.*' 

"  This  seems  to  be  a  choice  pet,"  pointing  to 
a  bit  of  geranium,  about  one-fourth  of  an  inch 
in  height,  which  was  planted  in  an  old  tea-cup, 
and  covered  with  a  broken  glass. 
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Yes,  inc^eed,  that  came  from  Mr.  Villars' 
green-house.  It  is  a  slip  of  the  plant  which  his 
intended  bride  gave  him  the  last  day  he  saw 
her/'  said  Miss  Prudence. 

*^  And  this  is  a  lovely  rose,"  said  Mr.  Palmer. 

«  .Oh  !  Lord  Henry  G  said  Miss  Pru- 

dence ; — "  you  know  when  Lord  Henry  G 

passed  ibrpugb  Seaforth,  to  stand  for  D  

he  made  a  speech ;  and,  as  he  was  in  the  midst 
of  a  very  clever  effusion,  he  drppp^  this  rose 
from  his  buttop-hole:  —  I  picke4  it  up,  and 
planted  it.  For  a  whole  month  I  nursed  it  like 
a  child,  and  at  last  it  has  repaid  my  trouble ; — 
for,  see,  what  a  fine  healthy  plant  it  is." 

What  a  pretty  wall  that  is,  covered  with 
ivy ;  it  is  quite  an  ornament  to  your  garden,*' 
said  Mrs.  Palmer. 

"  It  is  the  real  Irish  ivy,"  replied  Miss  Pru- 
dence.     The  original  plant  was  brought  to 
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me  by  my  nephew,  William  Buttercup,  from 
Cork." 

**  William  Buttercup, — from  Cork  ?  My  dear 
ma'am,"  said  Mr.  Palmer,  "  there  is  no  ivy  in 
Ireland  that  does  not  come  from  England.'* 

"  My  dear  sir !"  exclaimed  Prudence,  looking 
through  her  eye-glass,  and  picking  the  dead 
leaves  out  of  the  ivy;  "  my  dear  sir!  I  assure 
you  William  gathered  it  himself  from  off  an  old 
wall  at  Cork." 

Very  well — very  likely,"  said  old  Mr.  Pal- 
mer, tired  of  flowers  and  flower-beds. 

Well,  I  will  send  you  the  seeds  and  plants,^' 
said  Mr.  Palmer ;  so  I  must  say  adieu  !  as  I 
am  going  to  call  on  Dr.  St.  Clair  and  his  lady.*' 
Dear  me !  what  stories  one  does  hear  of 
Dr.  St.  Clair  and  his  wife,"  said  Miss  Prudence, 
with  an  affected  sigh.  They  say,  poor  woman ! 
she  has  a  hard  life  of  it.  He  uses  her  very  ill,-— 
very  ill  indeed !" 
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^  Nonsense  P  said  Mr.  Palmer ;  "  I  wonder 
why  people  cannot  let  their  neighbours  alone  ? 
I  must  say  that  a  love  of  scandal  is  one  of  the 
ruling  passions  of  the  Seaforthites/' 

**  Oh,  Mr.  Palmer  I'*  said  Prudence,  shaking 
her  head;  I  never  saw  a  place  where  so  little 
scandal  was  heard.  I  must  say  that,  during  a 
thirty  years^  residence  at  Seaforth,  I  have  hardly 
heard  a  bit  of  scandal." 

"  I  wish  I  could  say  as  much,"  said  Mr. 
Palmer.  But  only  take  the  present  moment, 
and  observe  if  every  one  is  not  trying  to  make 
the  worst  of  a  little  quarrel  between  an  old  man 
and  his  pretty  litde  wife ;  without  considering, 
that  when  a  girl  of  sixteen,  like  Mrs.  St.  Clair, 
marries  a  man  old  enough  to  be  her  grandfather, 
great  allowances  are  to  be  made." 

^  But  the  Doctor  has  such  a  violent  temper," 
said  Prudence. 
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"  I  should  rather  say,"  added  Mr.  Palmer, 
"  that  our  worthy  rector,  Dr.  St.  Clair,  is,  like 
many  old  men,  who  marry  young  and  pretty 
girls,  jealous  of  his  wife ;  and  perhaps  she  may 
not  be  careful  enough  to  avoid  all  likelihood  of 
blame.  Considering  her  youth,  that  may  be 
excusable ;  but  walking  and  flirting  as  she  did 
for  an  evening,  on  the  promenade,  with  Lord 
Latimer,  and  only  attended  by  her  handsome 
8on*in-law,  George  St.  Clair, — who  is  more  of 
an  age  to  be  her  husband  than  his  father, — was 
a  very  imprudent  step  for  any  one  to  take;  and 
the  old  Doctor  had  reason  to  be  a  little  discon* 
tented : — but  then  she  is  such  a  child,  it  ought 
to  be  overlooked." 

"  George  St.  Clair  is  just  twenty-one/'  said 
Miss  Prudence ;  "  and  a  very  handsome  youth 
he  is." 

«Very,"  said  the  Palmers,  as  they  wished 
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Miss  Pradence  good  morning,  and  left  the 
Buttercups'  cottage. 

Dr.  St.  Clair,  the  rector  of  Seaforth,  was  an 
old  man  of  sixty  when  he  married  the  pretty 
little  Agnes  Rochfort,  eighth  daughter  of  Colo* 
nel  Rochforty  M.P.  The  bride  was  sixteen  on 
her  wedding-day,  and  seemed  very  much  pleased 
with  the  idea  of  being  Mrs.  Su  Clair,  before 
her  eldest  sisters  had  any  offers.  Her  idea  df 
marrying  was :  to  have  her  own  way ;  dine  iii 
the  parlour,  at  the  head  of  her  own  table ;  mak6 
her  own  tea;  eat  as  much  white  sugar  as  she 
pleased ;  and  have  balls  and  parties  every  week. 
She  never  once  thought  of  liking  the  gentleman 
in  question,  or  not ;  and  when  her  papa  asked 
her  if  she  loved  Dr.  St.  Clair,  her  *  naive* 
answer  was^  She  did  not  care  about  him ;  but 
that  if  she  might  sit  down  stairs,  eat  and  ciriiik 
As.  much  -as-  she  liked,  talk  and  laugh  wheii  she 

VOL.  I.  K 
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chose,— she  should  love  him  very  much,  as  she 
was  quite  tired  of  school-rooms  and  gover- 
nesses.'* 

The  wedding  dresses  were  a  source  of  delight 
to  the  little  Agnes.  She  was  in  a  state  of 
rapture  for  three  weeks  before  her  marriage; 
for  she  had  heaps  of  presents,  new  clothes  of  all 
descriptionsi  a  splendid  '  trousseau,'  and,  more- 
over, went  out  in  the  carriage  visiting  with 
mamma, — a  thing  she  bad  never  done  in  her 
life  before,  being  the  eighth  daughter.  The 
wedding-day  she  was  charmed  with  her  white 
satin  dress,  and  with  the  compliments  which 
were  showered  upon  her  from  all  quarters.  Her 
papa  made  her  a  present  of  a  great  plum-cake, 
to  eat  in  the  carriage ;  and  the  only  drawback 
to  her  happiness  was,  that  her  mamma  would 
not  allow  her  to  fill  the  Doctor's  new  chariot 
with  her  pet-cat  and  six  kittens,  for  whom  she 
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and  her  two  younger  sisters  had  made  a  set  of 
white  cambric  robes»  and  had  wadded  a  little 
basket  with  white  satin,  for  them  to  travel  in. 
At  last,  when  all  compliments  and  breakfast 
ended,  the  little  beauty  set  off,  in  carriage  and 
four,  for  Seaforth,  where  she  was  to  find  her 
new  home. 

About  three  months  after  the  wedding,  Dr. 
St.  Clair's  children  by  a  former  wife  came  to 
pay  their  respects  to  their  mamma-in-law,  who 
might  have  been  the  child  of  any  of  her  sons 

daughters,  except  the  youngest,  George  St 
Clair,  who,  as  we  have  before  stated,  was  twenty- 
one,  a  very  handsome,  clever,  and  interesting 
young  man,  who,  on  first  sight,  took  a  great 
fancy  to  his  new  mamma,— who,  in  her  turn,  gave 
him  a  dozen  kisses,  for  promising  her  a  little 
poodle  pup,  which  he  assured  her  would  dance, 
beg,  catch  biscuit,  and  do  anything  but  talk. 

k2 
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It  was  quite  amusing  to  see  the  little  Agne6» 
with  her  long  flaxen  ringlets,  and  bright  blue 
eyes,  with  a  figure  like  a  falryt  and  a  *  toumure 
Parisienne,'  talking  to  George  St.  Clair  about 
her  birds,  her  kittens,  and  all  her  little  amuse- 
ments ;  while  he,  such  a  ocnitrast  to  her,  with 
his  handsome  dark  eyes  and  hair,  was  stooping, 
first  in  admiration,  then  in  pity,  over  his  little 
mamma,  in  admiration  at  her  beauty  land  inno- 
cence, in  pity  that  she  had  married  such  an  old 
man  as  fais  father*  Soi  like  a  dutiful  and 
obedient  son,  he  resolved  to  make  her  all  the 
amends  in  hisr  power,  by  gratifying*  every  whim, 
and  devoting  his  leisure  to  her  amusement. 

The  good  Doctor  adored  his  little  bride,  and 
she  liked  him  very  well,— for  he  let  her  have 
her  own  way  in  everything ;  but  still  she  would 
often  ve^  the  old  man,  when  he  was  reading  to 
amuse  her,  by  jumping  up  to  catch  her  kitten  or 
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her  j^uppjr;  clcipping' his  book  together  sud- 
denly, 80  as  to  stop  him  in  the  midst  of  a  6ne 
passage*;  or,  if  she  heard  George's  voice,  by 
noining  and  begging  him  to  play  with  her,  to 
teach  her  cat  to  jump,  or^  to  carry  her  on  his 
shoulder  round  the  garden,  as  her  dear  brother 
Frank  used  to.  do  at  home.    Sometimes  she 
would  be  drawn  ronnd  the  garden  in  a  little 
ehild's  car,  which  ^ixt  bad  found  in  the  loft,  and 
wbidi  had  formerly  belongikl  to  her  children-in- 
iknr;' and  if  dier  'dear<jeorge  wtas  not  in,  the 
poor  Doctor  was  harnessed  to  it,^*^nd  Agnes, 
in  a  iitde  faa^*  and- provided  with  Oeorge^is  whip, 
wouM.iiot  aliow  the  old  man  to-  stop  for  breath, 
wludf,  in  truth,  he-  often  wanted,  as  his  wife 
iook  thb  greatest  pleasure^,  in  driving  up  and 
down  a  litde  bank  in  her  garden  at  a  quiet  trot. 

IBHtn  little  ^frtoas*  mentioned  by  Prudence 
'Bim^fi^p)  between  i3ie  pretfy  Agnes  and  her 
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consort,  had  arisen  from  the  following  circum- 
stance, and  would  not  have  been  worth  relating, 
except  to  show  the  love  of  the  Seaforth  folk  to 
magnify  everything  they  heard. 

Agnes  had  been  for  a  week  confined  to  the 
house  by  a  sore  throat,  when  Dr.  St.  Clair  was 
obliged  to  go  to  London  on  business.  He  left 
his  son  George  to  take  care  of  his  wife ;  also 
having  made  her  promise  not  to  go  out  before 
his  return,  as  the  medical  man  wished  it.  He 
set  off  for  London.  George  never  knew  what 
his  father's  orders  had  been,  and  Agnes  never 
gave  them  a  second  thought;  but,  tired  of  stay- 
ing at  home,  and  fancying  a  walk  with  her  dear 
George,  she  begged  him  to  take  her  out.  He  at 
first  refused,  for  fear  of  her  cold,  and  offered  to 
spend  all  the  evening  in  playing  with  her  at 
home;  but  Agnes  jumped  on  his  knee,  and 
smothering  him  with  kisses,  he  could  not  refuse 
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her  anything ;  so  out  they  went,  and  a  delightful 
walk  George  found  it,  with  his  little  mamma,  as 
he  termed  Agnes.  The  promenade  at  Seaforth, 
which  consisted  of  a  broad  gravel  walk,  shaded 
by  treeSj  was  the  fashionable  rendezvous ;  and 
as  Agnes  had  made  a  *  toilet  exprte'  for  her  walk^ 
she  would  go  to  the  promenade,  and  George 
could  not  get  her  home  till  very  late,  when  it 
was  evident,  from  her  hoarseness,  she  had  caught 
a  fresh  cold.  The  next  day  she  was  worse;  and 
when  Dr.  St.  Clair  came  from  town,  she  was 
only  well  enough  to  lie  on  the  drawing-room 
sofa.  Her  husband  was  not  very  well  pleased, 
as  may  be  imagined;  particularly  as  Dr.  Latimer, 
her  medical  attendant,  told  him  it  might  have 
been  her  death  in  her  then  delicate  situation. 
Dr.  St.  Ciair  wished  for  another  heir,  though 
he  had  five  children  by  his  former  marriage; 
but  they  were  grown  up  and  provided  for,  and 
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he  wished  for  a  second  tribe  of  nurselings.  Not 
so  Agnes ;  she  did  not  care  for  children,  so  long 
as  she  had  George  and  her  kittens  to  play  with : 
but  when  old  St.  Clair  promised  her,  if  she 
would  take  care  of  herself  at  present,  anything 
she  might  fancy  which  was  within  his  reach, 
she  was  very  well-pleased  to  find  the  power  her 
present  situation  gave  her  over  him.  This  was 
the  quarrel  which  had  been  spread  through  Sea- 
forth  by  the  scandal-mongers,  and  magnified,  as 
we  have  before  related ;  for  though  Lord  JLati^ 
mer  had  been  on  the  promenade,  and  been  in* 
troduced  to  Mrs.  St.  Clair, .  yet  he  ^never  flirted 
with  her,  nor  even  walked  by  her  side;  he  bad 
only  stopped  George  St.  .Clair  for  .ten  nunutes^ 
to  ask  his  opinion  of  a  bet  he  had  at  Newmarket^ 
and  to  offer  him  the  riding  of  a  horse  for  wbieb 
he  had  no  U9(e. . ;    f  .  .  ■      ^  '  .      v  w 

.  But,  to  retum.to  AgQei»./  As/^sooiijas  shems 
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well  enough  to  come  down  stairs,  after  the  doctor 
bad  promised  her  anything  she  would  like,  she 
made  her  *  demoiselle  de  compagnie/  Mademoi- 
selle Mars,  make  her  up  a  comfortable  little  nest, 
as  she  termed  it,  upon  the  sofa,  with  cushions 
and  shawls;  and  having  settled  herself  in  an 
easy  reclining  posture,  she  took  out  her  *  porte- 
feuille,'  and  began  making  a  list  of  everything 
she  fancied,  or  desired  to  have,  which  occupied 
her  for  two  hours,  when  George  St.  Clair  came 
home  from  a  ride,  and  was  summoned,  as  usual, 
to  his  post  of  honour  by  the  side  of  his  little 
mamma.  He  could  not  help  laughing  when 
Agnes  showed  him  the  list  full  of  her  wants  and 
wishes,  which,  for  the  amusement  of  our  reader?, 
we  will  insert  here,  with  George's  remarks  on 
them:— 

Imprimis^  A  room  fitted  up  as  a  boudoir, 
either   with   sky-blue  or  rose-coloured  silk, 

^  kS 
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in  the  French  style;  a  little  piebald  pony  to 
ride  on,  with  a  new  saddle  and  white  reins,  and 
a  little  whip  with  a  whistle  at  the  end/' 

•*  But,"  said  George,  "  I  am  afraid  you  will 
not  be  allowed  to  ride  at  present.*' 

Why?"  said  Agnes,  with  her  usual  sim- 
plicity. 

"  Oh,  I  do  not  know,"  said  George,  laugh- 
ing.     But  such  a  little  pony  as  you  wish  for, 
will  be  difficult  to  find,  if  it  must  be  piebald." 
Oh,  I  do  not  care  about  that,"  said  Agnes. 

What  colour  do  you  like  best,  George  ?" 

^*  Brown,  bay,  or  black,"  said  George. 
.  ^  Well,  write  down  those  colours,  instead  of 
piebald." 

George  did  as  he  was  desired,  and  went  on 
reading — *^  a  pretty  little  house,  to  be  built  of 
fir  cones,  for  my  cat,  in  the  garden,  and  one 
also  for  my  puppy,  with  a  little  lawn  and  garden 
before  each,  and  a  little  fish  pond  for  them  to 
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drink  oat  ol^  as  big  as  a  large  basin,  filled  with 
gold  fish/' 

George  burst  oat  laoghing,  to  the  great  an- 
Qojanceof  his  little  mamma,  who  said — ^'  What 
do  you  laugh  at,  Geoige 

"  Indeed,"  replied  he,  trying  to  look  grave, 
^  I  did  not  know  that  you  meant  to  feed  the  cat 
on  gold  fish." 

Agnes  laughed  in  her  turn,  and  told  her  son- 
in-law  to  go  on  to  the  next. 

"  /L  little  phaeton,  to  hold  two  people,  with 
two  little  ponies  to  draw  it,  and  a  little  boy  to 
ride  postilion,  dressed  in  red  and  gold." 

^  You  seem  to  like  gold,  mamma,''  said 
George;  but  I  advise  you  to  change  the 
livery  to  green  and  silver;  and  the  ponies  to 
hmes." 

^  Oh  !  no,"  said  Agnes;  ^  for  I  want  little 
ponies,  because  I  do  not  mean  Dr.  St  Clair  to 
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ride  in  my  carriage,  which  you  know  he  cannot 
do,  if  it  is  little  enough  to  be  drawn  by  sheltys. 
I  mean  it  for  you  and  me,  as  we  do  not  take 
up  much  room.  But  you  may  change  the 
liveries,  if  you  like  it ;  only  do  not  tell  your  papa 
what  I  said  about  not  wanting  him,  or  I  will 
not  give  you  a  kiss  for  the  next  year." 

"  Well,  give  me  one  now,"  said  George,  "and 
I  will  not  tell ;  you  know  I  will  not  tell  of  my 
little  mamma." 

>  There,"  said  Agnes,  as  she  kissed  George 
twice,  "  there  is  one  more  than  the  bargain ; 
but  I  will  kiss  you,  George,  whenever  you  like, 
because  you  are  such  a  pretty  boy ;  so  like  my 
dear  litde  brother,  Frank.  ^Apropos,'  I  will 
send  for  Frank  here,  to  stay  a  few  weeks  with 
me.  You  will  like  him  so  much,  George,  be- 
cause he  is  like  me :  aud  you  love  me,  do  Bot 
you?" 
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« Indeed  I  do,**  replied  George  St  Clair, 
retarning  the  caresses  of  his  little  mamma; 
^  but  really  I  do  not  see  that  I  deserve  the 
epithet  of  a  bojf,  as  I  am  one-and*twenty ;  and 
if  Frank  is  like  you,  if  he  is  as  pretty  as  his  little 
sister,  and  as  fair,  I  do  not  see  how  I  can  claim 
the  least  resemblance  to  him  in  looks,  as  you 
know  I  am  quite  a  nigger." 

Oh,  no,  you  are  not,"  said  little  Agnes, 
tbroiring  her  arms  round  him;  ^^you  are  my 
pretty  boyi  You  really  ar^  so  very  pretty — 
you  have  the  prettiest  hair,  the  sweetest  eyes, 
and  the  prettiest  mouth  I  ever  saw  !*'  Agnes 
stopped,  for  a  moment,  and  looked  at  him  seve- 
ral times ;  at  last  she  said — Do  you  know, 
George,  what  I  was  tbinking  of?*' 
*^  Of  me,  I  hope,''  said  George. 
Oh  ye0,  it  was  pf  you.   Well,  I  will  tell 
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you  what  I  thought : — it  was,  that  if  I  had  not 
married  your  papa,  I  should  like  to  have  married 
you/' 

"  Indeed  !'*  said  George,  apparently  not  well 
pleased  with  the  compliment. 

Yes :  I  am  not  joking,  I  assure  you,^*  said 
Agnes,  shaking  her  long  ringlets,  for  you  are 
much  handsomer  than  Dr.  St.  Clair." 

This  was  said  with  such  natvet^^  that  George 
could  not  refrain  from  a  smile.  After  a  mo- 
ment's consideration,  he  said — 

Tell  me,  Agnes,  if  you  had  seen  us  both 
together,  which  would  you  have  chosen — me,  or 
my  father 

\  "Dr.  Sl  Clair,"  said  Agnes,  without  a 

j  moment's  hesitation. 

I  "  So  you  prefer  an  old  man  to  a  young  one  ?' 

I  said  George,  in  a  disappointed  tone. 

'  "  I  never  said  that,  did  1 7'  asked  Agnes. 

I 
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"  Not  racily ;  but  you  saidi  you  would 
prefar  Dr.  St  Clair  to  me." 

Oh  no ;  I  do  not  mean  that,"  said  Agnes ; 
^  I  only  meant  to  say,  that  it  would  have  been 
folly  in  me  to  marry  you.*' 
"  Why?^  said  George,  hastily. 
Because  you  have  not  money  enough  to 
keep  a  wife." 

Oeorge*s  countenance  cleared ;  he  looked  at 
Agnes,  and  said — 

^  Suppose  I  had  had  a  thousand  a-year,  as 
well  as  Dr.  St.  Clair,  would  you  have  chosen 
me?' 
"  Yes,"  said  Agnes. 

George  caught  the  little  beauty's  hand,  and 
kissed  it  a  hundred  times.  ^'Then  you  love 
me?*'  said  he ;  " yon  really  love  me?" 

"  I  always  told  you  I  did,"  said  Agnes. 

George  left  the  sofa,  and  going  to  the  window, 
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Stood  there  for  some  time;  at  last,  turning 
round  towards  Agnes,  he  said :  You  must  not 
tell  Dr.  St.^  Clair  of  what  has  just  passed;  he 
would,  perhaps,  take  it  amiss/'  And  he  left  the 
room  abruptly. 

George  St  Clair,  on  quitting  the  drawing- 
room,  retired  to  his  own  room  immediately,  and 
for  some  time  perambulated  his  chamber,  in  no 
small  agitation.  The  state  of  his  mind  may  be 
more  easily  seen  by  the  following  letter  (which 
he  wrote  to  a  brother  officer)  than  we  could 
describe  it. 

"  Seaforth  Rectory. 
Dear  Sam, — According  to  my  promise,  I 
commence  our  epistolary  correspondence,  which 
I  hope  will  prove  a  great  pleasure  to  both  of  us, 
as,  from  the  distance  between  our  homes,  we 
are  at  present  debarred  verbal  communication, 
which  you  know  I  £^prove  of  much  more  than 
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letter-writing,  as  it  is  such  a  bore,  having  to  sit 
down  and  write  a  lot  of  news.  Now,  my  dear 
fellow,  I  am  going  to  lay  open  my  heart  and 
soul  to  you,  as  I  am  very  xmhappy,  yet  still  the 
happiest  of  all  creatures  at  times.  But  to  come 
to  my  woes*  You  are  aware  my  leave  of  absence 
was  obtained  to  enable  me  to  pay  my  respects  to 
my  new  mother-in-law,  Mrs.  St.  Clair,  alias 
Agnes  Rochfbrt.  Little  did  I  think  what  trials 
awaited  me  at  liome.  I  found  my  new  mamma 
a  perfect  little  angel,  about  five  feet  high,  and 
apparently  a  child  about  nine  or  ten  years  old — ' 
the  most  lovely,  infantine,  innocent  little  thing 
iihaginable*  When  I  was  introduced  to  her, 
she  treated  me  like  her  brother;  told  me  she 
was  very  fond  of  me ;  admired  my  eyes,  and 
loaded  me  with  kisses.  What  was  my  surprise 
to  find  she  was  sixteen !  To  make  a  long  story^ 
short,— being  ahrays  with  hier,  particulaHy  wheh' 
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Dr.  St.  Clair  was  in  town,  I  fell  in  love  with 
her,  and  was  *  au  dernier  d^sespoir/  until  she 
confessed  to-day  that  she  would  have  preferred 
me  to  Dr.  St.  Clair.  I  was  at  first  pleased 
with  this  confession ;  but  my  pleasure  was  soon 
tamed  to  fear^  for  Agnes  is  so  young  and 
thoughtless^  that  she  is  just  as  likely  to  repeat 
our  conversation  to  the  Doctor,  as  not.  I 
warned  her  to  keep  it  to  herself,  and  I  hope 
she  will ;  if  not,  what  will  become  of  us  ?  Ad* 
vise  me^  my  dear  friend,  what  to  do  in  the 
present  emergracy.  Shall  I  go?  It  is  im* 
possible,  as  my  governor  has  made  me  promise 
to  stay  over  Agnes'  confinement  Shall  I  stay? 
It  will  be  destruction  to  myself,  and  perhaps 
to  Agnes.  Oh,  the  idea  is  odious !  I  can  say 
no  more,  for  Agnes  has  just  sent  for  me. 
Adieu,  my  dear  Sam,  and  remember  your 
unhappy  George  St.  Clair.*' 
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In  a  few  days  George  received  the  following 
answer  :— 

"MertonHall- 
Dear  George, — What  has  come  over  you  ? 
Your  epistle  is  certainly  written  in  a  very  me> 
lancholy  styles  and  Heaven  knows  for  what! 
Why,  George,  my  dear  fellow,  yoa  are  the 
luckiest  d — ever  kicked  out  shoe-leather! 
Ton  have  been  home  for  a  year ;  a  comfortable 
house  to  dwell  in;  grub  for  nothing;  a  good 
old  prosy  father,  and  an  angel  of  a  mamma 
to  amuse  yourself  with.  Why,  in  the  name  of 
goodness,  my  man,  what  would  you  have?  You 
must  not  be  so  particular,  or  you  will  never 
succeed  in  this  world.  Take  a  friend's  advice 
— (do  not  think  I  mean  to  be  impudent) — 
and  make  yourself  as  comfortable  as  you  can 
at  home.  Flirt  with  the  pretty  mamma,  and  at 
the  same  time  be  the  dutiful  son  to  your 
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governor,  and  all  will  be  well.  If  you  must 
leave  home,  come  here,  and  fidl  in  love  with  my 
sister,  if  you  like  it ;  but  for  Heaven's  sake  do 
not  grow  romantic.  Remember,  if  you  mighU 
you  could  not  run  away  with  Agnes, — you  have 
not  money  enough;  and  you  could  not  live 
upon  air :  so  do  not  go  such  lengths.  I  have 
so  much  to  do,  I  can  s^y  no  more,  except  that 
I  have  had  a  famous  ^orse  sent  meiroo(i  Ireland, 
as  a  present  from  my  cousin  Jack.  Adieu,  my 
dear  George,  and  beli^Y^.  ^® 

.   "  Your's  most  truly, 

"SamTownly." 

Well,"  said  6eorge5  "  perhaps  he  is  right, 
and  I  had  better  stay  here.  I  will  make  np  my 
mind  not  to  fall  violently  in  love  with  Agnes, 
and  I  will  not  be  so  much  alone  with  her, — ^if  I 
can  help  it.". 
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Having  made  this  good  resolution,  George 
lifted  up  two  portmanteaus  (which  he  had 
packed,  with  the  idea  of  leaving  Seaforth),  and 
placing  them  on  a  window-seat,  employed  him- 
self in  unpacking  them,  with  much  more  alacrity 
than  he  had  before  used  in  packing  them. 

We  will  leave  him  at  this  pleasant  employ- 
ment, and  return  to  Mr.  PalmePs  family,  who 
were  anxiously  expecting  Mr.  Stanley  Brereton. 

Emily  Palmer  had  reassumed  her  absent 
smiles :  her  beautiful  dark  hair,  instead  of  being 
tucked  back  as  usual,  since  her  sister^s  death, 
was  brought  forward  to-day  in  clustering  ring- 
lets, as  in  former  times,  and  her  usually  neglected 
toilet  was  now  exchanged  for  a  becoming  and 
studied  ^deshabille.'  The  little  Arthur  was 
dressed  in  a  new  suit  of  nankeen,  frock  and 
trousers;  and,  as  Emily  watched  the  nurse 
brushing  up  the  child's  hair  from  off  its  lovely 
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forehead,  she  felt  her  heart  beat,  as  she  recog- 
nised the  strong  resemblance  which  its  features 
bore  to  Stanley  Brereton.  As  soon  as  the  nurse 
had  left  the  room,  she  caught  the  child  in  her 
arms,  and,  kissing  it  a  thousand  times,  called 
it  her  "  Stanley  Brereton." 

Aunt  Emily,'*  lisped  the  child,  still  sitting 
on  Emily's  knee,  "you  look  so  pretty  to-day.'* 

Emily  blushed,  and  pressed  the  child  to  her 
heart,  as  she  said,  "  Papa  will  soon  be  here, 
Arthur.'* 

"  Is  he  like  grandpa,  aunt  Emmy  7*  asked  the 
little  boy,  looking  up  into  her  face. 

"  No,  my  angel ;  much  younger  than  grand- 
pa," replied  Emily,  fondly  gazing  on  the  boy. 

"  How  old  is  papa? — ^is  he  as  old  as  me?" 
said  the  child. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Emily,  smiling,  "  your  papa 
is  a  little  older  than  you,  Arthur !" 
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*^  He  most  be  an  old  man,''  observed  the 
child. 

Oh,  no,  quite  young,  and  so  handsome," 
said  Emily, — "  so  handsome  r 

A  ring  at  the  park-gate  prevented  Emily  from 
finishing  her  sentence.  She  set  little  Arthur 
down,  and,  flying  to  the  window,  which  com- 
manded a  view  of  the  gate,  distinguished  some- 
thing like  a  horse  and  rider  coming  up  the 
avenue. 

It  is  him !"  said  Emily ; — no,  it  cannot 
be ! — ^yet  it  is cried  she,  as  she  recognised  the 
well-known  brown  mare,  which  was  Stanley 
Brereton's  favourite  riding-horse;  and,  seizing 
Arthur  by  the  hand,  flew  down  stairs,  and  was 
the  first  to  meet  him  in  the  hall.  ^*  Stanley  I" 
was  all  she  could  say,  as  she  fainted  in  his  arms. 
♦  *  *  * 

When  Emily  recovered,  she  found  herself 
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sitting  in  her  own  room,  on  a  couch.  Stanley 
was  bathing  her  temples  with  ^  eau  de  Cologne^* 
and  Arthur  was  crying  at  the  top  of  his  voice. 
She  took  Arthur  on  her  knee,  and,  kissing  him, 
burst  into  tears. 

<^  Am  I  then  forgot  said  Stanley,  in  a  re- 
proachful tone. 

"  Stanley  said  Emily,  "  can  you  suppose 
such  a  thing?  Look  at  Arthur, — is  he  not 
grown?  Do  you  think  I  have  forgotten  the 
father,  in  watching  over  the  son  ?*' 

"  Forgive  me  !"  said  Stanley,  taking  £mily*s 
hand,  and  pressing  it  to  his  heart ;  forgive  me, 
Emily !  And  you,  my  little  Arthur,  will  not 
you  kiss  your  papa  ?" 

*^  Arthur,*'  said  Emily,  setting  him  in  Stan- 
ley's arms,  "  kiss  your  papa.** 

"  How  like  he  is  to  Georgiana,''  said  Stanley, 
with  tears  in  his  eyes. 
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^  I  think  him  more  like  you/'  said  Emily,  kiss- 
ing the  child. 

But  why/*  said  Stanley,  looking  at  his  son, 
"have you  not  put  him  into  a  page's  dress?' 

He  is  so  young,''  said  Emily ;  ^  I  should 
think  too  young  for  a  dress  of  that  sort/' 

"  Why,  lie   must  be   turned   three,"  said 
Stanley. 
Emily  sighed. 

"Do  not  sigh,"  said  Stanley,  "for  what  is- 
passed ;  let  us  look  forward  to  the  future."  He 
paused,  then  continued,  "  Emily,  how  that  child 
loves  you/* 

"  I  hope  he  does,*'  said  Emily ;  "  but  what 
makes  you  say  so  ?*' 

"  Because,"  replied  Stanley,  "  Arthur  has  not 
ceased  to  watch  your  face ;  and  when  you  look 
grave,  he  pulls  down  his  little  mouth ;  when  you 
smile,  he  laugbs." 

VOL.  I.  L 
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"  Poor  little  fellow  !'*  said  Emily,  "  he  is  very 
fond  of  his  aunt.'* 

*"  How  very  well  you  look,  Emily/*  said  Stan- 
ley :  just  what  you  were  like  the  first  day  I  saw 
you.  T  think  I  see  the  likeness  stronger  than 
ever  between  you  and  Georgiana.'* 

Emily  blushed,  and  was  beginning  something 
about  "  You,  Stanley,"  when  the  dinner-bell 
rang,^nd  Stanley  handed  Emily  into  the  dining- 
room. 

"  Uncle  Stanley  !"  exdaimed  Julia,  who  had 
not' seen  that  gentleman  since  his  arrival,  **you 
have  forgotten  me." 

assure  you  quite  on  the  contrary,"  said 
Stanley,  shaking  her  hand.  "  It  was  only  yes- 
terdciy  I  had  a  long  conversation  about  Miss  Julia 
Talbot  with  b  gentleman  in  London.'* 

Oh,  do  tell  me  who  it  was  !"  sfitid  Julia. 

I  must  not  tell  tales  out  of  school,**  said 
Stantey. 
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I  am  sure  it  must  have  been  George  St. 
Clair,"  said  Julia,  for  he  told  me  he  was  going 
to  town." 

'^Oh)  I  saw  George  St.  Clair  this  morning  in 
Seaforth,'*  said  £mily  Palmer,  walking  with  his 
mother-in-law.  *  Apropos,'  Stanley,  you  have 
not  yet  seen  the  pretty  Mrs.  St.  Clair.  She  is 
breaking  all  the  gentlemen's  hearts  in  Sea- 
forth.-- 

I  must  keep  out  of  her  way,  then/'  said 
Stanley,  ^*  for  my  heart  Js  gone  already ;  and  it 
is  as  painful  to  fall  in  love  without  a  heart,  as  to 
be  sick  when  the  stomach  is  empty.'* 

"  You  speak  from  experience,  uncle,*'  said 
Julia,  archly. 

And  you  from  inexperience,"  said  Stanley ; 
but  you  cannot  guess  who  I  was  speaking  to 
about  you  in  London." 

Lord  Latimer,  perhaps,'*  said  Julia. 

l3 
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"  I  do  not  know  such  a  person,**  said  Stanley  ; 
^'but  perhaps,  some  day,  may  be  related  to 
him." 

"  As  he  is  not  married,"  said  Julia,  pretending 
not  to  take  the  intended  meaning,  "  1  fear  he 
has  no  daughter  to  marry  Arthur." 

Stanley  smiled,  and  said,  You  must  guess 
again." 

After  a  moment's  pause,  Julia,  upsetting  her 
plate,  exclaimed,  "  It  cannot  be  Mr.  Villars  T 

*'  Yes,  it  was  James  Villars,"  replied  Stanley  ; 
looking  very  well  satisfied  that  he  was  not  seated 
near  her,  as  she  was  sprinkling  her  neighbours 
with  soup. 

Well,  then,  it  is  true,"  said  Julia,  in  a  most 
discontented  tone. 

"  What  is  true  ?'  asked  Mrs.  Palmer. 

Only,  grandmamma,  that  Mr.  Villars  is 
going  to  America." 
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"  To  America  I"  echoed  the  party ;  and 
what  for?" 

Why,  they  say  he  is  going  to  marry  his 
aunt's  housemaid;  and  as  she  would  not  be 
noticed  here,  they  are  going  to  America.*' 

And  who  told  you  this  piece  of  news?'  said 
Stanley ;    the  Misses  Buttercup,  I  should  think.*' 

Yes,  they  told  me ;  and  Lord  Latimer,  and 
Mr.  Wilmot,  and  Hal  Talbot,  told  me  the  same 
thing." 

I  should  think,"  said  Emily,  <^that  Hal  and 
F^icie  had  better  join  them." 

Really,  aunt  Emily,  F&licie  is  a  sweet  crea- 
ture, and  so  accomplished !"  said  Julia.  ^*  They 
say  she  has  a  hard  life  of  it  with  those  two  eldest 
Miss  Talbots — they  are  such  dunces;  and  the 
little  one  is  such  a  spoiled  child,  no  one  can  do 
anything  with  her." 

^<  But  then,'*  said  Stanley,    she  has  Hal  to 
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recompense  her  for  her  pains."  This  was  said 
in  rather  a  provoking  tone. 

"  That  is  more,  certainly,  than  some  people 
get,'*  said  Julia  in  reply.  For  instance^  aunt 
Emily  looks  after  Arthar,  and  gets  nothing  in 
return ;  for  I  do  not  think  yon  will  marry  her.*' 

Every  one  looked  astonished  at  this  speech. 
Mr.  Palmer  said,  Brothers  and  sisters,  of  course, 
never  think  of  marrying.*' 

Stanley  looked  at  Emily,  his  heart  smote  him, 
and  he  rtfshed  out  of  the  room. 

When  Emily  rose  from  table,  she  directed  her 
steps  towards  the  garden,  expecting  to  find  little 
Arthur  and  his  maid  there.  She  soon  beard  the 
former's  well-known  voice,  and  hastening  to  the 
spot  from  whence  it  proceeded,  found,  to  her 
amazement,  Stanley  alone  with  Arthur.  A 
pause  ensued,  for  each  had  deeply  felt  Julians 
thoiightlesi  out.    Stanley  was  the  first  to  speak. 
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bis  Yoio^  tc^Ued  as  he  sa^d,  Though  i 
hope  you  tmj  never  find  me  migraiefal,  £mily, 
yet,  you  ^hpul^i^  this  child  will  v^ver  lie  atp^" 
fipUy  stooped  do^  to  hidebei;'-  tears^  and  kissed 
UulfB  fellow)  whcK  was.  ft|U  of  joy  at  papa^  s 
^ving  promised  him  a  man's  c^ess. 

Loi^  afWr  ArAur^s  bed-tiixie  did  Emily  and 
Stanley  walk  that  evening;  and  as  Arthur's 
pap«^  t^ld  bliii  he  was  a  man,  of  course  he 
oould  nol  f^l  tired.  St^inley  had  recovered  his 
vmsl  9fini9k  wd  he  ^ims,  as  be  had  formerly 
beon,  ibe  ple^sapteft  of  ooiapaniops.  He  had 
Iravell^  miwi>9  and  read  more ;  and  as  Ix^iy  was 
hi#  faYOttntC^  C!9untry  nexX  to  England,  Emily 
fqrgQt  her  s^fowft  ^nd^r  bis  Vvely  and  impas- 
sion^ description  of  thPtt  bfiaatiful  country ;  and 
was  &irly  cold  before  the  broker  and  sister 
l^urned  hom^,  Arthur  was  pi|(  to  bed  asleep, 
fof  Stai)%  b94  oarried  him  most  of  the  w^y 
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home;  and  Emily,  in  good  spirits,  retired  as 
soon  as  she  could.  Lord  Latimer,  Mr.  Wilmot, 
and  Julia,  kept  up  such  an  eternal  noise,  that  her 
over-excited  nerves  could  not  stand  it,  and  she 
fled  for  refuge  to  her  boudoir.  Stanley  followed 
to  his  room,  but  for  a  di£ferent  purpose,  which 
will  be  explained  by  the  following  letter : — 

"  Ten  o'clock,  night. 
"  My  dearest  Emily, —  I  hardly  know 
how  to  commence  this  letter  to  you;  but 
as  I  hope  it  will,  for  the  future,  be  happiness 
to  both,  I  must  fulfil  the  task  which  my  duty 
imposes  on  me.  Julia's  thoughtless  speech, 
at  dinner,  cut  us  both.  I  need  not  say  I  saw 
how  you  felt.  My  feelings  were  not  less  acute : 
living  with  you  so  much  as  I  have  done, 
and  being  more  attached,  and  feeling  a  stronger 
afiection  for  you  than  the  rest  of  your  family, 
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Oil  account  of  your  exemplary  kindness  and 
attention  to  my  only  child,  I  forgot,  I  must 
confess  with  shame,  that  you  were  my  sister. 
1  blush  to  own,  that,  in  my  letters  and  in  my 
conversation,  1  have  given  you  reason  to  doubt 
what  my  intentions  were  intended  for.  Any 
one  but  yourself,  my  dearest  Emily,  might  (and 
with  the  greatest  reason)  have  expected  an  offer 
of  my  hand.    Living  abroad,  as  I  have  lately 
done,  I  have  unwittingly  been  induced  to  regard 
minor  crimes  as  of  no  consequence ;  and,  I  blush 
to  own,  that  I  came  from  Italy  with  the  inten- 
tion of  marrying  you — with  the  intention  of 
setting  the  laws  of  God  and  man  at  defiance. 
For  Heaven's  pardon,  and  your  forgiveness,  1 
must  now  plead.    Let  us  pass  a  veil  over  what 
has  occurred ;  in  future  let  us  be  like  brother 
and  sister.    I  will  never  marry.    Your  friend- 
ship and  Arthur's  love,  is  all  that  I  wish  for.  I 

l3 
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will  pass  six  months  at  Seaforihf  and  the  other 
six  at  Stanley  Park)  whither,  I  think,  my  sister 
may  be  allowed  to  accompany  me.  And  now, 
my  dear  Emily  (this  is  the  last  time  I  address 
you  thus,  for  dear  is  too  strong  a  term  4br 
friendship),  I  have  only  to  conclude,  with  assure 
ing  you,  that  the  life  of  your  affectionate  brother 
is  at  your  service  ;  and  that  your  happiness  here, 
and  your  welfare  hereafter,  is  the  constant 
prayer  of  Stanley  Brebeton.'' 

When  Stanley  had  finished  this  letter,  in 
which  he  was  to  renounce  all  his  views  of  happi- 
ness, and  in  which  he  had  declared  his  resolution 
not  to  marry,  he  lighted  a  taper,  and  knocked 
quietly  at  Eknily's  door.  She  was  sitting  read- 
ing, And  started,  on  perceiving  Stanley  at  such 
a  late  hour. 

Stanley  did  not  speak ;  but  laying  his  letter 
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on  the  table,  was  retreating,  when  Emily  beck- 
oned to  him ;  and,  drawing  aside  the  curtains  of 
a  little  bed,  he  saw  Arthur  reposing  on  the 
downy  bed.  One  arm  was  carelessly  thrown  over 
the  quilt,  and  the  pressure  of  its  little  head  upon 
die  pillow,  had  called  into  its  little  face  a  most 
lovely  bloom.  Emily  stooped  down,  and  dropped 
a  tear  on  the  child's  forehead.  Stanley  stooped 
in  his  turn,  but  it  was  to  kiss  the  image  of  his 
lovely  Georgiana.  Perhaps  he  was  too  eager  in 
imprinting  a  kiss  on  the  babe's  rosy  lips,  for  it 
awoke ;  and,  drawing  its  little  face  into  a  cry, 
began  to  call  for  mamma." 

Stanley  started  as  if  he  had  been  shot,  I 
thought,  Emily,"  said  he,  that  Arthur  called 
you  aunt?' 

Generally,"  returned  Emily ;  but  sojwr 
times  mamma.*' 

It  is  singular,*'  said  Stanley,  for  a  child 
who  does  not  remember  its  mother." 


228  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

**  It  is  natural,  though/'  re[^lied  Emily  ;  for 
every  child  looks  to  its  mother  in  time  of  need.*' 

Stanley  changed  colour ;  and,  snatching  up 
his  taper,  retired,  without  uttering  a  word,  to 
muse  on  his  misfortunes  in  his  own  room. 

Emily's  colour  changed  many  times  in  read- 
ing Stanley's  letter.  "  Alas !"  said  she,  "  it  is 
only  too  true.  My  folly,  blinded  by  love,  would 
have  led  me  to  marry  my  sister's  husband;  how 
Stanley  must  despise  me — how  vile  I  must 
appear  in  his  eyes.  Good  heavens !  how  I  have 
lowered  myself  in  my  own ;  but  I  will  think  no 
more  of  him ;  I  will  banish  him  from  my 
thoughts.  Yes,  generous  Stanley,  you  have 
divined  my  secret ;  I  thought  no  one  could  read 
my  heart,  but  myself:  and  on  yourself  you 
throw  all  the  blame;  that  shall  not  be.  To* 
morrow  I  will  pay  the  penalty  of  my  guilt; 
after  to-morrow  I  will  see  Stanley  no  more." 
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As  Emily  finished  her  self-accusations,  the 
clock  struck  one,  and  she  retired  to  bed,  where, 
overcome  with  fetigue,  and  vexed  with  herself, 
she  enjoyed  a  few  hours  of  feverish  sleep.  The 
next  morning  found  her  very  unwell ;  and, 
when  she  ipet  Stanley  in  the  breakfast  parlour, 
her  flushed  cheeks  excited  his  fear  that  she  was 
very  indifferent.  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Palmer  were 
not  yet  up ;  and,  as  Julia  was  always  late,  and 
no  one,  therefore,  would  interrupt  them — 
Stanley  began  his  apologies  for  the  note,  when 
Emily  stopped  him;  and,  bursting  into  tears, 
exclaimed, — "  Oh  !  Stanley,  how  degraded  I  ap- 
pear in  my  own  eyes  !  what  must  you  not  think 
of  me?' 

Stop,'*  said  Stanley ;     I  cannot  hear  this. 
I  alone  am  to  blame, — but  let  all  be  forgot.** 
I  never  can  forgive  myself,"  said  Emily. 
**  Why,  you  have  nothing  to  forgive  yourself 
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for/'  said  Stanley ;  only  let  me  plead  for 
pardon/' 

Can  you  esteem  me  as  you  used  to  do 
said  Emily. 

«  More  than  ever  I"  cried  Stanley.  I  will 
love  and  esteem  my  sister  more  than  ever/* 

One  thing  I  must  ask/'  said  Emily,  making 
an  effort. 

^  What  is  it?"'  said  Sunley. 

liCarry  and  be  happy." 
^  Never  !*'  said  Stanley,  starting  from  the 
lounge  on  which  he  had  been  sitting ;  ^  never  ! 
fay  all  that  is  sacred." 

<^  Hush  I*'  said  Emily ;  I  hear  voices  on  the 
stairs.'' 

Stanley  went  to  the  chimney«piece,  and  pre- 
tended to  be  esamining  the  china,  when  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Palmer  and  Julia  entered. 

^  Hey-day  r  said  Julia;      I  hope,  uncle 
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Stanley,  I  have  not  interrupted  a  very  charming 
^  t£te-4-t£te.'   Emily,  you  look  pale  tbis  roorn- 
eveaing  walks  do  not  improve  your  looks,*' 
i^arkedJuUa,  with  a  wicked  look  at  Stanley. 

He  par^  bad  been  seated  for  a  few  moments 
at  the  breakfast-table,  when  Julia,  jumping  up, 
^daimed,    As  I  am  alive,  uncle  Stanley,  I 
^  forgot  to  tell  you  my  news 
''Wliatisit?"8aid  Stanley. 
^  Guess,"  said  Julia. 
Perhaps  you  are  going  to  London,  or  going 
to  many  Lord  Latimer?"  said  Stanley. 
"  Or  to  assist  at  his  wedding?**  said  Emily. 
You  are  both  wrong,*'  said  Julia ;  but, 
out  of  charity,  I  will  tell  you.    A«  Mr.  Villars 
told  us  last  Sunday,  '  Charity  covereth  a  mnlti- 
tude«f  sins.'    GnmdpB{A  is  going  k>  gnre  ne  a 
ball.*' 

Mr.  Palmer  is  very  luad  to  you/'  said 
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Stanley,  I  wish  all  grand-children  could  say 
as  much." 

Wait  until  you  are  a  grandpapa,"  said 
Julia,  and  see  if  you  will  be  so  kind  to  your 
little  grand-babies.'* 

Stanley  smiled,  because  it  was  polite  to  smile, 
however  he  did  not  feel  at  all  disposed  to  do  so 
— for  the  idea  of  being  an  old  man,  with  a  stoop- 
ing figure  and  limping  gait,  was  far  from  suiting 
him.  I  shall  not  care  about  having  my  coat 
sewed  on  me  then,"  thought  he;  "or  having 
my  collars  embroidered." 

"  And  when  will  you  give  the  ball?**  said 
Emily  to  her  papa. 

Next  week,"  said  old  Palmer.  "  Any  day 
you  like,  my  dear ;  it  is  all  the  same  to  me.  I 
have  had  enough  of  balls  in  my  day ;  but  you 
and  Julia  of  course  enjoy  them  ?" 

Yes,  to  be  sure,  grandpa,"  said  Julia. 
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Emily  said  nothing, — but  she  thought  other- 
wi^. 

Who  will  you  invite,  Julia?'  said  Stanley. 

"  Why,  all  my  acquaintance,*'  said  Julia. 

First,  Alice  Lisle,  then  young  Hal  Talbot, 
James  Villars,  Sir  Charles  Lieslie,  Mr.  Wilmot, 
Lord  Latimer,  the  Babingtons,  and  a  thousand 
others." 

Goodness said  Emily,  who  was  standing 
at  the  window,  "  who  comes  here  ?" 

All  crowded  to  see  what  the  wonder  might 
be,  which  was  in  reality  a  lovely  little  phaeton, 
drawn  by  two  splendid  ponies,  bright  bay,  with 
long  tafls  and  manes,  and  about  eight  hands 
high.  A  gentleman,  very  dark,  young,  and 
handsome,  was  driving :  whilst  his  fair  compa- 
nion, who  appeared  to  be  a  beautifiil  child  of 
ten  years  old,  reclined  on  the  soft  cushions  by 
his  side,  in  a  most  elegant  morning  dress. 
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Oh,  it  18  Mrs.  St  Clair    exclaimed  Julia ; 
how  glad  I  am  she  is  coining  here.    Now,  Mr. 
Stanley,  I  will  make  you  admire  a  fair  beauty.** 
In  a  few  moAienta  Mrs.  St.  Clair  and  Mr. 
George  St.  Clair  were  announced,  and  Julia  in- 
troduced Jier  favourite  blonde  beauty  to  Stanley. 

Oh,  my  dear  Mrs.  St  Clair  said  Julia, I 
hope  you  will  come  to  my  ball.  I  mean  takave 
Mich  a  crowd,  we  shall  he  squeezed  to  death." 

How  nice !"  cried  Agnes,  her  eyes  spar kliag 
wdih  pleasure.  I  am  so  fond  of  dancing.  I 
will  come  with  all  my  heart.  If  Dr.  St.  Clair 
does  mot  esoort  me,  George  will:  will  not  you, 
George?' 

Certainly,**  replied  Geoi^ 
^  Do  not  you  like  my  new  carriage  and  po>- 
nies?*  said  Agnes  to  Stanley. 

Oh,  I  admire  them  of  all  things,*'  said  Stan* 
ley ;    the  ponies,  particularly  the  off  one,  are 
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▼ery  handaome-^the  moet  perfect  little  creatures 
I  ever  saw.'* 

The  off  pony  k  called  George/'  eontinued 
Agnes ;  **  the  near  one  Frank,  after  my  dear  little 
brother;  but  George  ia  much  handsomer  than 
Frank,  so  I  called  the  prettiest  pony  after  him** 
He  is  a  happy  man^"  said  Stanley. 
La  I  do  you  think  so?'  said  Agnes:  ^*he 
very  often  agfas.^ 

hope  you  do  not  use  him  ilV  said  Stanley, 
smiling. 

^  Dear,  no !"  said  Agnes ;  I  do  whatever  he 
asks  me. -* 

Few  beauties  are  sogracioosi**  said  Stanley, 
doing  his  utmost  to  conceal  a  smile. 

He  is  so  good-natured,**  continued  Agnes ; 
"  he  gave  me  a  little  puppy, — a  most  valuable 
little  creature;  it  begs,  dances,  goes  to  sleep; — 
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in  short,  would  you  believe  it,  Mr.  Stanley, 
there  is  nothing  it  cannot  do 

"  Really,"  said  Stanley  Brereton,  "  if  it  were 
not  a  lady  who  told  me,  I  could  not  believe  it." 

"  Would  you  like  another  dog?"  said  Mr. 
Palmer  to  Agnes. 

"  Oh,  yes,  very  much,  thank  you,"  replied 
Agnes. 

"  My  dear  mamma,^'  said  George  St.  Clair, 
what  can  you  do  with  another  dog  ?  you  have 

three  at  home,  and  are  already  promised  three 

more." 

**  Oh,  George,  one  dog  will  not  take  up  much 
room,"  said  Agnes. 

Oh,  but  it  is  a  Newfoundland  puppy  that  I 
meant  to  offer  you,"  said  Mr.  Palmer. 

Oh,  it  would  draw  my  carriage  so  nicely, 
George,"  said  Mrs.  St.  Clair. 
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But  you  must  feed  it  on  horseflesh/'  said 
George ;  <^  and  you  will  not  like  the  odour  of 
that,  as  summer  is  coming  on.'" 

Well,  I  suppose  I  must  not  take  Mr.  Pal- 
mer's present,"  said  Agnes,  in  a  pettish,  childish 
tone. 

"  Mr.  Palmer  will  excuse  my  hurrying  you 
away,"  said  George ;  "  but  those  little  ponies, 
I  fear,  will  take  cold,  they  are  so  delicate.'* 

You  see,  Julia,  I  must  go  before  I  have 
had  time  to  tell  you  anything,"  said  Agnes; 

but  you  must  come  and  spend  a  morning  with 
me,  and  Mr.  Stanley,  too,  if  he  likes ;  and  then 
you  shall  help  me  to-  arrange  my  ball,  as  Dr. 
St.  Clair  has  promised  me  one  soon." 

"  One  word,  Mrs.  St.  Clair,"  said  Julia, 
darting  after  her,  as  she  quitted  the  room. 

After  a  few  moments*  whispering,  Mrs.  Sl  Clair 
exclaimed,    How  nice  that  will  be.  You  know 
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I  have  a  French  *  artiste indeed  you  never  saw 
such  a  lovely  head-dress  as  she  has  made  roe. 
Well,  come  to-morrow,  and  Mademoiselle  Mars 
shall  arrange  everythhig/' 

*^  Oh  yes ;  but  do  not  tell  any  one/'  said 
Julia ;  "  I  wish  it  to  be  quite  a  secret." 

AdieUy  adieu,"  said  Mrs.  Su  Clair,  as 
Stanley  handed  her  into  her  little  carriage; 

do  come  and  see  me,  Mr.  Stanley,  for  I  think 
I  shall  like  you;  you  are  so  good-looking — so 
like  French." 

Stanley  bowed,  smiled,  and,  wishing  Mrs. 
St.  Clair  a  pleasant  drive,  retired  to  the  drawing- 
room,  to  read,  like  a  kind  brother,  to  Emily, 
who  was  taking  a  likeness  of  the  lamented 
Georgiana,  from  a  small  miniature  which  had 
been  painted  a  short  time  before  her  wedding. 

Leaving  them  to  enjoy  their  *  t6te-4-tete,*  we 
will  return  to  Mrs.  St  Clair,  who  was  paying 
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a  round  of  vbits;  as  proud  to  display  her  new 
turn-out  to  the  admiring  eyes  of  the  Seafordi 
people,  as  a*child  is  to  show  a  new  bauble. 

The  next  visit  was  to  Laura  Talbot,  who  was 
at  home,  but  so  busy  painting  in  her  ^  atelier,' 
that  she  oould  admit  no  one.  However,  at 
Mrs.  St.  Claires  earnest  entreaties,  she  came  for 
a  moment  to  the  'window,  to  look  at  the  ponies 
and  the  carriage. 

They  are  beautiful said  Laura,  gazing 
on  the  ponies ;  "  yet  not  so  beautiful  as  their 
mistress.'' 

Agnes  laughed  at  the  compliment,  and  in- 
quired when  Mr.  Villars  was  expected  home. 

To-morrow,  I  think,"  said  Laura,  and  the 
colour  mounted  to  her  forehead. 

La!  what  makes  you  blush  so?**  continued 
Mrs.  St.  Clair. — "  <  Apropos,'  do  you  know  Mr. 
Stanley  Brereton  is  here?' 

i 

I 
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Laura  turned  as  pale  as  death,  and  pretending 
the  sun  was  too  strong,  retreated  to  the  furthest 
corner  of  her  at^ier.  She  covered  her  face  with 
her  hands,  and,  as  soon  as  she  heard  the  carriage 
drive  away,  exclaimed, — ^*Alas,  poor  Edwin! 
have  you  come  here,  only  to  be  insulted  by  the 
presence  of  the  destroyer  of  your  happiness  ? — 
was  it  not  enough  that  Violet  was  seduced  from 
your  love — was  not  that  anguish  enough  for  one 
possessed  of  so  much  feeling  as  you  are? — but 
must  you  be  thrown  into  the  society  of  him 
whom  you  must  ever  look  upon  as  the  most 
hateful  of  men  ?'  As  Laura  uttered  these  last 
words,  the  door  of  her  room  was  opened,  and 
Mr.  Villars,  and  another  gentleman,  apparently 
about  two-and-twenty,  entered. 

My  dear  Edwin,"  cried  Laura,  flying  to 
meet  the  latter,  <^  I  did  not  expect  you  so  soon/' 

But  I  think  you  are  not  sorry/'  said  James, 
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taking  Laura's  hand,  that  I  brought  him  so 
soon." 

"Oh  no/'  replied  Laura;  "you  know,  Mr. 
Villars,  I  like  to  see  my  friends,  and  Mr.  Neville 
I  think  I  may  reckon  as  my  oldest." 

**Mr.  Neville!"  replied  theyouthinan  oflFended 
tone.  "  Does  time,  then,  make  such  a  coldness 
between  us,  Miss  Talbot?"  and  the  Miss  was 
pronounced  with  an  emphasis. 

"  My  dear  Edwin,  how  can  you  take  huff  at 
such  trifles  V  said  Laura;  "  you  know  that  ours 
is  no  common  friendship." 

"  Nor  mine,"  said  Villars,  smiling. 
Pray  hold  your  tongue,  James,**  said  Laura, 
"  and  let  me  and  Edwin  make  up  our  quarrel." 

"  We  are  friends ;  is  it  not  so?"  said  Ekiwin. 

"  To  eternity,"  said  Laura,  shaking  his  prof- 
fered hand. 

**  Amen,"  said  Villars.    "  Having  seen  your 

TOL.  I.  M 


242 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 


head  out  of  the  window  this  raorningy'*  conti- 
nued James,  ^^I  wish  to  know  who  you  were 
talking  to.  I  really  did  not  think  that  /  could 
myself  have  got  your  head  out  of  the  window, 
Laura?' 

But  there  was  a  lady  in  the  case,**  said 
Laura»  smiling ;  no  less  a  person  than  Mrs.  St. 
Clair,  with  her  handsome  son-in-law,  George.'' 

Ha  !'*  said  Villains,  and  what  may  their  news 

be.?'* 

Mr.  Palmer  is  going  to  give  a  ball  for 
Julia,"  said  Laura,  evading  the  question ;  and 
I  hear  Mrs.  St.  Clair  is  to  be  the  lion  of  the 
night." 

Lioness,  you  mean,"  said  Edwin  Neville. 
"  Why,  I  thought,"  said  Villars,  looking  very 
thoughtful,  "  that  old  St.  Clair  expected  a  son 
soon  ?" 

I  believe  he  wishes  for  one,**  said  Laura* 
looking  down. 
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*''What !  is  George  St,  Clair  here  now?*  said 
Neville,  awaking  from  a  reverie. 

*•  Yes,  to  be  sure,'*  replied  Laura;  is  there 
any  reason  he  should  not  be  at  home?" 

"  No — ^yes,"  replied  Neville. 

*•  Neville^"  said  Villars,  with  a  look  which  would 
have  steadied  most  men's  thoughts,  remember 
you  are  in  a  lady's  room.'* 

If  Neville  heard,  he  made  no  remark ;  but, 
taking  up  a  book  from  the  table,  sat  down,  and 
was  soon  deep  in  Pope's  bewitching  poetry. 

Laura  drew  Villars  aside;  and,  having  told 
him  of  Stanley  Brereton's  arrival,  a  long  con- 
ference ensued,  which  ended  in  Villars  exclaim- 
ing, "  I  have  done  all  in  my  power,  but  it  is 
impossible ;  and  I  fear  it  must,  sooner  or  later, 
come  to  pass ;  and,  after  all,  it  is  natural  enough. 
I  have  considered  it  several  times,  and  I  can 
see  no  way  of  getting  off,  with  honour,  but  by — " 
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Here  his  voice  dropped ;  but,  after  a  few  mo- 
ments, he  continued :  "  You  know  how  contrary 
to  my  principles  and  my  ideas  such  a  step  is ; 
but  yet,  you  know,  that  one  must  pay  deference 
to  the  ideas  of  the  world,  and  such  are  the  false 
notions  of  honour,  that  a  man  is  branded  as  a 
coward,  if  he  " 

"  My  goodness  r*  said  Eklward  Neville,  jump- 
ing up,  and  shaking  Villars  by  the  shoulder, 

there  is  nothing  like  a  quiet  squinting  parson, 
after  all.  It  is  amazing  how  such  an  ugly  fel- 
low as  yourself  can  get  a  young  lady  to  admire 
you." 

"  Beauty,"  said  Villars,  I  cannot,  certainly, 
boast  of;  I  am  as  God  made  me;  and,  I  be- 
lieve, that  is  nothing  striking." 

**  You  are  not  far  wrong  there,  indeed,*'  said 
Neville;  "but  beauty  does  not  signify,  either 
in  man  or  woman.^' 
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Edwin  pronounced  woman  in  a  tremulous 
tone ;  then,  taking  up  his  hat,  said, — I  shall 
go  and  take  a  turn  in  the  garden,  Laura,  and 
leave  you  to  flirt  alone." 

I  must  take  my  leave  for  the  present,"  said 
Villars ;  "  as  my  mother  will  think  I  am  lost. 
Shall  I  do  anything  for  you,  Laura,  in  Seaforth?" 
added  James,  putting  his  head  into  the  room,  as 
he  was  shutting  the  door. 

"  No,  thank  you,"  said  Laura ;  "  for  my 
dress  is  ready  for  the  ball ;  and  I  want  nothing  " 

Villars  had  not  been  gone  ten  minutes,  when 
he  met  Julia  Talbot  running,  as  fast  as  she  could 
go,  towards  Laura's  gate* 

"  Where  so  early  this  morning  ?"  said  Villars 
to  Julia. 

Ha  !  Mr.  Villars,  I  am  so  glad  to  see  you,'* 
said  Julia,  almost  shaking  both  his  hands  off. 
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I  am  glad  I  did  not  set  out  sooner ;  I  might 
have  interrupted  a  *  tete-i-t6te/  " 

*^  I  beg  pardon,"  said  Villars :  you  would 
have  had  a  ^  tete-a-t€te,'  instead  of  interrupting 
one;  for  Laura  has  an  old  acquaintance  with 
her;  consequently^youand  I  might  have  flirted." 

But  you  cannot  afford  your  wife  a  new 
bonnet  ev^  week  ?"  said  Julia,  archly,  "  So 
that  would  have  been  a  useless  flirtation." 

Eight  hundred  aryear  would  not  admit  of 
such  extravagance,"  replied  Villars. 

Hundreds,"  said  Julia,  turning  up  her  nose, 
I  only  talk  of  thousands/' 
*^  I  am  sure  of  it,"  said  Villars;  "yet,  Julia, 
you  have  feelings.    Do  you  think  that  money 
alone  will  make  you  happy  ?" 

No,"  said  Julia,  blushing,  and  in  a  subdued 
tone,  "  money  will  never  make  me  happy,  Mr. 
Villars.*' 
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Yoa  need  not  be  ashamed  of  blushing ;  it  is 
a  woman's  greatest  ornament.'* 

Jalia  hung  down  her  head. 

**  I  will  not  detain  you/'  said  Villars,  "  for 
I  know  you  want  to  see  Laura.  Do  not  talk 
scandal,  that  is  all." 

"  Oh,  but  I  most  have  a  little,^  said  Julia, 
laughing;  you  know  I doat  on  it:  < Apropos/ 
have  you  heard  about  Archimedes  Norton  and 
Maria  Nesbitt?" 

Hush  !  hush  1"  said  Villars,  "  I  cannot 
hear  any  nonsense  :  good  bye  for  the  present." 

•*  Grood  bye,*'  said  Julia,  darting  forward ;  and 
clearing  Major  Talbot's  garden-gate  with  a 
bound,  she  flew  without  ceremony  to  Laura's 
room. 

"  Miss  Talbot  !*'  exclaimed  the  astonished 
Laura,  who  had  been  startled  at  Julia's  abrupt 
entrance. 


248  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

"  Yes,  Laura,  here  I  am.  I  want  you  to 
come  with  me,  to  consult  about  my  ball-dress. 
I  wish  you,  Mrs.  St.  Clair,  and  myself,  to  be 
dressed  exactly  alike.  Mrs.  St.  Clair  has  agreed 
to  my  wish,  and  I  am  to  go  to  the  Rectory 
to-morrow  morning,  to  consult  with  her  and 
her  *  femme  de  chambre,'  Mademoiselle  Mars, 
about  it.  Now  pray  do  come,  and  give  us  some 
of  your  advice." 

"  I  shall  be  most  happy,  my  dear  Miss  Talbot, 
to  give  you  any  assistance  in  my  power ,  but  I 
must  decline  the  honour  of  being  arrayed  like 
you,  as  my  dress  is  ready,  and  is  such  a  very 
simple  one,  that  I  should  not  think  that  either 
Mi-s.  St.  Clair  or  yourself  would  like  to  appear 
in  a  similar  one." 

"  Dear  me,  I  am  so  sorrj' !"  said  Julia,  "  for 
I  had  set  my  heart  on  we  three  being  dressed 
alike.  But  what  is  your  dress?  if  I  may  be 
allowed  to  ask." 
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"  Only  clear  muslin  over  white  silk,"  said 
Laura,  "  and  trimmed  with  a  few  bunches  of 
rosebuds  down  the  side  and  round  the  skirt." 

"  Did  it  come  from  London  ?"  said  Julia. 
No :  I  made  it  myself/'  said  Laura,  smiling. 

"  How  odd !"  said  Julia;  "  but  really  grand- 
papa gives  me  so  handsome  an  allowance,  that  I 
never  think  of  making  anything  at  home.  How 
much  are  you  allowed,  Laura?' 

"  Thirty  pounds  a-year  for  my  clothes  and 
everything  but  painting  materials." 

"  Just  ttie  same  as  grandpapa  gives  me,  I 
declare,"  said  Julia.  "  Why  do  you  not  dress — 
I  will  not  say  better — but  more  expensively, 
with  a  great  deal  of  lace  and  fine  embroidery, 
like  myself?" 

"  I  prefer  spending  my  money  in  charity," 
said  Laura. 
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*^  Well,  I  must  leave  you,"  said  Julia,  rising 
from  her  seat,  as  I  must  call  at  Mrs.  Norton's, 
or  Jane  will  not  be  well  pleased,  and  I  would 
not  incur  her  displeasure  for  something.  What 
an  odd  story  that  seems  about  Archimedes 
Norton  and  Maria  Nesbitt,  does  it  not  ?" 

^<  I  do  not  know  exactly  what  you  allude  to," 
said  Laura. 

Oh,  only  that  Archimedes  Norton  spends 
all  his  time  at  Colonel  Nesbitt's,  about  six  miles 
from  Seaforth ;  and  Maria  Nesbitt,  the  youngest 
daughter,  is,  they  say,  the  principal  attraction." 

"  Indeed !"  replied  Laura.  •*  Well,  if  it  is 
to  be  a  match,  where  is  the  harm  ?' 

A  match,  my  dear  Laura!"  screamed 
Julia;  ^^why,  they  cannot  live  on  air  and 
water.  He  has  nothing,  and  she  has  nothing; 
so  what  is  the  sum  total? — Nothing'' 

And  who  can  tell  either  what  Archimedes 
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Norton  or  Miss  Nesbitt  may  have?'*  said 
Laura. 

I  cannot  answer  such  a  question ;  you  are 
quite  an  infidel,  Laura,'*  said  Julia.  How- 
ever, remember  our  engagement:  to-morrow, 
at  twelve  o'clock,  I  will  call  here  in  the  pony 
carriage  for  you.*' 

«  Very  well,"  said  Laura ;    I  shall  be  ready." 

A  few  moments  found  Julia  seated  by  Jane 
Norton,  engaged  in  a  most  interesting  conver- 
sation. 

**  By  the  by,  Jane, — my  uncle  is  come,"  said 
Julia. 

"  Who  ?*  said  Jane,  stooping  her  head,  that 
she  might  hear  better. 

"  Stanley  Brereton  is  here,*'  replied  Julia. 

"  Good  heavens !  you  do  not  say  so  ?"  said 
Jane,  turning  white  and  crimson,  as  she  tried  to 
conceal  her  agitation,  by  bending  over  her  work. 
It  is  true  enough,'*  said  Julia ;    and  I  am 
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going  to  have  a  ball  given  to  me,  at  which  I 
hope  to  see  you,  Mrs.  Norton,  and  Archimedes/* 
^<  I  am  really  so  ill  this  morning,"  said  Jane, 
hardly  able  to  command  her  voice,  that  I  can 
hardly  thank  you,  as  I  ought,  for  your  kind 
invitation," 

Oh !  do  not  for  one  moment  think  of 
such  a  thing  as  thanks,"  replied  Julia ;  you 
know  I  hate  ceremony, — but  I  cannot  help  say- 
ing that  I  think  the  name  of  Stanley  Brereton 
has  made  you  quite  ill/' 

Jane  Norton  proudly  raised  her  head  from 
her  embroidery,  and,  setting  her  eyes  with  a 
searching  expression  upon  Julia,  said,  *^  That 
woman  must  be  a  fool,  Miss  Talbot,  who  would 
risk  a  moment's  happiness  for  Stanley  Brereton." 

But  if  Jane  Norton  thought  to  silence  Julia, 
she  was  mistaken :  Julia  knew  just  as  much  of 
the  ways  of  the  world  as  Miss  Norton,  and  re- 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  268 

turned  the  latter's  searching  glance  by  a  haughty 
stare. 

I  tell  you/'  repeated  Julia,  to  the  now 
almost  awed  Jane  Norton,  ^<  that  such  a  passion 
is  hopeless.  Stanley  loves  another ;  and  I  know 
that  if  he  does  not  marry  her,  he  will  never 
marry  another.'' 

Jane  Norton  burst  into  tears.  How  un- 
kind, Miss  Talbot,"  continued  she,  to  wrest 
one's  secret  from  one ! — but,  as  you  know  part, 
you  may  as  well  know  all.  From  the  first  time 
I  ever  saw  Stanley  Brereton,  I  have  never 
ceased  to  love  him.  Look  here,'*  pursued  Jane, 
unlocking  her  desk,  and  showing  Julia  a  heap 
of  manuscript  poems,  beautifully  written  on 
vellum, — these,  Miss  Talbot,  were  my  only 
comforts,  when  the  man  I  loved  married  another. 
But  now  I  will  burn  them : — it  is  useless,  as 
you  say,  to  indulge  in  vain  hopes.*' 
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Stay  !•*  said  Julia ;  "  chaoge  the  names, 
and  the  poems  will  go  on  for  the  next  love." 

"  And  what  name,"  said  Miss  Norton,  look- 
ing steadily  at  Julia,  what  name  would  be 
worthy  of  supplanting  Stanley's  ?*' 

"  Many,"  said  Julia ; — for  instance,  George 
St.  ClairV 

He  is  engaged  too  well  with  another  per- 
son," said  Jane. 

«  Mr.  Wilmot*s,  then,"  said  Julia. 
A  common  tutor  I''  exclaimed  Miss  Norton, 
in  a  fury ; — •*  a  tutor  to  Lord  Latimer?" 

Mr.  ViUars,"  said  Julia,  taking  no  notice  of 
Lord  Latimer's  name. 

"  Say  no  more,**  said  Miss  Norton,  "  I  wish 
to  be  alone ;  but  mark  me,  Julia  Talbot,  if  you 
know  my  secret — I  know  yours.  One  word 
from  you — one  bint  of  this  hour's  conversation 
— and  I  will  proclaim  yours  through  Seaforth.'* 
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Jane  Norton  was  the  youngest  daughter  of  a 
Mr,  Norton,  who  had  run  out  everythingi  and 
just  died  in  time  to  escape  imprisonment  for 
debt  Mrs.  Norton  had  a  jointure  of  five  hun* 
dred  a-year,  which,  on  her  death,  was  to  go  to 
Jane.  Archimedes  Norton,  the  only  son  living, 
was  just  of  age,  and  inherited  a  wild  disposition 
from  his  father;  therefore  would  not  settle  to 
anything,  and  remained  a  burthen  to  his  mother. 
Mrs.  Leight,  the  eldest  daughter,  had  been  two 
years  married  to  a  man  of  large  fortune,  and 
lived  in  Westmoreland;  and  it  was  to  Mrs. 
Leight  that  Archimedes  looked  for  assistance  in 
pushing  him  in  the  army — the  only  profession 
he  couM  endure.  He  was  a  fine,  tall,  handsome 
young  man — ^fair — with  a  particular  way  of  put- 
ting on  his  hat  and  tying  his  cravat,  which 
gained  him  the  nidcname  of  *  Doudney  &  Co.* ; 
as  his  style  of  dress  bore  a  marked  resemblance 


256  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

to  the  prints  of  Doudney  &  Co.^  in  the  news* 
papers.  Jane  Norton  was  a  fine  girl,  about 
twenty  at  the  least.    She  had  fine  eyes,  and  fine 

brown  hair,  but  she  had  a  mouth  like   we 

will  not  say  what ,  and,  to  crown  all,  a  splendid 
leg  and  foot  Such  was  the  maiden  who  hope- 
lessly loved  Stanley  Brereton,  and  who,  to  con- 
fess the  truth,  would  have  died  for  hira.  Mrs. 
Norton  was  one  of  the  etertial  tribe  of  has  beens. 
She  was  still  a  fine  woman,  and  had  good  qua- 
lities, but  her  stumbling-block  was  pride;  and 
she  was  now  looking  forward  to  catch  some  duke, 
or  peer,  for  her  youngest  daughter.  Title  and 
money  were  all  she  wanted; — if  a  man  was  mad, 
silly,  or  anything  else,  it  was  all  the  same  to  her ; 
— her  aim  was  money,  title,  and  rank. 

But  we  must  return  to  Julia,  who,  having 
called  on  the  Babingtons,  Miss  Lisle,  the  three 
ugly  Talbots,  the  Misses  Buttercup,  and  many 
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Others,  to  invite  them  to  her  ball,  returned 
home,  not  a  little  fatigued,  to  dress  for  dinner, 
as  a  small  select  party  were  to  dine  that  day 
with  Mr.  Palmer. 

"  What  shall  I  put  on  said  Julia  to  her 
maid,  as  she  fell  into  a  chair,  from  excessive 
fatigue. 

^'  I  have  cleaned  your  pink  silk,  ma'am, said 
the  Abigail,  and  put  a  new  breadth  in  front, 
so  you  can  wear  it, — or  your  blue  silk,  ma'am, — 
or  your  yellow  silk, — or  your  chally, — or  your 
Indian  muslin, — or — " 

The  Indian  muslin  will  do,  Esther,"  said 
Julia;  "  so  now  just  arrange  my  hair." 

How  would  you  like  to  have  it  dressed. 
Miss  Julia? — in  the  Grecian  style,  or  in  the 
French  style  ?  or  after  that  Italian  costume  you 
bought  the  other  day  ?" 

"  Oh,  quite  simple,"  said  Julia ;  "  in  the 
Grecian  style,  with  a  rosebud,  or  my  pearls.*' 
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When  Julia's  toilet  was  finished,  she  hastened 
to  the  drawing-room.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Palmer 
were  there,  with  Mr.  Lindore,  his  younger 
brother  Robert  Lindore,  Mrs.  Lindore  their 
mother,  Mr.  Benedict,  and  Mr.  Belisarius  Nor- 
thumberland ;  the  rest  of  the  company  had  not 
yet  arrived.  Old  Mrs.  Lindore  was  sitting 
talking  about  a  daughter  of  hers  to  Mrs.  Palmer, 
and  describing  her  last  confinement,  from  which 
she — that  is,  Mrs.  Lindore — had  just  returned, 
leaving  her  uncommonly  well.  Mr.  Palmer  was 
engaged  in  serious  conversation  with  Mr.  Lin- 
dore, who  was  a  very  plain  clergyman,  in  every 
sense  of  the  word;  and  Mr.  Robert  Lindore 
was  amusing  himself  in  curling  his  whiskers, 
and  eyeing  the  two  Noi*thumberlands,  who  stood 
at  some  distance  from  the  rest,  £.nd  looking  not 
quite  at  home. 

Julia  nodded  coolly  to .  the  latter  youths, 
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bowed  to  Mr.  Lindorei  and  Bbaking  Robert 
familiarly  by  the  hand,  walked  to  the  window, 
and  sat  down  upon  a  couch.  Robert  80on  joined 
her.  He  was  a  young  man  of  twenty-five, 
dark,  a  great  dandy,  in  the  dragoons,  {Lad  a 
very  old  flirt  of  Julia's. 

^  Idle,  as  usual,  Miss  Talbot,"  said  the  puppy, 
as  he  seated  himself  by  her. 

Impudent,  •  as  usual,  Mr.  Lindore,''  said 
Julia,  with  a  toss  of  her  fan. 

Nay,  do  not  be  cross,  belle  Julie,  or  I  will 
not  give  you  something  I  have  in  my  pocket  for 
you.'' 

«  What  is  it?"  said  Julia. 
I  shall  not  tell  that,"  replied  Lindore. 
Tiresome  creature  that  you  are,"  said  Julia, 
do  you  not  recollect  this  time  two  years,  when 
I  dined  with  you,  at  the  Babingtons  ?    Well ! 
what  fun  we  had,  teasing  Barbara  about  Cap- 
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tain  C  J  and  the  note  you  wrote  her,  in  his 

name,  and  — 

And  do  you  remember  how  we  waltzed  toge- 
ther, after  supper,"  said  Robert,  **when  we 
were  both  half-tipsy.  You  know  I  persuaded 
you  the  champaign  was  toast  and  water ;  and  do 
you  remember,  Julia,  what  you  called  me 

No,"  said  Julia ;  turning  away  and  blush- 
ing. 

"  You  said,"  replied  Robert,  in  a  whisper, 
that  I  was  your  own  Robert.    You  called  me 
Bob." 

"  Nonsense,"  said  Julia,  trying  to  look  cross. 

At  this  moment  the  door  opened,  and  the  Mr. 
Babingtons  and  their  sisters  were  announced; 
also  Mr.  Villars  and  Laura  Talbot,  Lord  Lati- 
mer, and  Mr.  Wilmot 

Lord  Latimer  immediately  stationed  himself 
by  Julia's  lounge,  and  Robert  Lindore  was 
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obliged  to  put  up  with  Miss  Hannah  Babington, 
who  sat  upon  the  edge  of  her  chair,  looking  the 
picture  of  misery,  for  fear  she  should  not  be 
genteel. 

Mr.  Villars  joined  Mr.  Palmer  and  Mr.  Lin- 
dore,  and  Laura  was  engaged  in  a  sensible  con- 
versation on  painting  and  poetry,  by  Mr.  Wil- 
mot,  who  admired  her  unaffected  manners  and 
general  deportment  very  much. 

Barbara,  the  ancient  Miss,  as  she  was  termed 
by  those  who  had  known  her  for  some  time,  mo- 
nopolized Belisarius  and  Benedict  Northumber- 
land ;  while  Stanley  Brereton  and  Emily,  who 
had  entered  almost  unperceived,' sat,  with  Arthur 
between  them,  on  a  little  sofa  at  the  furthest  end 
of  the  room. 

Julia  sate  fanning  herself  with  the  greatest 
composure,  though  the  window  was  open ;  and 
Lord  Latimer  amused  himself  by  picking  a  rose 
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to  pieces^  and  eating  it  A  few  sentences  passed 
between  them,  when  Lord  Latimer  exclaimed,— 

Are  those  three  frights  your  cousins  ?" 
Who  do  you  mean,"  said  Julia,  laughing. 

"  The  three  Talbot  girls ;  sisters  to  Hal 
Talbot/* 

*^  Oh  no,"  said  Julia;  I  would  not  own  them 
if  they  were.'* 

Humph,*'  said  his  lordship. 

'<Do  you  like  scandal,  Lord  Latimer?'  said 
Julia. 

«  Xo — hate  it,*'  said  his  lordship,  nibbing  up 
the  stalk  of  his  rose. 

I  was  going  to  tell  you  something  about 
Hal,**  replied  Julia. 

Well,  what  is  it  ?'*  asked  his  lordship,  as  he 
swallowed  the  last  morsel  of  bis  ros&-stalk. 

^  I  will  not  tell  you,  as  you  do  not  approve  of 
scandaV*  said  Julia ;    but  I  see  you  want  sorae- 
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thing  to  eat.''  So  saying,  she  stretched  her  hand 
out  of  the  window,  and  brought  in  a  handful  of 
vine  leaves. 

Lord  Latimer  laughed.  I  cannot  eat  such 
common  food,  Miss  Talbot" 

<^  What  I  have  cleansed,  call  not  common," 
said  Julia. 

<^  Julia,"  exclaimed  a  voice  behind  her,  ^  for 
shame 

Julia  turned,  and  met  Villars'  disapproving 
eye.  "  Who  made  you  my  Mentor  ?"  said  she* 
No  one,"  replied  Villars,  in  a  kinder  tone. 

Lord  Latimer  smiled* 

Julia  turned  away  scornfully,  and  whispered 
to  her  companion,  It  would  be  difficult  to 
please  such  a  husbaad.  Lord  Latimer.'' 

Lord  Latimer  started  as  if  a  cannon-ball  had 
struck  him.  **  For  heaven  s  sake^  what  do  you 
mean,  Miss  Talbot?"  said  he. 
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"  Only  that  he  would  be  too  clever  a  raan  for 
me  to  marry — too  particular." 

"  True,  true,'*  said  Lord  Latimer,  breathing 
more  freely. 

"Do  you  know  Mrs.  St  Clair?"  said  Julia. 
Know  her  I  why  you  introduced  me  to  her, 
Miss  Talbot,''  said  Lord  Latimer. 

"  Apropos,  Mr.  St.  Clair,"  said  Julia,  calling 
to  the  other  end  of  the  room,  "  come  here.'* 

Mr.  St.  Clair,  who  had  just  arrived,  came 
forward  at  Julia's  bidding,  and  made  many 
apologies  for  Dr.  and  Mrs.  St.  Clair's  absence; 

but  his  mamma  had  really  fatigued  herself  so 
much,  that  she  could  not  come  out." 

Julia  was  vexed,  and  so  was  George  St  Clau*, 
for  he  could  not  now  bear  going  out  without  his 
pretty  mamma.  However,  he  fell  into  a  chair 
by  Julia,  and,  after  paying  her  a  compliment, 
said, — "  Do  give  me  that  rose.  Miss  Talbot'* 
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"  The  one  in  my  hair?*  said  Julia. 
"Yes,"  replied  George;  *«the  moss  rose  in 
your  hair." 

« I  will  see  after  dinner,"  said  Julia,  laughing. 

"  That  is  right,*'  said  Lord  Latimer,  «  give  us 
as  polite  a  refusal  as  you  can ;  and,  remember, 
never  give  away  any  of  your  things  for  nothing." 

"  You  may  depend  upon  that,  Lord  Latimer," 
replied  Julia;  I  never  will  give  anything  away 
for  nothing." 

George  St  Clair  ^it  his  lips,  and  looking 
across  the  room,  said,  "  Faith,  Stanley  Brereton 
and  Emily  Palmer  I  I  never  saw  them  before, 
or  I  would  not  have  wasted  so  much  time  here." 
And  taking  his  glove  he  had  thrown  on  a 
table,  he  sauntered  to  join  the  Platonic  conver> 
sation  of  the  brother  and  sister. 

Julia  and  Lord  Latimer  looked  astonished  at 
George  St.  Clair's  cool  and  provoking  speech ; 
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at  last  Lord  Latimer  said,  Since  we  seem  to 
be  left  alone.  Miss  Talbot,  I  think  we  ought  to 
sit  closer  to  each  other.  Suppose  we  move  up 
the  room,  and  both  squeeze  into  that  large  c£q>a- 
cious  arm-chair,  which,  I  believe,  is  intended  for 
one  person  only.  I  like  to  be  thought  odd  some- 
times, and  to  attract  attention." 

"  And  so  do  I,"  said  Julia ;  ^  so  let  us  go." 
First  let  me  arrange  your  boa,"  said  Lord 
Latimer,  as  he  placed  the  rich  sable  in  graceful 
folds  round  her  neck ;  then  offering  his  arm,  the 
fashionable  couple  lounged  through  the  company 
to  the  arm-chair,  when  Julia  dropped  most 
gracefully  into  it,  and  Lord  Latimer  seated  him- 
self by  her. 

These  are  close  quarters,"  said  Julia, 
laughing,  as  she  glanced  her  eye  round  the 
room,  and  met,  for  the  first  time,  the  horror- 
struck  eye  of  Mrs.  Talbot,  who  was  seated  in 
full  state,  with  her  three  frights  behind  her. 
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But  very  comfortable  ones/'  replied  Lord 
Latimer,  in  an  unusual  witty  tone^  as  he  secretly 
enjoyed  the  dismayed  looks  of  Mrs.  Talbot. 

Julia  and  Lord  Latimer^s  eyes  met,  and  a 
loud  burst  of  laughter  ensued,  which  might  not 
have  ended  for  an  hour,  had  not  dinner  been 
announced. 

Mr.  Palmer  led  the  way,  with  Mrs.  Lindore ; 
Stanley  Brereton  and  Mrs.  Palmer  followed; 
George  St.  Ckur  took  Emily;  Mr.  Lindore 
Mrs.  Talbot.  Hal  Talbot  wanted  to  have  es- 
corted Julia ;  but  Lord  Latimer  would  not  give 
up  his  post  of  honour,  as  he  called  it, — so  Hal 
had  to  pot  up  with  Hannah  Babington,  whom 
Robert  Lindore  had  given  up  long  ago,  as  a 
person  he  could  get  no  good  out  of.  Laura  was 
handed  out  by  Mr.  Wilmot;  Belisarius  and 
Benedict  Northumberland  pounced  upon  Miss 
Sally  and  Emmy ;  Villars  took  Lydia,  out  of 
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charity ;  whilst  poor  Robert  Lindore  was  obliged 
to  put  up  with  Barbara  Babington ;  and  the  two 
Mr.  Babingtons  had  to  do  without  belles. 

<^  Apropos,'*  said  Lord  Latimer,  after  they 
had  been  seated  some  time  at  table,  I  heard 
some  one  mention  a  Miss  Norton  the  other  day." 

"  Yes,  Jane  Norton/'  replied  Julia ; — "  do 
you  know  her  ?*' 

No — ^yes — ^by  sight,"  replied  Lord  Latimer. 
Mr.  Wilmot  smiled,  and  looked  odd. 

Do  you  think  her  handsome  ?'  said  Mr. 
Babington,  from  the  other  side  of  the  table. 

A  devUish  fine  girl  I"  said  Lord  Latimer. 

Never  could  admire  anything  so  tall,"  said 
Alexander  Artaxerxes  Adolphus. 

We  all  know  that,  Mr.  Alexander  the  Big," 
said  Julia; — or  you  would  not  always  be  fol- 
lowing Mrs*  Arabella." 

Alexander  the  Big  coloured  furiously,  and 
began  blowing  his  nose. 
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I  think,"  whispered  ViUars  to  Stanley 
Brereton,  Miss  Talbot  should  not  bring 
people  forward  in  such  a  manner." 

Perhaps  not/'  returned  Stanley,  finishing 
an  oyster  patty  with  great  composure. 

Where  did  you  meet  Jane  Norton  ?"  said 
Jnlia  to  Lord  Latimer. 

"  Oh !  at  Weymouth,  I  believe,"  replied  his 
lordship. 

^  Did  you  see  her  often  ?*  asked  Julia. 
Very  often,"  was  his  lordship's  sarcastic 
reply. 

^  At  the  balls,  and  parties,  and  everywhere?" 
Oh !  no,"  said  Lord  Latimer,  smiling. 

"  Where  every  young  lady  ought  to  be  seen," 
said  Mr.  Wilmot,  with  a  most  gracious  smile; — 
"  at  church." 

Julia  paused.  She  cannot  have  deceived 
me,"  thought  she,  to  herself  ;  it  cannot  be 
Lord  Latimer  she  would  have  ?" 
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You  do  not  eat/*  said  Lord  Latimer,  sur- 
prised at  Julia's  sudden  absence. 

Julia  started,  and  began  devouring  a  heap  of 
eatables  Lord  Latimer  had  laid  on  her  plate. 

"  You  are  wrong,"  said  Lord  Latimer,  whis- 
pering to  Julia,  as  he  pretended  to  be  helping 
her  to  some  sweetmeats.  She  was  never  a  flirt 
of  mine.^*  And  he  glanced  his  eye,  with  a  par- 
ticular meaning,  at  Mr.  Wilmot,  who  was  enjoy- 
ing some  maccaroni  cheese  very  much. 

Julia  smiled.  "  You  do  not  mean  to  accuse 
Mr.  Wilmot?"  said  she. 

^*  Accuse  him  !  no,  there  is  nothing  to  accuse 
him  of,"  whispered  Lord  Latimer.  To  flirt 
with  a  pretty  girl  like  Jane  Norton,  who  likes 
admiration  above  all  things,  and  our  sex  above 
all  things,  is  no  harm — at  least,  I  hope  not** 

Julia  laughed.  You  do  not  mean  to  say," 
said  she,    that  Jane  Norton  likes  gendemen?' 
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Do  you  think  Wilmot  would  have  troubled 
himself  about  her,  if  she  had  not,"  said  Lord 
I^timer,  *  sotto  voce  ;*  then  raising  his  voice, 
he  said,  ^^Mr.  Wilmot,  we  are  engaged  in 
a  serious  conversation  about  you." 

"  No  harm,  I  hope,*'  said  Mr.  Wilmot,  turn- 
ing up  his  eyes  like  a  duck  in  thunder. 

Harm  said  Lord  Latimer,  and  he  turned 
away  his  face^  to  hide  a  laugh.  Would  you 
believe  me.  Miss  Talbot?'*  continued  he,  all 
the  time  I  have  known  Mr.  Wilmot,  I  never 
knew  any  harm  in  him,  except  " 

Lord  Latimer,'*  exclaimed  the  interesting 
pale  lips  of  Mr.  Wilmot,  "  you  are  too  cen- 
sorious." 

Julia,'*  said  Mrs.  Palmer,  when  you  have 
finished  your  conversation,  we  will  move.'* 

Julia  rose,  and  followed  her  grandmamma 
into  the  drawing-room,  yawning  at  the  idea  of 
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sitting  at  least  an  hour  without  the  gentlemen. 
At  last)  she  remembered  to  have  seen  Laura 
before  dinner,  and  pouncing  upon  her,  dragged 
her  to  a  lounge^  to  have  some  chat,  for  want  of 
better  to  do.  The  newest  fashions,  the  latest 
gossip,  were  rattled  through  by  Julia,  until,  tired 
of  herself,  and  of  her  companion's  want  of  taste 
in  not  liking  scandal,  she  proposed  a  turn  in  the 
garden;  and,  as  July  evenings  are  sometimes 
very  pleasant,  Laura  consented.  The  green- 
house was  Julia*8  favourite  lounge,  as  there  she 
could  gather  liandsful  of  flowers,  either  to  eat, 
throw  away,  or  make  bouquets;  for  after  she 
had  seen  them  often  for  ten  moments,  she  did 
not  care  for  them.  And  to  the  greenhouse  she 
conducted  her  friend,  who  was  not  a  little 
amused  with  Julians  lively  conversation.  There 
seemed  to  be  no  topic  of  which  Julia  was  not 
perfect  mistress:  men,  women,  children,  and 
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dogs,  horses,  cows,  flowers,  shells,  pebbles, 
novels,  books  of  all  sorts — all  came  into  her  net; 
and  she  seemed  on  most  &miliar  terms  with  the 
beainf  and  belles  of  Seaforth.  There  was 
George  St.  Clair  and  little  Agnes ; — she  never 
called  any  one  Mr.,  Mrs.,  or  Miss; — Latimer, 
Wilton,  Artaxerxes,  Babington,  Norton.  Such 
was  the  conversation,  which  lasted  until  the 
ladies  were  summoned  to  the  drawing-room; 
and  Lord  Latimer  looked  particularly  happy  to 
see  some  one  to  speak  to,  as  he  termed  it. 

After  tea,  music  was  proposed.  Julia  sang 
and  played  some  pretty  airs  on  the  piano.  Emily 
played  the  harp.  Laura's  guitar  was  much 
admired.  And  the  two  eldest  frights.  Miss 
Sally  and  Emmy,  were  set  down  to  the  piano, 
to  strum  a  duet. 

*^  I  hate  duets,"  said  Julia  to  Lord  Latimer, 
(whilst  her  namesakes  were  shaking  their  elbows 
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and  humping  their  backs,  to  bring  a  fine  tone 
out  of  the  piano),  "  do  not  you  ?" 

"  Yes, — I  detest  them,"  said  Lord  Latimer, 
amusing  himself  with  pulling  the  string  of 
Julia's  reticule,  and  tying  sundry  knots  in  it. 

Julia  began  yawning,  for  she  was  very  tired. 
Lord  Latimer  did  the  same;  and  both  sank 
into  a  pleasant  doze,  at  the  opposite  corners  of 
the  S0&.  -  George  St  Clair  had  been  gone  some 
time;  he  had  promised  to  be  at  home  to  sup 
with  his  mother.  Emily,  Mr.  Wilton,  and 
Stanley  Brereton,  were  engaged  in  a  most 
interesting  conversation  about  the  education  of 
children.  Mr.  Villars  and  Laura  Talbot  seemed 
to  have  much  to  say  to  each  other;  whilst 
Alexander  Artaxerxes  Benedict,  and  Belisarius 
Northumberland,  with  Robert  Lindore,  were 
comparing  all  their  adventures,  and  all  the 
fun  they  had  enjoyed  for  the  last  year.  The 
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Other  gentlemen  were  either  asleep  or  talking 
politics. 

The  sudden  cessation  of  the  music  aroused 
Julia  and  Lord  Latimer ;  and,  half  yawning, 
half  stretching,  his  lordship  wished  Julia  good 
night,  as  he  cordially  wrung  her  little  Anger  off, 
nearly. 

Mr.  Wilmot  obeyed  his  pupiFs  summons; 
and,  in  a  few  moments  more,  the  household  were 
sunk  in  deep  repose. 


END  OF  VOL.  I. 
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The  next  morning,  about  half-past  ten,  Julia 
drove  to  Major  Talbot's  door;  and  in  a  few 
moments  Laura  and  she  were  on  the  road  to 
Seaforth  Rectory. 

"  My  dear  Laura,"  said  Julia,  whipping  her 
pony,  is  not  he  a  charming  creature,  this  '  joli 
Moustache'  of  mine 

"  Whom  do  you  mean     asked  Laura. 

"  Whom  ?  why  Lord  Latimer,  my  *  joli  Mous- 
tache,' as  I  call  him.  Oh,  is  he  not  an 
Adonis?" 

"  I  believe  he  is  a  clever  young  man,*'  said 
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Laura^    but  rather  singular ;  as  to  an  Adonis, 
I  really  do  not  think  he  is  handsome  enough/' 
Oh,  but  he  will  be  so  rich,"  replied  Julia ; 

but  what  think  you  of  Mr.  Wilmot  ?  such 
a  love  of  a  man." 

Laura  smiled.  ^  Mr.  Wilmot  is  a  most  sen- 
sible man/'  replied  she. 

"  How  cold  all  your  expressions  are,"  ex- 
claimed Julia,  as  she  turned  into  Dr.  St.  Clair's 
gate.  Really  you  are  like  ice ;  d  propos,  we  will 
have  a  party  to  eat  ices  some  day.  Grandpa 
has  the  only  ice-house  in  Seaforth.'' 

Laura  had  no  time  to  reply ;  for  they  were 
ushered  into  Mrs.  St.  Clair's  boudoir,  which 
was  all  fitted  up  couleur  de  rose,  and  in  which 
every  comfort  and  luxury,  which  ingenuity 
could  invent,  and  money  purchase,  was  to  be 
found.  The  windows  looked  out  on  a  lovely 
valley,  enclosed  by  hills,  and  shaded  by  the  finest 
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trees;  in  short,  this  little  boudoir  seemed  to 
contain  all  that  could  conduce  to  captivate  the 
soul,  and  delight  the  eye. 

What  a  love  of  a  room,"  exclaimed  Julia,  as 
she  entered  it; — "  and,  dear  Mrs,  St.  Clair,  how 
well  you  look/'  said  she,  flinging  herself  into  an 
ottoman,  on  which  Agnes  was  reclining,  almost 
at  her  length,  while  George  was  reading  a  new 
novel;  in  which  she  seemed  much  interested. 
George  St  Clair  rose,  and  politely  wishing  the 
young  ladies  a  good  morning,  was  retiring,  when 
Agnes  recalled  him.  My  dear  George,  we 
cannot  do  without  you,'*  said  she. 

Indeed,  mamma,  I  see  Miss  Talbot  does  not 
want  me,"  said  George. 

Oh,  George,  how  can  you  say  so,"  said 
Julia ;  such  old  friends  as  you  and  I  are.  I 
did  not  expect  this.'* 

^  Are  you  in  earnest,  Julia?'  siud  George, 
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returning,  and  taking  her  Iiand.  After  what 
passed  last  night  can  you  forgive  my  rudeness  ?" 

Nonsense,'*  said  Julia ;  I  have  nothing  to 
forgive ;  only  let  us  be  friends." 

"We  are  friends  now  for  ever  then?'  said 
George,  taking  her  hand. 

"  Yes,  for  ever  said  Julia,  who  felt  a  few 
sparks  ofancient  love  rekindle  in  her  heart,  as  she 
gazed  on  the  handsome  face  of  her  earliest  flirt. 

*^  Now,  George,  do  just  tell  Mile.  Mars  to 
come  here,"  said  Agnes ;  "  and  to  bring  all  her 
patterns,  blond  laces,  flowers,  feathers,  and  all 
her  <  boutique'  with  her,  for  we  have  not  a  mo- 
ment to  lose." 

George  obeyed  his  pretty  mamma ;  and  in  a 
few  moments  Mile.  Mars,  followed  by  the  foot- 
man, carrying  a  pile  of  boxes,  entered  the  room. 
Mile.  Mars  produced  patterns  of  all  shapes  and 
fancies;  satins  were  piled  against  gauzes,  and 
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gauzes  were  laid  over  different  coloured  satins ; 
crapes  of  every  shade,  from  the  palest  blue  to 
the  brightest  rose,  were  hung  over  the  chairs 
and  ottomans,  to  judge  better  of  the  effect. 

What  do  you  think  of  pink  satin,  with  white 
gauze  drapery  ?'  said  Agnes,  as  she  pulled  over 
all  Mile.  Mars's  materials,  without  any  cere- 
mony. 

Julia  did  not  seem  to  fancy  that  much ;  she 
had  already  a  pink  dress,  and  she  knew  almost 
to  a  certainty  that  the  Misses  Babington  would 
wear  pink  dresses,  and  she  must  be  quite  Mistiii- 
guee'  from  the  common  herd  of  rustics  at  Sea- 
forth. 

"  Ah,  mon  Dieu,"  exclaimed  Mile.  Mars, 
putting  her  finger  to  her  mouth,  attendez,  il 
me  semble,  qu'une  robe  de  satin  bleue,  avec  le 
draperie  de  gaze,  garni  de  ileurs,  serait  ravis- 
sante,  le  corsdge  en  coeur.  Oh,  je  le  prevois, 
Mademoiselle  en  serait  charm6e  !" 
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*^  Ob,  that  will  be  beautiful  I"  said  Julia  and 
Mrs*  St  Clair  together.  Laura,"  continued 
the  former,  do  you  not  agree  with  Mile. 
Mars?" 

Perfectly,*'  replied  Laura;  "  it  will  be  very 
handsome,  and  elegant" 

That  is  the  style  of  dress  I  like,"  said 
George  St.  Clair ;  something  simple,  to  look 
well." 

The  ladies  laughed  at  the  gentleman's  de- 
scription of  what  he  liked;  and  Mile.  Mars 
withdrew,  after  having  promised  to  cut  out 
Julia's  robe^  and  instruct  her  maid  how  to 
make  it 

But,"  said  George,  after  the  femme  de 
chambre  had  withdrawn,  what  will  you  put  in 
your  heads  ?" 

«  Pearls,"  said  Mrs.  St  Clair.  «  I  vote  for 
pearls.  I  have  such  a  lovely  pearl  comb  and 
flowers.** 
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«Whh  an  roy  heart,"  sBxd  Julia;  "for 
grandpapa  gaire  me  some  not  long  ago.  Laura, 
what  wOl  you  wear?" 

^*  I  have  no  pearls,"  replied  Laura ;  "  but  I 
will  wear  something  to  look  like  them," 

Oh,  pray  allow  me  to  lend  you  some,"  said 
Mrs.  St.  Oair. 

"  I  hope  you  will  not  be  afironted,  my  dear 
madam,  if  I  refuse  your  kind  oflfer,^'  said  Laura. 
But  I  make  it  a  rule  never  to  borrow  anything.'* 
How  silly,**  sakl  Julia;  "  but  '  n*importe,'  I 
know  one  cannot  turn  you.  I  have  one  thing 
to  say,  videlicet,  I  hope  none  of  the  party  now 
assembled  will  let  out  the  secret  of  our  dress :  I 
would  not  for  the  world  that  Hannah  or  Bab 
Babington  knew  of  such  a  thing.  Oh,  I  do  so 
love  to  cut  them  out  1" 

No  wonder,"  replied  George,  "  that  Pope 
said, — 

'  What  mighty  ooatesta  rise  ficom  tri?ial  thiDgi.' 
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As  long  as  I  can  remember,  you  and  those  bibby- 
Babingtons  as  I  nick-named  them,  have  always 
had  a  little  jealousy  between  you;  and  what  as- 
tonishes me  is,  Julia,  that  you  should  trouble 
yourself  about  such  people.  I  should  just  take 
my  fun  out  of  them,  and  laugh  at  them,  were  I 
you," 

And  so  I  do^"  said  Julia. 
But  still  you  are  afraid  of  them,"  replied 
George. 

But  Bab  does  so  cut  up  people,'*  said  Julia. 

<^  She  has  such  a  sharp  tongue.*' 

"  I  can  only  answer,**  said  George,  bowing, 
that  I  have  had  the  honour  of  hearing  some  of 

Miss  Talbot's  obsermtionSf  I  will  term  them, 

upon  her  neighbours/' 

Julia  laughed,  so  did  Laura.  Mrs.  St.  Clair 

said,    Oh  George,  I  do  love  you,  for  you  are  so 

amusing 
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^  Now,"  said  Julia,  looking  at  her  watch,  "  I 
think  I  must  go,  for  I  have  to  make  a  hundred 
calls — to  go  shopping  into  Seaforth — and  I  must 
take  Alice  Lisle  to  see  Mrs.  Trimmer's  show- 
rooms. I  suppose  you  know.  Agues,  that  she 
has  just  come  from  London,  with  her  Spring, 
or  rather  Summer,  assortment  of  caps,  bonnets, 
dresses,  and  collars,  and  I  want  Laura  to  choose 
some  new  hats,  or  bonnets,  for  me,  and  some 
summer  dresses." 

Mercy  on  us,"  said  George  St.  Clair,  hold- 
ing up  his  hands  in  feigned  astonishment,  new 
hats !  new  dresses  I  Julia,  why  what  would 
Villiers  say  if  he  heard  you  ?" 

Laura  coloured,  and  said  nothing. 

"  Why,  indeed,"  replied  Julia,  "  I  do  not 
know,  and  I  do  not  care  ;  I  have  a  right  to 
spend  my  money  my  own  way,  and  I  want  no 

b8 
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guide,  except  in  the  choice  of  things,  and  I 
think  Laura  will  assist  me  with  her  taste.** 

And  are  these  really  your  sentiments  ?" 
said  George,  fixing  his  dark  expressive  eyes 
upon  her ;  *^  if  so,  I  have  been  mistaken.  Miss 
Talbot,  I  mean  Miss  Laura,  pray  allow  me  to 
arrange  your  shawl."  Then  ofiering  his  arm,  he 
led  the  two  Talbots  to  their  carriage. 

'^Will  the  time  never  come  for  dressing,*' 
said  Julia,  as  she  tried  to  make  the  hours  be- 
tween dinner  and  the  much  wished-for  ball,  pass 
quickly. 

At  last  the  time  came ;  and  Julia  was  arrayed 

« 

in  her  beautiful  new  dress  of  gauze  over  white 
satin,  trimmed  with  roses,  and  lilies  of  the  val- 
ley; her  fine  hair  was  plaited  simply  behind, 
and  confined  by  a  pearl  comb ;  whilst  her  bright 
ringlets  clustered  as  usual  on  her  forehead, 
and  shaded  her  cheeks,  which  her  excitement 
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had  already  tinged  with  the  deepest  bloom ;  a 
pearl  bandeau  encircled  her  forehead ;  and  one 
pearl  rose  was  gracefully  placed  on  the  left  side 
of  her  head.  Never  had  she  looked  more  lovely, 
or,  as  Mdlle.  Mars  would  have  said,  <  Made- 
moiselle est  ravissante/ 

How  do  I  look  said  Julia,  surveying  her- 
self, in  her  large  mirror,  from  head  to  foot. 

Very  well,  indeed,  mem,*'  replied  her  maid; 
"  I  never  saw  you  look  better,  mem.** 

Pleased  with  herself  and  therefore  disposed 
to  be  pleased  with  others,  Julia  descended  to 
the  ball-room,  to  assist  her  grandmama  in  doing 
the  honours,  for  Emily  never  meddled  in  such 
matters,  and  was  too  much  occupied  with  her 
brother  Stanley,  and  Platonic  love,  to  have  eyes 
or  ears  for  any  one  else.  Julia  seated  herself 
on  a  sofa  with  Lord  Latimer;  he  had  dined 
with  Mr.  Palmer;  and  passed  the  time  in  flirting. 
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until  the  crowd  of  the  expected  beaux  and 
belles^  became  too  great  for  them  to  remain 
near  the  door  in  comfort. 

"Do  let  U8  stand  by  the  fire-place,**  said 
Lord  Latimer,  offering  his  arm  to  Julia,  "  we 
shall  be  squeezed  to  death,  here." 

«  Willingly,'*  said  Julia;  for  I  want  to  see 
the  company  to  better  advantage.*' 

"  Who  are  those  people,"  said  Lord  Latimer, 
after  they  had  placed  themselves  so  as  they 
could  overlook  the  room,  "  with  the  pink  dresses 
and  those  horrid  stiff  heads?" 

**  Oh !  those  are  the  Babingtons,**  whispered 
Julia,  as  the  brothers  and  sisters  drew  near. 

Now,  only  see.  Lord  Latimer,  how  civil  I  will 
be  to  them,"  Aloud.  "  How  do  you  do,  Bar- 
bara? Hannah,  you  look  charming  to-day, — 
what  have  you  been  doing  lately  in  the  work 
line?  is  your  beautiful  ottoman  finii^ed  yet? 
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Barbara,  did  you  reaUy  invent  the  pattern  your- 
self?— well,  I  wish  I  had  your  genius.  What ! 
you  have  finished  the  last  new  novel  I  sent  you, 
— how  quick  you  read, — I  can  lend  you  an- 
other;—allow  me  to  recommend  you  *  Forsina,' 
if  you  have  not  perused  it.  Oh  !  do  not  move 
on ;— well,  if  you  must,  adieu  for  the  present." 

*'Miss  Talbot,  there  are  your  three  name- 
sakes bowing  to  you,  and  looking  as  if  they  were 
going  to  be  hung,*'  said  I^ord  Latimer. 

**  Really,"  replied  Julia,  ^  I  cannot  see  them. 
Oh,  yes,  just  by  the  door,  all  in  green ;  mercy  ! 
what  have  they  done  to  their  hair,  it  is  like 
stags*  horns ; — why,  Lydia  has  got  red  eyes  ! 
what  is  the  matter  with  her,  I  wonder? — Lydia, 
what  is  the  matter  with  your  eyes  ?" 

^*  Nothing,*'  said  Lydia,  who  had  gained,  with 
Felicie,  after  a  good  deal  of  pushing  and  squeez- 
ing, the  place  which  Julia  occupied. 
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Nonsense,^'  replied  Julia,  tell  me  what  is 
the  matter,  child'* 

"  Could  not  learn  my  grammar,"  said  Lydia, 
beginning  a  little  cry,  <<and  Felicie  scolded 
me." 

I  am  certain,"  said  Lord  Latimer,  that 
you  misuse  your  words.  Miss  Lydia.  Mdlle. 
Felicie  might  have  reproved,  but  I  cannot  be- 
lieve she  ever  scolded  you." 

**  She  did,"  pouted  Lydia. 

"Oh,  «ma  chdreP"  exclaimed  Mdlle.  Fe- 
licie, looking  absolutely  horrified  at  such  an 
accusation. 

"Felicie I*'  exclaimed  Hal  Talbot,  running 
up  to  hb  sister's  elegant  governess ;  "  will  you 
do  me  the  honour  of  dancing  the  first  quadrille 
with  me  ?'' 

«  *  Je  serai  charm6e  1' "  said  Felicie. 

<^  Miss  Talbot,  just  look  through  your  glass, 
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and  tell  me  who  that  dandy  is,  speaking  to  Mr. 
Palmer,  with  Laura  Talbot  leaning  on  his  arm?" 
said  Lord  Latimer. 

How  very  handsome  I'*  was  Julia's  expres- 
sion, as  she  surveyed  the  *  inconnu '  from  head 
to  foot      Do  not  you  think  so.  Lord  Latimer  ?'* 

'^Rather  effeminate,"  replied  his  lordship, 
carelessly  dropping  his  glass;    but  who  is  he?*' 
I  should  think  he  must  be  the  person  Vil- 
lars  mentioned,  when  I  met  him  the  other  day,*' 
said  Julia ;  ^  but  his  name  I  do  not  know.'' 

<^  Indeed     said  Lord  Latimer,  turning  half 
away  from  Julia.      I  did  not  know  you  were 
on  such  &miliar  terms  with  that  quiz,  Villars.*' 
How  do  you  mean  ?"  said  Julia. 

^  Oh,  nothing, — ^nothing  at  all,  only  a  foolish 
word." 

But  I  do  not  understand  you,  Lord  Lati- 
mer/' 
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I  meant  to  say,  would  you  call  me  Latimer  1^ 

**  No,"  replied  Julia. 
.   *•  Xben,  why  call  Villars — Villars,  or  James  ?" 

^<  Because  I  have  known  him  since  I  was  ten 
years  old,  and  we  are  great  friends/' 
Humph  r  said  Latimer. 

"Julia,"  said  Mr.  Villars,  "will  you  allow 
me  to  introduce  you  to  Mr.  Edwin  Neville,  a 
very  old  friend  of  Laura  Talbot's  ?" 

"With  all  my  heart,"  replied  Julia;  "but 
had  you  said,  an  old  friend  of  the  future  Mrs. 
Villars,  I  should  have  been  better  pleased." 

Villars  smiled,  and  beckoning  to  Laura  and 
her  companion,  introduced  the  dandy,  as  Lord 
Latimer  termed  him,  to  Miss  Talbot. 

"  May  I  have  the  honour  of  waltzing  with 
you.  Miss  Talbot?'  said  Edwin  Neville;  "I 
never  dance  quadrilles." 

"  I  shall  be  most  happy,"  replied  Julia. 
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Mr.  Neville  bowed,  and  offering  his  arm  to 
Laura,  lounged  through  the  saloon,  apparently 
engaged  in  a  most  interesting  conversation. 
He  was  a  most  singular  looking  young  man ; 
long  black  ringlets  shaded  an  Italian-looking 
face ;  and  long  black  eye-lashes  shaded  eyes  of 
the  darkest  hue,  which  were  generally  bent  on 
the  ground;  no  smile  was  ever  seen  on  that 
lip,  which,  finely  formed,  seemed  to  curl  in  proud 
derision  of  every  one,  and  no  neckcloth  hid  from 
view  his  throat  of  a  most  dazzling  whiteness, 
which  was  displayed  ^  k  la  Byron.' 

"How  very  handsome  Mr.  Neville  is,'*  re- 
peated Julia;  " how  handsome  T' 

"  Is  he  ?'  said  Lord  Latimer,  biting  his  lips* 

"  Oh  I"  exclaimed  Juliet ;  what  are  all  the 
people  looking  at,  in  the  furthest  corner  of  the 
room,  by  the  door:  see.  Lord  Latimer,  how 
thev  crowd  round  some  wonder,— all,  except 
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Mr.  Neville  and  Laura,  are  there ;  look,  the 
crowd  is  moving; — I  declare  it  is  Mrs.  St 
Clair,  who  has  attracted  them  all,  leaning  on 
that  dear  creature's  arm ; — George  St.  Clair,  I 
mean." 

"  Shall  we  go  and  meet  them  ?"  said  Lord 
Latimer. 

<^  On  no  account,  my  Lord ;  my  acquaintance 
must  come  to  meet  me,"  replied  Julia,  proudly. 

At  last,  the  little  beauty  got  clear  of  the 
crowd,  and  was  led,  by  her  dutiful  son-in-law, 
to  Julia,  who  payed  her  every  attention  that  her 
delicate  situation  required ;  a  lounge  was  placed 
in  the  most  comfortable  spot,  and  Mrs.  St. 
Clair  being  seated  in  it,  with  cushions  to  sup- 
port her,  she  was,  in  a  short  time,  quite  at  her 
ease.  She  looked  uncommonly  well  in  her  new 
dress,  with  the  finest  pearls  placed  in  her  rich 
hair ;  and  George  St  Gair,  standing  beside  her, 
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appeared  all  happiness :  the  Doctor,  poor  man, 
was  at  home  ^  he  had  been  obliged  to  attend  to 
some  sick  parishioners,  and  was  too  tired  to 
come  out. 

How  well  and  happy  you  look  to^nigbt, 
Julia,"  said  Mrs.  St  Clair.  Where  is  Laura? 
I  want  to  see  her  head-dress.  George,  do  see 
if  you  can  find  Laura.  Oh,  here  she  comes; 
how  very  nice  she  looks.  Laura — Miss  Talbot, 
I  should  say — where  did  you  get  your  pearls  ?' 

They  are  not  pearls,^*  said  Laura,  smiling. 

Not  pearls !  why,  then,  they  are  imitation. 
How  well  they  look.  Who  is  that  young  man 
standing  looking  at  iis^  pulling  his  glove  in  two? 
You  do  not  look  the  right  way,  Laura:  he 
is  straight  before  us." 

"  Mr.  Neville,  I  suppose,  you  mean.  He  is 
a  very  agreeable  friend  of  mine,  and  an  old  one, 
and  has  been  living  abroad  a  great  deal." 
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Do  introduce  me  to  him"  said  M rs. 
St,  Clair,  "  he  is  such  a  sweet  pretty  creature ! 
just  look  at  his  ringlets, — oh,  is  he  not  lovely? 
I  wish  1  could  dance ;  I  should  so  like  to  dance 
with  him !" 

"  My  dear  ma^am,"  said  George  St.  Clair, 
<^  I  hope  you  will  not  think  of  such  a  thing 
as  dancing :  promise  me  you  will  not'* 

"  Oh,  George,  you  know  I  want  to  waltz. 
Now,  dear  George,  do  not  say  any  more." 

"  I  see,"  replied  George,  leaning  over  his 
little  mamma,  <<you  do  not  love  me,  Agnes,  as 
you  used !" 

"  Indeed  I  do  love  you,  George !  and  I  will 
kiss  you,  if  you  like,  and  will  not  dance,  I 
promise  you." 

"  Oh,  no, — not  here,"  said  George,  starting 
back,  as  his  little  mamma  was  proposing  a  kiss. 

Mrs.  St.  Clair,  will  you  allow  me  to  intro- 
duce  Mr.  Neville  to  you  ?*  said  Laura. 
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I  shall  be  delighted/'  replied  Agnes,  her 
eyes  sparkling  with  pleasure. 

«  Mrs.  St.  Clair— Mr.  Neville,"  said  Laura. 
The  gentleman  bowed,  and  the  lady  gave  a  nod 
of  recognition. 

"  May  I  have  the  honor  of  waltzing  the 
second  waltz  with  you  ?"  said  Mr.  Neville. 

I  am  afraid  I  must  not  dance,"  said  Mrs. 
St.  Clair.  "  I  am  so  vexed  ; — it  is  particularly 
hard.'' 

Mr-  Neville  bowed.  "  I  am  indeed  destined 
to  be  disappointed,"  said  he;  **but  perhaps 
I  may  be  permitted  the  felicity  of  a  conver- 
sation with  Mrs.  St.  Clair,  during  the  first 
juadrilles  ?" 

<^  I  shall  be  delighted  to  talk  with  you,"  said 
Vgnes. 

"  Will  you  not  dance,  Neville?"  said  Villars. 
"  I  never  dance  anything  but  a  waltz." 
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"  Julia,"  said  Emily  Palmer,  approaching  the 
lounge  where  Mi*s.  St.  Clair  and  Julia  reclined 
in  state^  "  you  must  lead  ofF  the  ball,  they  are 
waiting  for  you." 

"  Where  is  Lord  Latimer  ?"  said  Julia,  "  for 
I  am  engaged  to  him. 

"  Here,"  cried  hk  lordship  (advancing  from 
behind  a  screen,  where  he  had  been  reposing 
on  a  sofa),  as  he  offered  his  arm  to  Julia. 

The  music  commenced^  and  in  a  few  moments 
the  lively  dance  began.  Julia  was  seen  in  full 
perfection  in  a  quadrille, — it  was  the  only  dance 
sh^  excelled  in. 

"  How  very  like  Greorge  St.  Clair  is  to  his 
lovely  partner,"  said  Sir  Charles  Leslie  to 
Stanley  Brereton,  who  was  watching  with  in- 
terest the  graceful  movements  of  his  sister 
Emily. 

There  is  really  a  striking  likeness  between 
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Miss  Palmer  and  Creorge  St.  Clair/'  said 
Stanley ;  but  I  do  not  remember  having 
noticed  it  before.*' 

«  Nor  I,"  said  Sir  Charles  Leslie.  «  Mr. 
Lindore,  do  not  you  see  a  great  likeness  ?" 

^  I  remarked  the  same  likeness,  not  two 
moments  ago,  to  Robert,"  said  Mr.  Lindore; 

there  could  not  be  a  handsomer  couple :  it 
would  be  a  good  match,  Mr.  Stanley,  eh  ?" 

**  Perhaps  Miss  Palmer  might  look  higher," 
said  Stanley,  not  very,  well  pleased  at  such  a 
question.  "  I  think,  widi  her  beauty,  she 
might  do  better  than  marry  a  younger  son." 

«  But  I  understand  Miss  Palmer  would  have 
a  large  fortune,"  said  Mr.  Lindore. 

**  You  are  quite  wrong  in  that  idea,"  replied 
Stanley  Brereton ;  "  for  Mr.  Palmer,  though 
enjoying  at  this  moment  a  princely  revenue, 
and  one  of  the  finest  seats  in  England,  cannot 
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leave  any  of  it  to  his  children,  as  it  is  entailed 
on  male  heirs.  Emily  Palmer  will  have  ten 
thousand  pounds ;  but  that  could  never  support 
her  and  George  St.  Clair  in  the  style  she  has 
been  used  to." 

"  Then  that  is  the  reason  why  Mr.  Palmer 
was  always  so  anxious  for  a  son?^*  said  Mr. 
Lindore. 

"  It  was,"  replied  Stanley ;  "  and  for  some 
years  both  he  and  Mrs.  Palmer  were  very 
unhappy  on  that  point,  particularly  as  there 
was  always  a  little  jealousy  between  the  late 
poor  Mrs.  St.  Clair  and  Mrs.  Palmer,  which  of 
their  families  should  be  the  greatest  and  hand* 
somest.  '  You  have  no  son,'  would  Mrs. 
St.  Clair  say  to  Mrs.  Palmer ;  *  And  you  have 
sons,  but  nothing  for  them,'  was  Mrs.  Palmer's 
answer." 

"  How  very  wicked,"  said  Mr.  Lindore,  "  to 
taunt  each  other  about  the  gifts  of  God  !*' 
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From  what  I  have  heard  and  seen,  since  I 
have  been  an  inmate  of  Mr.  Palmer's  house^" 
replied  Stanley,  I  must  say  I  think  all  the 
mischief  arose  from  the  housekeepers  belonging  to 
their  respective  families;  I  mean  those  two  horrid 
old  women,  Mrs.  Spicer  and  Mrs.  Bell  Spicer. 
You  must  know  they  are  sisters,  and  each  of 
them  possessed  the  most  unaccountable  sway 
over  their  mistresses.  I  often  have  wondered 
how  Mrs.  Palmer  could  let  that  old  hag,  Mrs. 
Spicer,  tell  scandal  by  the  hour  to  her;  whilst 
poor  Mrs.  St.  Clair  used  to  walk  arm-in-arm 
with  Mrs.  Bell  Spicer,  as  if  she  was  her  own 
daughter :  certainly  she  lived  to  repent  it,  for 
her  last  words  to  Mrs.  St.  Clair,  were — *  Take 
care  of  Spicer,  but  never  believe  a  word  that 
she  says.' " 

"  How  very  singular,'*  said  Mr.  Lindore, 
"  that  a  lady,  who  has  moved  in  the  first 
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society,  should  seek  for  an  intimacy  with  her 
housekeeper what  a  perversion  of  taste  V* 

Stanley  was  not  in  a  talking  humour ;  and  he 
wanted  to  gaze,  unseen,  on  Emily ;  so  he  loitered 
away  to  a  retired  corner,  from  whence  he  might 
observe  all  around  him,  particularly  her  whom 
he  loved  best. 

Mrs.  St.  Clair  was  still  talking  to  Mr.  Neville, 
and  looking  up  in  his  face  with  childish  wonder, 
as  he  was  describing  the  beauties  of  Italy  and 
Switzerland  to  her,  when  George  St,  Clair 
returned  from  the  quadrille  he  had  just  finished, 
and  informed  Mr.  Neville  that  the  waltzes  were 
beginning. 

"  How  sorry  I  am  that  you  have  awakened 
me  from  such  a  delightful  dream,"  said  Neville, 
in  his  low,  musical  voice ;  "  such  reveries  are 
enchanting, — but  they  must  end,  sooner  or  later, 
some  day;  so  it  little  matters;  yet,  one  mo- 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  27 


mentis  oblivion  of  all  past  evils  in  this  world, 
how  soothing  it  is  to  the  wounded  spirit 

He  leant  against  the  wall,  and  seemed  lost  in 
thought;  then,  indolently  lifting  up  his  large 
dark  eyes,  Mrs.  St.  Clair/'  said  he,  "  did  you 
not  say  something  about  a  waltz?*' 

Yes,''  replied  George,  looking  astonished ; 

they  are  waiting  in  the  next  room." 

Where  ?'  said  Neville,  looking  around  the 
ball-room,  without  once  seeing  the  dancers,— 

where  is  he  V* 

*^  He  is  mad — positively  mad,"  said  George 
St.  Clair. 

"  Oh,'*  said  Agnes,  "  do  bring  him  here,  if 
he  is  mad ;  I  should  so  like  to  see  a  mad  person, 
to  hear  what  he  would  say:  I  had  a  little  puppy 
that  went  mad  once." 

''Hush!"  said  George  St.  Clair;  <' he  is 
talking  to  himself." 

c2 
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"  Yes,"  continued  Neville,  his  eyes  still  wan- 
dering wildly  in  the  air,  there  was  a  time 
when  I  thought  happiness  was  within  my  grasp 
— when  I  thought  I  was  beloved.  One  person, 
at  least,  seemed  to  care  for  me,  amidst  the  cold 
and  heartless  mortals  who  fill  the  world yet 
she  fell,  and  her  fall  was  great,  for  she  was  once 
an  angel; — but  what  do  I  say?  She  was 
deceived ;  and  woe  to  that  man  who  dared  to 
deceive  the  one  I  loved  I  Could  I  meet  him,  I 
would  dash  his  brains  out  thus,'' — and  he  hit 
his  head  against  the  wall ; — "yes,  I  could  blight 
him  with  one  frown,  and  tear  those  bright  eyes 
which  seduced  her  from  their  sockets.  Revenge, 
r  must,  T  will  have  T 

Neville  paused,  and,  darting  his  fine  eyes  to 
the  opposite  aide  of  the  room,  exclaimed — I 
vr»e  him,  I  see  him  I  Revenge  is  mine  I"  and, 
i)ounding  across  the  room,  he  caught  Stanley 
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Brereton  by  the  throat.  Now,  villain,  give 
me  my  revenge !" 

The  frantic  gestures  of  Neville,  the  struggles 
of  the  half-choaked  Stanley,  tlie  screams  of  Mrs. 
St.  Clair,  and  the  voice  of  Laura  Talbot  calling 
for  Villars,  brought  all  the  gentlemen  to  the  aid 
of  the  suffering  man.  Neville  was  secured  by 
Villars  and  George  St.  Clair,  whilst  Mr.  Lin- 
dore  and  Archimedes  Octavius  Norton  laid  the 
feinting  Stanley  Brereton  on  a  sofa,  and  sprinkled 
his  face  amply  with  water,  until  the  blackne.sb 
disappeared  and  the  natural  colour  returned. 

Neville  was  now  perfectly  quiet,  his  eyes  were 
bent  on  the  ground,  and  he  seemed  sinking  into 
an  apathy. 

"  Mr.  Neville,  you  had  better  withdraw,** 
said  Villars,  "  and  take  a  little  refreshment." 

No,"  said  Stanley  Brereton ;  it  is  my  turn 
to  ask  for  revenge.    Mr.  Neville,  if  you  are  a 
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gentteman,  either  apologize  before  this  company 
for  your  insulting  behaviour  to  me,  or  follow  me 
to  the  garden.** 

I  never  will  apologize/'  said  Neville,  with  a 
contemptuous  and  disddnful  look;  and,  though 
you  are  a  villain,  I  will  not  hesitate  to  stain  my 
sword  with  your  blood;  and  may  the  ghost  of 
my  injured  Antoinette  aid  me  to  lay  your  proud 
body  in  the  dust  I" 

Your  Antoinette !  what  do  you  mean,  sir?* 
said  Stanley.  I  know  nothing  of  your  An- 
toinette." 

"  You  know  what  I  mean,  Stanley  Brereton," 
said  Neville;  ^*  do  not  add  lies  to  your  other  ac- 
complishments.*' 

Heavens!  this  is  too  much,'*  exclaimed 
Stanley ;  come  into  the  next  room,  sir,  and 
explain  yourself*  Mr.  St.  Clair,  if  you  will  be 
my  second,  follow  me." 
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May  I  engage  Mr.  Villars  to  be  my  second  ?** 
said  Neville,  as  be  and  Villars  followed  Stanley 
and  Mr.  St.  Clair  into  the  next  room. 

Mr.  Neville,  I  cannot  be  a  second,  it  is 
against  my  principles;  but  I  will  be  your 
friend." 

Now,  sir,*'  said  Stanley,  as  they  shut  the 
door,    what  do  you  mean 

Allow  me  to  answer  for  Mr.  Neville,"  re- 
plied VillarS)  as  he  is  too  hasty.  I  believe  an 
attachment  had  been  formed  between  Mr.  Ne  - 
ville and  a  young  foreigner  on  the  oontineni: 
her  name  was  Antonia  Di  Carraci :  they  were 
even  betrothed,  when  Neville  was  obliged  to  re- 
turn for  a  short  time  to  England  to  visit  a  pro- 
perty. During  that  time  Antonia  met  another 
Englishman^  and  was  seduced.  When  Neville 
returned,  she  had  left  the  country  to  go  to  Italy^ 
and  report  spoke  of  her  living  openly  as  the  nnV 
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tress  of  the  handsome  stranger.  She  left  a  note 
for  Neville,  in  which  she  accused  herself  of  her 
infidelity  to  him,  but  threw  the  blame  chiefly  on 
her  seducer: — that  seducer,  Stanley  Brereton, 
was  you." 

During  this  recital,  Stanley's  countenance 
underwent  many  changes,  and  he  sunk  almost 
fainting  upon  a  chair.  When  he  could  articu- 
late, he  exclaimed, "  Mr.  Neville,  I  have  wronged 
you,  but  unwittingly:  you  have  also  wronged  me. 
Antonia  Carracci  was  my  wife,  and  I  lived  to  re- 
pent I  had  ever  married  her ;  but  let  her  memory 
rest  in  peace.  Six  short  months  have  hardly 
passed  since  she  was  laid  in  her  grave.  She  was 
as  beautiful  as  she  was  vicious;  and  I  never 
knew,  until  some  months  after  our  private  mar- 
riage, that  such  a  person  as  Mr.  Neville  existed. 
Now,  I  think,  we  may  be  friends." 

Neville  held  out  his  hand,  and  Stanley  shook 
it  with  cordial  friendship. 
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"  Had  you  but  seen,"  continued  Neville,  the 
letter  Antonia  wrote  to  me,  in  which  she  de« 
scribed  you  as  the  most  unmerciful  of  tyrants, 
you  would,  like  me,  have  sworn  to  defend  and 
revenge  her  cause  and  her  injuries;  but  let  it 
be  forgot.  And  now,  adieu !  I  have  been 
disappointed  in  everything,  but  this  last  is  the 
worst  of  all.  I  go  to-morrow  to  London,  and 
sail  the  next  day  for  America.  Perhaps,  amongst 
new  people  I  may  forget  my  griefe,  and  drag  out 
a  less  unhappy  life  than  in  this  country.  Villars, 
remember  me  to  Laura.  She  has  my  picture — 
may  she  be  happy ;  for  she  is  the  only  sincere 
friend  I  ever  had.  Make  my  apologies  to  Mr. 
Palmer :  and,  once  more,  adieu  I"  The  tears 
were  in  Neville's  eyes,  when  he  took  up  his  hat, 
and,  bowing  to  St.  Clair,  left  the  room. 

It  is  useless  to  stop  him,'*  said  Villars ;  he 

c  S 
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will  go:  be  is  one  of  those  who  cannot  bear  with 
adversity.** 

And  what  misfortunes  has  he  met  with  ?*' 
inquired  Stanley  Brereton,  who  had  begun  to 
recover  his^  usual  composure. 

^  He  first  lost  his  mother — then  his  father — 
was  jilted  by  an  English  lady  in  the  beau  monde — 
lost  most  of  his  property  in  a  law-suit  —  went 
abroad — ^and  you  know  the  rest.'' 

"  Suppose  we  return  to  the  ball-room/*  said 
George  St.  Clair,  anxious  about  his  little 
mamma. 

By  all  means,"  said  Villars,  as  he  opened 
the  door  and  led  the  way. 

^  George,  my  dear  George  I  are  you  come  at 
last?'*  cried  little  Agnes,  jumping  from  a  seat, 
where  Laura  Talbot  and  Julia  had  held  her  be- 
tween them.    ^  Do  come  home :  I  am  so  frightr 
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ened—so  tired.  I  have  been  crying  because 
you  left  me;  do  take  me  home?' 

In  one  moment,  if  I  can  get  the  carriage/' 
said  George,  speaking  to  a  servant  to  order  his 
carriage  round.  I  hope  you  are  not  fatigued, 
Agnes?' 

^  Oh,  do  not  go  yet  I"  said  Julia  to  George 
St.  Clair;     it  will  quite  spoil  our  ball/' 

I  cannot  stay,  Julia,  I  am  in  such  anxiety. 
I  do  not  know  what  Dr.  St  Clair  would  say 
if  anything  should  happen.  I  only  wish  to 
Heaven  I  may  get  Agnes  safe  home 

Do  find  my  shawl,*'  said  Agnes,  "  for  I  am 
so  cold — do,  George?" 

George  flew  here,  and  George  ran  there,  until 
he  collected  shawls,  and  boas,  and  wraps,  enough 
to  fill  a  shop. 

^  Now,  Agnes,"  said  he,  as  he  bundled  her 
up  in  them ;  ^  never  mind  saying  good-bye ; 
just  come  away,  and  let  us  get  home.** 
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With  some  little  coaxing  he  succeeded  in  get- 
ting her  away ;  and,  placing  her  in  the  chariot, 
he  exclaimed,  as  he  seated  himself  beside  her, 
"  Thank  God !  I  am  now  at  ease;"  the  door 
was  shut,  and  the  carriage  drove  off. 

In  spite  of  Julians  exertions,  the  ball  did  not 
recover  its  former  gaiety,  and  it  soon  broke  up. 
Emily  Palmer  had  been  too  much  agitated  on 
account  of  Stanley,  to  re-appear,  and  every  one 
looked  uncomfortable.  The  splendid  supper 
was  left  untouched,  and  the  music  was  dismissed. 
Lord  Latimer  took  his  leave,  and  Julia  went  to 
bed.  Thus  ended  this  ball,  which  was  to  have 
been  the  finest  and  the  gayest  affair  ever  seen 
in  Seaforth,  and  which  terminated  in  disap- 
pointment. 

The  next  morning  every  one  had  recovered 
their  spirits ;  and  were  breakfisisting  on  some  of 
the  expensive  dishes  which  had  been  intended 
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for  the  last  night's  supper,  when  Lord  Latimer 
entered,  with  Mr.  Wilmot,  and  proposed  a  ride 
to  Julia.  The  horses  being  ordered,  Julia  and 
Lord  Latimer,  escorted  by  Mr.  Palmer's  groom, 
set  ofF  to  ride  races  on  Seaforth  race  course. 

I  wonder,"  said  Lord  Latimer,  looking 
through  his  eye-glass,  who  those  people  are, 
walking  in  the  valley  just  beneath  us?  They 
are,  I  think,  lovers.  Do  just  look,  Miss  Talbot, 
through  your  glass.'' 

Julia  looked  for  some  moments;  then  said, 

As  I  live.  Lord  Latimer,  it  is  Emily  and  Stan- 
ley Brereton,  the  Platonic  brother  and  sister.'* 

Lord  Latimer  laughed.  <^  Platonic  love, 
then,  is  the  kind  of  love  I  like.  See,  he  has 
got  his  arm  round  her  waist  !*' 

"  Nonsense said  Julia,  who  could  not  help 
seeing  that  Lord  Latimer's  remark  was  just. 

We  had  better  ride  another  way,*'  said  his 
lordship. 
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I  do  not  see  why  two  harmless  lovers  should 
frighten  us  away,*'  replied  Julia. 

"  I  only  thought,''  continued  Lord  Latimer, 
that  the  servant  might  see  more  than  we 
should  like;  and  servants  do  talk  so.'* 

Julia  turned  her  horse,  and,  setting  off  in  a 
gallop,  the  Platonic  lovers  were  left  to  them- 
selves. 

I  should  like  to  know,'*  exclaimed  Julia, 
after  a  long  pause,  what  Lord  Latimer  can  be 
thinking  of?' 

Lord  Latimer  made  no  answer,  but  continued 
biting  the  handle  of  his  whip,  apparently  lost  in 
deep  thought. 

Julia  coughed,  patted  her  horse,  but  all  to  no 
purpose.    At  last  she  began  singing — 

"  A  bachelor  leads  an  easy  life ; 

Few  folks  that  are  married  lire  better  ; 
'Tia  a  very  good  thing  to  hare  a  good  wife, 
But  the  trouble  is  how  to  get  her." 

Lord  Latimer  started.    *^  Just  the  song  I  was 
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thinking  of/'  said  he.  I  beg  your  pardon, 
M\as  Talbot,  for  being  so  absent.  I  hope  I  did 
not  leave  any  question  unanswered  ?*' 

"No  matter,"  replied  Julia;  but  answer 
me  now.    Will  you  dine  with  us  to-morrow  ?" 

^  You  may  be  sure  I  will  not  refuse  the  plea- 
sure  of  your  company  at  any  time/'  said  Lord 
Latimer. 

•*  Very  well ;  I  shall  expect  you,"  said  Julia, 
as  she  dismouifted  at  her  own  door.  Adieu, 
for  the  present.  I  cannot  ask  you  in,  as  all  are 
oat,  and  I  am  engaged  to  meet  Laura  Talbot.*' 

"  Now,  my  dear  Laura,"  said  Julia  to  her 
friend,  as  they  were  comfortably  seated  in  the 
ktter's  boudoir,  "  do  tell  me  what  you  expect 
when  you  marry 

A  husband  I'*  replied  Laura. 

^  I  do  not  mean  that,"  said  Julia ;  "  I  mean 
what  establishment  would  you  expect  ?" 
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I  do  not  know,"  said  Laura ;  "  I  never 
thought  about  it ;  perhaps  an  establishment  like 
the  St.  Clairs/" 

What  an  idea,"  said  Julia;  "  why  Dr.  St. 
Clair  has  only  one  carriage ;  yes,  now  two ;  only 
one  man,  and  three  maid  servants;  a  small 
house,  and  a  nice  garden,  if  it  was  three  times 
as  large." 

I  should  be  quite  happy,  widi  a  man  I  liked, 
in  Seaforth  Rectory,"  said  Laura  r  "  for  I  do  not 
aspire  to  riches,  or  distinction." 

"  Well  now,  I  could  not  be  happy,"  replied 
Julia.  "  I  want  so  many  things ;  I  must  have 
rank,  and  riches." 

I  should  like  to  know,  what  else  you  must 
have,"  said  Laura,  smiling. 

"  Well,  to  begin,"  replied  Julia;  "  I  will  tell 
you  what  T  value  myself  at;  I  will  read  you  this 
list  I  have  drawn  out." 
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The  description  of  Miss  Julia  Talbot,  and  her 
valuation  of  herself. 

A  fine  head  of  hair    1,000 

A  beautiful  iace,  fine  eyes,  teeth,  and 

mouth    10,000 

A  pretty  nose   500 

A  tolerable  neck    200 

Good  arms,  and  white  hands    1,000 

Feet  and  ancles — nature  made  them  300 

A  good  voice,  and  plenty  of  wit    5,000 

Accomplishments,  taken  in  a  lump ....  10,000 

27,000 

Upon  my  word,  a  modest  little  account,*'  said 
Laura,  laughing  at  the  conceit  of  the  thing. 

"  Now,"  continued  Julia,  that  is,  you  see, 
what  I  value  myself  at  I  must  tell  you,  I  ex- 
pect interest  for  myself — viz.  what  is  the  interest 
of  twenty-seven  thousand  pounds — I  expect  to 
have  over,  to  spend  on  my  establishment  and 
myself ;  of  course  my  husband  must  have  his 
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own  allowance ;  besides,  he  must  keep  the  horses, 
carriages,  and  those  kind  of  things.  ApropoSf 
are  you  engaged  to  James  Viilars,  Laura  ?  what 
pin-money  will  he  give  you  ?" 

That  is  not  a  fair  question,*'  replied  Laura ; 
"  therefore  you  will  excuse  my  answering  it'* 

I  see,"  said  Julia,  it  hits  too  near  home ; 
therefore  we  will  say  no  more  about  it.  Have 
you  seen  a  newspaper  to  day  ?" 

**  No,"  replied  Laura ;  is  there  any  news 
going  oh  ?" 

None  that  1  know  of ;  except  that  I  should 
say  that  Talbot  and  Felicie  were  bringing  mat- 
ters to  bear.  I  suppose  you  know  Mrs.  Talbot 
has  been  advised  by  some  kind  friends,  to  send 
Hal  away  for  a  year  or  two ;  so  he  is  going  to 
travel  on  the  Continent,  with  a  tutor." 

Really,"  replied  Laura,  I  was  not  aware 
that  young  Talbot  was  likely  to  set  out  on  his 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  4S 


travels ;  I  think,  so  young  and  wild  as  he  is,  it 
is  rather  a  pity,  for  the  Continent  is  a  bad  school 
for  young  men." 

^  I  do  not  think  so,"  said  Julia.  "  Look  at 
Lord  Latimer,  Mr.  Wilmot,  George  St  Clair  ! 
do  not  you  think  they  are  most  entertaining  and 
elegant  young  men  ?" 

"  Certainly,'*  replied  Laura ;  "  but  they  have 
no  morals,  no  religious  principles.*' 

"  Men  never  have,"  said  Julia ;  "  at  least  very 
seldom ;  you  do  not  meet  a  James  Villars  every 
day;  but,  in  honour  and  courage,  neither  Lord 
Latimer,  Mr.  Wilmot,  or  George  St.  Clair,  are 
wanting.'* 

I  suppose  you  mean  to  say,*'  replied  Laura, 
that  neither  of  these  gentlemen  would  have  the 
least  hesitation  in  sheeting  his  friend,  if  he 
thought  himself  affronted." 

What  more  would  you  have?"  said  Julia; 
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"  without  duels,  there  would  be  no  peace  in  the 
world ;  we  ladies  would  be  the ,  losers,  if  this 
point  of  honour  were  given  up." 

It  is  not  true  honour  !  it  is  false  honour," 
replied  Laura,     and  no  good  Christian  would 

fight." 

*^  Nonsense,  my  dear  Laura,  you  must  not  be 
so  very  nice  on  these  points ;  the  fact  is,  that  in 
the  present  state  of  the  world,  duels  must  take 
place ; — were  we  in  heaven,  I  grant  you,  it  would 
be  a  different  thing." 

I  cannot  agree  with  you,"  replied  Laura ; 
"  nor  would  James  Villars,  or  Mr.  Lindore." 

"  I  can  assure  you,"  replied  Julia,  with  hau- 
teur; that  neither  James  Villars,  or  Mr.  Lin- 
dore are  anything  to  me ;  and  1  would  not  give 
a  straw  for  what  they  thought  on  the  sub- 
ject." 

At  this  moment,  a  servant  opened  the  door, 
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and  gave  Julia  a  note ;  she  opened  it  deliberately, 
(not  like  most  young  ladies,  in  a  hurry):  it  was 
as  follows : — 

My  DEAR  Miss  Talbot, 

"  Circumstances,  over  which  I  have  no  con- 
trol, render  my  presence  at  home  indispensable ; 
and  I  am  obliged  to  quit  Seaibrth,  without  pay- 
ing my  respects  to  Mr.  Palmer,  or  saying  adieu 
to  you ;  may  I  hope  that  Miss  Talbot  will  not 
forget  me  during  my  absence,  which  shall  be  as 
short  as  possible ;  and  may  I  hope,  that  when  I 
return,  we  shall  be  on  as  intimate  terms  as  we 
now  are ;  my  future  happiness  depends  upon  it. 
I  can  write  no  more,  my  carriage  is  ready,  and 
Mr.  Wilmot  waiting.  Adieu,  my  dear  Miss 
Talbot,  and  when  you  think  on  absent  friends, 
remember  Leicester  Latimer. 

**  Make  my  apologies  to  your  circle,  for  my 
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abrupt  departure  without  thanking  them  for  all 
their  kind  civilities.  Adieu 

Julia  turned  pale,  as  she  read  the  note,  and 
with  some  little  confusion  crumpled  it  up,  and 
placed  it  in  her  reticule ;  then  turning  to  Laura, 
said/    it  is  only  from  Lord  Latimer ;  is  it  not 

provoking,  he  is  obliged  to  set  out  for  B  park, 

the  seat  of  his  father,  the  Marquis  of  B  ;  so 

of  course  he  will  not  be  here  for  the  Seaforth 
races ;  and  I  had  just  ordered  a  box  of  new  things 
from  London,  on  purpose  to  cut  out  all  the  Sea- 
forthites ;  there  are  ten  guineas'  worth  of  clothes 
gone  for  nothing ;  for  I  am  certain,  any  of  my 
present  wardrobe  is  good  enough  for  the  Seaforth 
beaux." 

Since  you  seem  so  disappointed,  I  am  sorry 
^hat  Lord  Latimer  is  obliged  to  leave  Seaforth,*' 
replied  Laura;/*  but  really  you  do  not  treat 
your  Seaforth  beaux  with  much  respect." 
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"  And  why  should  I  said  Julia ;  "  there  is 
George  St  Clair,  the  best  of  them ;  a  pleasing 
young  man,  with  only  two  ideas  in  his  head; 
first,  how  to  set  his  beautiful  face  and  eyes  off 
to  the  best  advantage;  and  secondly,  to  take 
care  of  his  mamma.  Then  comes  Mr.  Villars, 
a  quiz  of  a  clergjrman,  who  would  sooner  be 
skinned,  than  have  a  bit  of  hot  meat  in  his 
house  on  Sunday;  and  who  thinks  it  is  all  over 
with  him,  or  her,  who  does  not  go  to  church 
twice  a  day,  besides  singing  a  penitential  psalm 
morning  and  evening.  Then,  let  us  see,  who 
comes  next  ?  Oh,  *  the  glass  of  fashion,  and  the 
mould  of  form,*  Stanley  Brereton^  who  is  the  best- 
tempered  creature  on  earth,  as  long  as  his  hands 
are  white,  his  hair  well  dressed,  his  coat  well 
padded,  his  cork  calves  well  adjusted,  and  the 
silver  top  to  his  cane,  bright  and  shining ;  but 
surprise  him  in  an  old  dressing-gown,  and  be 
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svHre  he  would  bite  you.  Then  those  Babing- 
tons :  the  eldest  is  a  censorious  old  viper ;  and 
Alexander  Artaxerxes  a  good-natured  demon ; 
whoy  if  he  can  give  one  a  bad  word,  never  fails 
of  doing  so.  Next  comes  that  worthy,  respec- 
table man,  Mr.  Lindore ;  who  would  not  look  at 
one  of  us  ladies  for  ten  thousand  a-year ;  and 
if  he  had  a  better  fellowship  offered  him,  would 
take  a  fortnight  to  consider,  whether  it  would  be 
acting  against  his  conscience  to  accept  it.  As  for 
his  brother  Bob,  the  youth  who  goes  tipsey  to 
bed,  and  repents  next  morning— who  left  one 
regiment,  because  he  said  it  was  not  Christian- 
like to  drink,  as  that  regiment  did;  and  went 
into  another,  composed  only  of  religious  young 
men, — I  must  say,  to  give  him  his  due,  that  he 
is  always  good,  except  when  the  spirit  moves 
him  to  be  bad.    Then  as  for  Norton"-— 

"  Stop !"  said  Laura,  looking  very  much  an- 
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noyed ;  *^  I  cannot  hear  any  more, — I  cannot 
bear  my  neighbours  cut  up  in  this  manner,  par- 
ticularly such  good  men  as  Mr.  Lindore  and 
Mr.  Villars.  Adieu,  Miss  Talbot,  for  the  pre- 
sent; and  when  we  next  meet,  let  me  beg  that 
you  will  avoid  such  a  disagreeable  topic,  as  that 
of  pulling  to  pieces  the  people  amongst  whom 
we  have  every  prospect  of  passing  our  lives.'* 
As  Laura  finished  these  words,  she  quitted  the 
room,  and  left  Julia  to  her  own  meditations, 
which,  however,  were  of  short  duration,  as  a 
servant  came  to  summon  her  to  Mr.  Palmer's 
study. 

Mr.  Palmer  and  Emily  were  alone;  both 
seemed  agitated;  and  Julia  thought  she  could 
trace  the  marks  of  tears  on  Emily's  coun- 
tenance: after  a  few  moments'  silence^  Mr. 
Palmer  begun : 

My  dear  Julia,  I  have  lived  many  years  in 

VOL.  II.  D 
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this  world,  and  have  been  in  the  first  and  best 
society;  but  never,  until  to-day,  was  I  aware 
that  admitting  a  son-in«law  into  one's  house, 
could  be  condemned  by  the  most  particular 
person,  or  misconstrued  into  evil :  but  so  it 
is ;  read  this  paragraph,  Julia,  and  you  will  see 
how  the  peace  and  happiness  of  Tamilies  may  be 
destroyed  by  the  malice  and  ill-nature  of  their 
fellow-creatures." 

Julia  took  the  paper,  and  read  with  indigna- 
tion the  following  lines : 

Delicate  affair  in  high  life.— « On  dit,'that 
a  fashionable  widower,  well  known  in  the  *  beau 
monde,*  is  now  staying  at  his  father-in-law's 
beautiful  seat,  near  S  •  The  principd  at- 
traction is  said  to  be  the  lovely  Miss  P  ; 

of  coui^,  the  gentleman's  intentions  are  honour- 
able ; — but,  as  he  never  spared  fais  remarks  on 
others,  of  course,  many  strange  rumours  are 
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afloat  concerning  bim.  Were  we  in  tlie  place 
of  the  worthy  host,  we  should  certainly  dismiss 
our  guest  in  the  most  civil  manner  possible/ 

"What  nonsense!"  exclaimed  Julia;  "it  is 
alt  spite :  what  could  have  induced  any  one  to 
trouble  themselves  about  us  ?  I  am  sure  it  is 
Jane  Norton  who  has  done  it.'' 

"It  is  done;  the  person,  therefore,  that  did 
it,  does  not  much  signify,*'  said  Mr.  Palmer. 
"  But  read  this  !"  and  he  pointed  to  a  para« 
graph  in  another  paper. 

On  dit,'  that  a  dashing  widower,  noticed 
in  our  last  paper,  has  eloped  with  his  first  wife's 
sister, — the  beautiful  and  accomplished  Miss 
P— ,  of  S  .  This  occurrence  has  pro- 
duced a  great  sensation  in  the  ^  haut  ton.'  " 

Julia  dropped  the  paper,  in  mute  astonish- 
ment, and  Emily  burst  into  tears. 

**  My  dear  children,*'  said  Mr.  Palmer,  "  it  is 
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useless  to  grieve  so  ;  Emily  you  will  be  ill, — go 
to  your  room ;  and  to-morrow  morning  every 
thing  shall  be  ready  for  you  to  start  for  the 
Continent.  Julia,  you  must  accompany  Emily, 
for  she  wants  a  companion :  you  must  make  one 
maid  do  between  you,  as  you  will  be  obliged  to 
take  a  Tootman,  and  two  servants  are  enough  to 
carry  abroad.  You  will  reach  Dover  to-morrow, 
and  the  next  day,  Calais ;  you  may  then  bend 
your  steps  wherever  you  like.  1  forgot  to  say, 
Mr.  Talbot  is  to  escort  you ;  and  as  he  is  now 
a  manly-looking  youth,  he  will  do  very  well. 
Stanley  goes  to  Stanley  Park,  in  a  fortnight : 
were  he  to  leave  us  as  soon  as  Cmily^  it  might 
appear  odd,  and  occasion  some  remarks.  Now 
go,  my  love,  and  pack  up  all  you  want,— you 
have  not  long  to  do  it  in.  Stanley  has  arranged 
with  Emily's  footman,  to  pay  all  expenses  and 
forward  me  the  account,  so  you  will  have  no 
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trouble.  You  had  better  take  my  travelling 
chariot,  as,  if  you  went  to  Germany,  Emily's 
must  be  taken  off  its  wheels.  Now,  my  dear 
children,  go." 

«  But,  grandpapa,—"  said  Julia,  and  she 
stopped. 

"  What,  my  dear?"  said  Mr.  Palmer. 
I  had  a  note  from  Lord  Latimer,"  and  she 
took  it  from  her  reticule,  and  gave  it  Mr. 
Palmer. 

"  Well,  my  dear,  I  will  arrange  this ;  only  go, 
I  am  impatient  to  send  you  off.** 

Julia  left  the  room.  She  was  not  pleased  at 
having  to  quit  England  at  this  moment,  yet  she 
could  not  refuse  to  accompany  Emily ;  and,  for 
the  first  time  in  her  life,  she  sat  down  to  reflect 
on  what  she  wanted.  Her  maid  was  summoned, 
and  as  she  could  speak  a  little  French,  she  was 
chosen  in  preference  to  Emily's,  who  was  left  to 
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take  charge  of  little  Arthur.  The  floor  of  Julia's 
room  was  covered  with  boxes,  travelling  trunks, 
linen,  dresses,  shawls,  cloaks,  books,  boots,  and 
shoes ;  and  it  was  not  until  one  in  the  morning 
that  Julia  and  her  maid  had  completed  their 
packing,  when  the  former  threw  herself  upon 
her  bed  to  seek  a  few  moments*  repose. 

Julia  rose,  tired  and  feverish,  at  nine  o'clock  to 
breakfast,  and  having  written  a  note  to  Laura 
Talbot,  to  Mrs.  St.  Clair,  and  to  Alice  Lisle,  to 
beg  them  to  correspond  with  her,  she  followed 
Emily,  with  a  heavy  heart,  into  their  chariot : 
and  Hal  Talbot  having  settled  himself  between 
the  ladies,  the  carriage  drove  on,  and  in  half- 
an-hour  Seaforth  was  out  of  sight.  We  will 
leave  them  to  pursue  their  road  to  Dover,  and 
return  to  Seaforth. 

A  coterie  of  ladies,  and  a  few  gentlemen,  were 
assembled  in  Mrs.  Trimmer's  show-rooms,  ad« 
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miring  the  new  fashionsy  the  new  bonnets,  and 
looking  half-frightened  at  a  very  queer-looking 
statue-like  sleeve^  which  fitted  tight  to  the  arm, 
and  which  Mrs*  Trimmer  declared  would  be  all 
the  rage  in  winter*  although  some  ladies  were 
afraid  of  venturing  on  it. 

Upon  my  word,*^  said  Bab  Babington  to  Jane 
Norton,  the  Misses  Buttercup's  old  dresses 
will  be  quite  in  fashion  now ;  what  a  pity  the 
youngest  is  a  little  twisted,  for  these  small  sleeves 
do  show  the  smallest  imperfections." 

"  Yes,"  replied  Jane,  with  a  sneer,  and 
thin  people  look  so  ill  in  them."  This  was  made 
for  a  cut  at  Miss  Bab. 

^  Do  you  think  so  ?'  said  Bab ;  "  why  my 
eldest  brother  says  Hannah  is  too  stout  to  look 
well  in  them.*' 

"  He  is  perfectly  right,"  replied  Jane,  "  for 
only  a  few,  and  they  must  be  finely  proportioned 
people,  will  look  decent  in  them." 
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Humph/'  said  Bab,  turning  away,  and  ask- 
ing for  some  wreaths  of  flowers. 

^*  How  do  you  do.  Miss  Norton  said  George 
St.  Clair,  bowing  from  across  the  table.  So 
we  have  lost  our  Seaforth  belles  ?" 

Lost  them  !  what  do  you  mean  ?*'  said  Jane, 
starting. 

«  Do  you  not  know,  that  Emily  Palmer  and 
Julia  Talbot,  escorted  by  Hal,  set  ofF  for  Paris 
this  morning?* 

No  I  you  really  do  not  mean,"  said  Jane, 
"  that  they  are  gone?'  her  eyes  growing  bigger 
and  bigger,  whilst  a  flush  of  pleasure  crossed 
her  face. 

"  Yes,  it  is  quite  true,''  added  Mrs.  St.  Clair : 
poor  Emily's  delicate  health  is  the  sole  cause 
of  this  sudden  departure.    How  I  pity  Julia: 
she  wrote  a  note  to  me  this  momingj  in 
such  despair  at  missing  the  Seaforth  races. 
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Besides,  she  had  ordered  the  most  lovely  dress 
and  bonnet  from  the  Queen's  milliner  in 
London,  for  that  occasion.  Dear,  how  sorry  I 
am  !  are  not  you,  George  ?  I  am  certain  Lord 
Latimer  will  not  stay  here  now." 

As  if  there  was  no  one  left  in  Seaforth  now 
worthy  of  notice  besides  the  Palmer  family  !'* 
said  Bab,  with  a  toss  of  her  head. 

I  must  agree  with  Mrs.  St.  Clair,*'  said 
Jane  Norton,  who  always  made  it  a  rule  to  con- 
tradict Bab,  "  that  there  are  very  few  in  Seaforth 
to  induce  Lord  Latimer  to  stay.*' 

"  I  see  how  little  you  know  of  Lord  Latimer," 
replied  Bab,  with  some  heat ;  I  had  the  plea- 
sure of  his  company  at  our  last  ball ;  therefore, 
as  he  did  not  grace  your  mamma's  last  select 
party,  I  must  be  allowed  to  be  the  best  judge.'* 

Jane  laughed,  and  replied,  in  a  loud  voice,  so 
that  the  whole  room  might  hear  her,  Though 
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Lord  Latimer  condescended  to  eat  Mrs.  Babing- 
ton's  dinner  and  supper,  yet  he  never  once 
danced  with  her  daughters;  and  the  reason  why 
Lord  Latimer  was  not  present  at  our  select 
party,  was  a  very  good  one,  namely,  he  had  no 
invitation." 

The  whole  room  full  of  ladies  opened  their 
eyes  in  mute  astonishment,  at  the  idea  of  Lord 
Latimer's  not  having  been  invited  to  Mrs. 
Norton's  party, 

Jane  continued.  The  fact  is,  that  last  year 
at  Weymouth  I  met  Lord  Latimer,  and  an  in- 
troduction took  place :  at  every  ball,  at  every 
pic-nic,  Lord  Latimer  was  my  beau,  and  my 
torment ;  for  I  could  derive  no  amusement  from 
his  stupid  conversation,  and  his  Newmarket  bets. 
So  completely  tired  was  I  of  his  Lordship,  that 
when  I  heard  of  his  arrival  here,  I  begged 
mamma  not  to  visit  him,  or  invite  him  to  our 
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houae ;  and  after  some  little  coaxing  I  succeeded, 
to  my  great  joy ;  but  mamma  is  so  fond  and 
anxious  to  have  a  Lord  for  her  son-in-law,  that 
I  verily  believe  she  would  encourage  a  *  cul-de- 
jatte.' 

As  Jane  finished  her  story,  she  glanced  proudly 
towards  the  centre  of  the  room,  and  gave  Bab 
such  a  look,  that  the  latter  retreated  to  the  most 
distant  corner  of  the  room,  vowing  eternal  re- 
venge against  the  house  of  Norton. 

There  was  an  universal  silence  until  Villars 
spoke. 

"  Miss  Norton,  perhaps  you  are  not  aware, 
that  the  gendeman  who  has  afforded  you  and 
Miss  Babington  such  a  good  subject  for  a  quarrel, 

left  Seaforth  yesterday  afternoon  for  B  

Park?'' 

Did  you  see  him  depart  asked  Bab,  in  a 
soft  litde  voice,  as  soft  as  she  could  make  it. 
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"  No;  but  Miss  Laura  Talbot  was  with  a 
young  lady  when  she  received  a  note  to  announce 
his  unforeseen  departure.** 

May  I  presume  to  ask  who  that  lady  might 
'be?'  said  Bab,  turning  towards  Laura,  and 
trying  to  look  amiable. 

«  Miss  Julia  Talbot,"  replied  Laura. 

This  was  the  height  of  Miss  Babington^s 
vexations,  and  bursting  with  ill-concealed  rage, 
she  collected  her  flowers  together,  and  flounced 
out  of  tlie  room. 

Jane  Norton  looked  happiness  itself:  and 
when  she  looked  happy,  she  looked  handsome. 

"  Now,  Laura,''  said  Villars ;  "  make  haste, 
and  get  what  you  want,  and  then  we  will  drive 
to  see  Lord  C— 's  park." 

Laura  assented ;  and,  in  a  few  moments,  she 
and  Mrs.  Trimmer  were  in  deep  conversation, 
quite  *  Sotto  voce.'  In  vain  Miss  Norton,  Miss 


THS  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  61 

Hannah  Babington,  and  the  rest  of  the  assembled 
(sLir  ones,  tried  to  hear:  the  conference  was  soon 
ended,  and  Mrs.  Trimmer  was  all  smiles  and 
nods.    What  could  this  important  secret  be  ? 

Hal  Talbot,  Emily  Palmer,  and  Julia,  were 
waiting  patiently  on  board  the  steamer,  for  the 
time  which  was  to  land  them  at  Calais.  Hal  Tal- 
bot  had  turned  out,  upon  acquaintance,  a  better 
companion  than  could  have  been  expected ;  and 
the  party  were  in  tolerable  spirits :  the  novelty 
distracted  Emily's  attention  from  less  pleasing 
scenes ;  and  Julia  was  delighted  with  the  sefi,  on 
which  she  had  never  been  before. 

Aunt  Emily,  look,  here  is  Calais exclaimed 
Julia,  as  they  approached  the  harbour. 

What,  that  dirty-looking  place,  Calais said 
Bmiiy,  looking  round ;  how  can  any  one  like 
to  live  there?'' 

After  the  usual  interruptions,  of  examining 
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passports,  searching  trunks,  &c.,  the  party  or* 
dered  a  breakfast  at  Meurice*s  hotel ;  and  dis- 
covering nothing  particularly  inviting  during  a 
walk  after  that  meal,  ordered  post-horses,  to  set 
off  for  Paris :  but  here  an  unforeseen  difficulty 
arose ;  the  travelling  chariot  was  heavily  laden, 
and  four  horses  were  necessary  to  draw  it  over 
the  pav6;  there  were  only  two  horses  in  the 
stables,  and  they  had  to  wait  two  hours  before 
others  could  be  procured.  At  last  all  was  ready ; 
the  postilions  cracked  their  whips ;  and  the  even- 
ing of  the  next  day  they  arrived  at  Paris.  As 
Emily  only  wbhed  to  spend  a  short  time  in  this 
capital,  the  party  devoted  this  time  to  seeing  all 
the  sights. 

Perhaps  Julia's  letter  to  Laura  Talbot  may 
give  the  reader  a  better  idea  of  the  amusements 
they  found  in  the  French  capital. 
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"  Paris— Hotel  d*Angleterre. 
Rue  Filles  St.  Thomas. 

"  My  DEAR  Laura, — 

You  will  be  delighted  to  hear  that  Emily 
enjoys  Paris  very  much ;  we  have  been  here  a 
month,  although  we  intended  staying  only  a  few 
days ;  but  we  had  so  much  to  see,  that  we  deter* 
mined  on  spending  two  months  in  this  delightful 
city.  Here,  everything,  as  Mr.  St  Clair  would  say, 
looks  *  couleur  de  rose  ;*  so  we  have  taken  apartp- 
roents  in  the  Hotel  d*Angleterre,  as  you  may 
see  by  my  date.  We  have  been  out  in  the  car- 
riage every  day.  We  often  go  to  the  Boulevards, 
which  is  our  fiivourite  drive;  it  is  a  beautiful 
belt,  which  encircles  the  town,  and  consists  of 
drives,  and  walks,  shaded  by  trees,  and  bordered 
by  gardens ;  it  is  so  gay-looking,  and  so  very 
cool  and  pleasant,  that  it  is  a  most  delightful 
drive.   The  first  place  we  went  to,  was  the 
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'  Mu36e  Royal  du  Louvre ;  amongst  the  sculp* 
lure,  are  the  choicest  treasures  of  the  Villa 
Borghese,  and  many  other  valuable  works  of  art,* 
which  have  been  taken  from  Rome.  It  would 
be  impossiUe  to  mention  all  the  productions  of 
the  chisel ;  so  I  shall  only  nodee  those  which 
pleased  me  the  most,  and  which  are,  I  believe^ 
considered  the  finest.  First,  in  the  hall  of  the 
Centaur,  No.  184^  the  Group  of  the  Centaur, 
supposed  to  have  been  executed  in  the  time  of 
Adrian,  by  Aristus  and  Papius,  natives  of  Ap- 
prodiscus,  in  Caria.  In  the  hall  of  Diana,  Na  1 78, 
Diana  a  la  Biche.  In  the  hall  of  the  Candela- 
brum, No.  230,  the  Statue  of  Marsyas.  I  cannot 
go  on  writing  all  the  difierent  halls,  so  you  must 
wait  for  further  information  till  I  return.  To 
continue ;  the  celebrated  Hermaphrodite  of  the 


*  Since  this  letter  was  written,  many  of  the  works  of  art 
have  been  xemoYed* 
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Villa  Borghese,  supposed  to  be  the  finest  imitaf^ 
tion  extant  of  the  bronze  Hermaphrodite  of 
Polycletus,  is  a  most  wonderful  production.  The 
group  of  Silenus  with  the  infant  Bacchus,  and 
the  Vase  of  the  Villa  Borghese,  struck  my  fancy 
very  much ;  particularly  the  latter.  The  paint- 
ings, which  we  viewed  next,  were  all,  or  nearly 
all,  excellent;  those  which  I  admured,  were,  in  the 
French  school,  the  Magdalene  renouncing  the 
Vanities  of  Life,  supposed  to  represent  Madame 
de  la  Validre ;  in  the  Flemidi,  German,  and 
Dutch  schools,  the  Dit)psied  Woman,  by  (Jerard 
Dow,  (his  *  chef-d*oeuvre,')  and  a  landscape  by 
Berghem ;  in  the  Italian  school.  La  belle  Jardi- 
niere, by  Raphael;  and  the  Soldiery  insulting  the 
Messiah  at  the  door  of  his  Prison,  by  Titian. 

We  have  also  visited  St.  Cloud  and  Ver- 
sailles. There  is  nothing  worth  seeing  in  the 
former,  except  the  furniture,  which  is  particu- 
larly splendid  and  elegant.  In  the  latter  palace, 
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the  ceilings  and  theatre  deserve  notice.  Tiie 
Orangery  is  beautiful;  the  water- works  are  ce- 
lebrated; and  the  chateau  of  Grand  Trianon 
and  Petit  Trianon,  in  the  grounds,  are  objects 
of  curiosity.  Now,  I  am  certain,  you  are  tired 
of  Paris  and  its  environs ;  but,  were  you  here, 
you  would  be  delighted  with  the  *  gait^  de  coeur' 
which  every  one  shows.  Apropos ;  how  is  dear 
Mrs.  St.  Clair  and  her  handsome  son-in-law 
George  ?  Remember  me  to  both  particularly. 
How  do  Jenny  Norton  and  the  charming  Al- 
cibiades  get  on?  Has  she  found  no  Duke  yet? 
Hal  desires  to  be  remembered  to  his  family. 
Emily  will  soon  write  to  grandpapa  and  Stan- 
ley Brereton.  So  now  adieu!  and,  with  love 
to  all,  believe  me  your's  most  sincerely. 

Julia  Talbot.'* 
P.  S.    Has  Lord  Latimer  returned,  and  is 
James  Villars  yet  married?" 
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We  will  leave  Julia  at  her  Hotel  d' Angleterre, 
and  return  to  Seaforth,  to  watch  our  interests 
there. 

Stanley  Brereton  was  making  preparations  to 
be  at  Stanley  Park,  and  was  trying  to  6nd  some 
lady  who  would  preside  at  his  table^  and  take 
charge  of  Arthur  and  his  nurse.  This  was  a 
most  difficult  thing  to. accomplish ;  a  nursery 
governess  could  not  take  care  of  so  large  an  es* 
tablishment,  and  a  more  accomplished  lady  would 
not  undertake  the  management  of  a  nursery, — 
and  the  end  was,  that  Stanley  had  to  leave  Ar- 
thur at  Seaforthy  and  go  alone  and  desolate  to 
Stanley  Park.  For  a  few  days  the  novelty  of 
the  place,  the  grounds,  and  the  new  improve* 
ments  in  the  flower-garden,  kept  him  tolerably 
amused ;  but  the  month  had  not  passed  before 
he  was  a  prey  to  ennui,  and  heartily  wishing  for 
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Emily,  or  some  one,  to  share  his  fine  mansion 
with  him.  For  a  little  amusement,  he  began  to 
think  over  all  the  young  ladies  he  had  ever  seen, 
to  consider  if  any  might  suit  him  in  the  present 
emergency.  Black,  brown,  and  &ir  beauties 
were  all  ranged  in  his  mind's  eye;  but  none 
would  do,  and  he  always  returned  to  the  point 
from  which  he  had  set  out,  namely,  to  Emily 
Palmer;  but  it  was  useless  to  think  of  her;  so 
he  put  on  his  hat,  and,  mounting  his  horse,  took 
a  stroll  to  view  some  new  cottages,  which  some 
speculator  was  building  about  two  miles  from 
his  residence*  He  had  not  gone  far,  when  he 
met  a  post-chaise.  It  passed  so  quickly  that  he 
could  only  catch  a  glimpse  of  what  appeared  to 
him  a  well-known  face.  Two  ladies  were  in  the 
carriage.  He  recognized,  in  the  young  gentle- 
man,  Archimedes  Norton,  and  in  a  few  moments 
the  latter  was  at  his  side. 
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"  Mr.  Norton  I"  exclaimed  Stanley  Brereton, 
ft 

checking  his  horse. 

^^Yes,"  replied  Archimedes^  shaking  hands. 
«  No  doubt  yo\i  are  surprised  to  see  me ;  but, 
to  tell  the  truth,  my  mother  found  the  expenses 
of  my  commission  exceeded  her  expectations, 
and  she  has  taken  a  cottage,  about  a  mile  from 
Stanley  Park,  to  enable  her  to  retrench,  as  in 
such  a  country  place  as  this  one  cannot  have 
many  expenses.  There  is  no  society;  and  as 
mamma  has  no  carriage,  she  cannot  visit  the  dis- 
tant neighbours.  Jane  has  almost  cried  her 
eyes  out  at  leaving  Seaforth  ;  you  know  she 
doatedon  the  place;  but  it  cannot  be  helped; 
and  we  must  think  everything  is  for  the  best." 

But  it  is  not  easy  to  think  so  always,"  said 
Stanley,  with  a  sigh.  I  hope  I  shall  have  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  you,  Mr.  Norton,  at  Stanley 
Park  ?   Will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow  ?  I 
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shall  be  happy  to  see  you,  although  I  have  no- 
thing but  a  bachelor's  dinner.  I  do  not  invite 
your  mother  and  sister,  because  I  have  no  ladies 
with  me ;  when  the  Palmers  are  here  it  will  be 
a  different  thing." 

^<  I  shall  be  delighted  to  accept  your  invita- 
tion/' replied  Archimedes;  "  but  what  can  you 
find  here  to  amuse  yourself  with,  Mr.  Brereton 

Indeed  I  do  not  know,"  said  Stanley,  look* 
ing  *  minus  ;*  < '  but  I  am  fond  of  flowers,  and  I 
take  great  pleasure  in  my  garden ;  I  also  like 
riding  and  fishing  in  summer,  and  in  winter  I 
have  my  library  and  visitors — for  I  generally 
have  my  house  full  of  guests  at  Christmas." 

Have  you  beard  from  Seaforth  or  Paris 
btely?" 

No ;  I  expect  a  letter  every  day  from  both 
places.  Do  you  know  if  Mrs.  Palmer  heard 
from  her  grand-dau^ter  before  you  left 
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Mrs.  Palmer  received  a  letter  last  Sunday- 
week  from  Miss  Palmer,  and  Julia  wrote  a  few 
days  ago  to  Laura  Talbot.  They  were  all  well, 
and  seem  to  like  Paris  amazingly*  I  should  not 
wonder  if  it  would  turn  out  as  Mr.  Palmer  wishes 
it  at  last.'* 

What  do  you  mean  said  Stanley  Brereion, 
incensed  at  hearing  Archimedes  call  his  niece  by 
her  Christian  name. 

"  Do  you  not  know,"  replied  Norton,  smiling, 
that  Mr.  Palmer's  object  in  sending  his  daugh- 
ter and  Julia  abroad  with  Hal  Talbot,  was  that 
the  latter  and  Julia  might  make  a  match 

"Stuff!"  said  Stanley;  all  stuff  and  Sea- 
forth  scandal.  It  is  not  likely,  that  one  so  pretty 
and  young  as  Julia,  would  admire  or  deign  to 
think  of  Hal  Talbot,  with  his  three  hundred-  per 
annum ;  and  1  am  persuaded  Mr.  Palmer  never 
once  dreamt  of  such  a  thing :  besides,  only  look 
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at  the  attentions  Lord  Latixner  paid  Miss  Tal- 
bot ;  he  may  propose,  and  that  would  be  a  suit- 
able match.*' 

Old  birds  will  not  be  caught  with  chaff/' 
replied  Norton ;  and  Lord  Latimer  never  even 
took  leave  of  Miss  Talbot.  I  fancy  the  Su  Clair 
business  sent  him  to  the  right-about." 

"  What  have  the  St.  Clairs  to  do  with  either 
Miss  Talbot  or  Lord  Latimer?"  said  Stanley 
Brereton,  in  no  very  sweet  tone. 

^  Nothing ;  except  that  you  know  Miss  Tal- 
bot's flirtations  with  George  St.  Clair  did  not 
please  Lord  Latimer;  the  fact  is,  Miss  Talbot 
flirts  with  any  one  she  takes  a  fancy  to — and — " 

«  Silence,  sir exclaimed  Stanley  Brereton» 
«  Do  you  suppose  I  will  allow  any  one  to  talk 
thus  of  my  niece,  and  to  utter  such  falsehoods  ? 
And,  as  you  seem  to  have  such  a  good  idea  of 
propriety,  I  wonder  you  do  not  give  a  little  ad<* 
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vice  on  that  subject  where  it  is  wanted.  Look 
at  home,  Mr.  Norton — you  have  a  sister ;  but  I 
will  say  no  more,  I  see  you  understand  me. 
Adieu,  I  shall  expect  you  to-morrow ;  but  re- 
member, you  must  be  more  guarded  in  your 
conversation.*'  Stanley  turned  his  horse,  and 
galloped  home*  He  passed  Mrs.  Norton's  new 
house.  Jane  was  in  the  garden;  when  she 
heard  the  horse's  hoofs,  she  came  to  the  gate 
to  look  over.  Stanley  bowed,  and  passed  on. 
She  tried  to  look  astonished,  as  if  she  did  not 
expect  to  see  him.  "  There,"  said  Stanley  to 
himself,  that  is  all  done  for  show ;  that  girl 
may  catch  some  one^  but  it  shall  not  be  me." 

The  following  day  Archimedes  dined  with 
Stanley  Brereton,  and  Seaforth  news  and  scan- 
dal was  let  out  by  wholesale ;  until  Stanley,  not 
a  Htde  amused,  as  none  of  it  concerned  his  rela- 
tions, was  obliged  to  cry  shame. 

VOL.  II.  E 


74  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

Mr.  Norton  lefl  Stanley  Park  at  a  late  hour, 
with  an  invitation  to  bring  his  mother  and  sister 
to  see  the  flower-garden  and  conservatory.  The 
invitation  was  accepted;  and  just  as  Stanley 
was  going  out,  next  day,  to  ride,  the  Norton 
family  came  over  to  Stanley  Park,  and  he  was 
obliged  to  accompany  them  over  the  house  and 
grounds.  Miss  Jane  took  such  an  immense 
fancy  to  a  litde  pony  she  saw  in  the  park, 
which  Stanley  was  breaking  for  Emily,  and 
Mrs.  Norton  threw  out  such  hints  of  her 
daughter  being^  too  delicate  to  walk,  and  of  the 
difficulty  of  getting  a  pony,  nice,  litde,  and 
quiet,  that  Stanley  Brereton  was  obliged  to 
offer  Miss  Norton  the  use  of  the  pony,  as  long 
as  she  remained  in  the  neigbourhood ;  and 
half  the  place  had  not  been  seen,  when  Stanley 
wished  himself  well  rid  of  the  match-making 
mother  and  aflected  daughter.    As  they  took 
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tbeir  departure,  Stanley  could  not  help  smiling 
at  all  Jane's  rapturous  expressions  regarding 
the  happy,  enchanting  day  she  had  passed; 
and  when  the  party  were  out  of  sight,  he 
clapped  the  hall  door  to,  and  exclaiming, 
Thank  goodness,  I  am  at  last  alone pro- 
ceeded to  his  study,  and  taking  a  litde  china 
smelling  bottle  up,  which  Jane  had  admired, 
and  declared  a  love  of  a  thing,'*  deliberately 
broke  it  against  the  fender,  and  burnt  the  frag- 
ments. But  if  Stanley  thought  his  troubles 
were  at  an  end,  he  was  mistaken.  Not  a  day 
came  without  bringing  some  of  the  Nortons  to 
Stanley  Park ;  if  he  took  a  ride,  he  was  sure  to 
meet  or  overtake  Jane,  on  his  little  pony, — if 
he  walked,  he  found  her  fishing, — if  he  stayed 
at  home,  some  note  or  message  came  from  the 
tiresome  inhabitants  of  Myrtle  Cottage,  (Mrs. 
Norton's  residence) — the  pony  wanted  shoeing, 

£2 
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and  perhaps  Mr.  Stanley  Brereton  did  not  ap- 
prove of  their  blacksmith;  or,  perhaps,  he 
shod  his  own  horses,  at  home ;  or,  Mrs.  Norton 
took  the  liberty  of  begging  permission  for  her 
dear  Jane  to  walk  in  Mr.  Brereton's  delightful 
garden,  and  pluck  a  few  flowers  ;  or,  perhaps, 
as  it  was  wet,  Mr.  Brereton  might  possibly  go 
in  his  chariot  to  church,  and  if  he  would  allow 
Miss  Norton  to  take  a  seat  in  it?  It  was  not 
with  every  one  Mrs.  Norton  would  trust  her 
dear  child,  but  on  such  an  old  friend,  as  Mr. 
Brereton,  she  knew  she  could  rely.  Thus  was 
Brereton  tormented  from  day  to  day;  and 
when  permission  was  requested  for  Miss  Norton 
to  copy  some  pictures,  in  the  gallery  at  Stanley 
Park,  Stanley  gave  up  all  idea  of  peace  and 
quiet;  and  having  written  to  inform  Mrs. 
Norton,  her  daughter  might  copy  what  she 
liked,  he  called  for  his  valet  and  desired  turn  to 

I 
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have  everything  ready  for  a  journey,  as  he 
would  leave  Stanley  Park  that  evening.  Ac- 
cordingly, at  nine  o'clock,  as  soon  after  his 
dinner  as  he  could  move  with  ease,  that  night, 
his  carriage  came  round,  and  four  post-horses 
soon  left  Stanley  Park  and  the  Nortons  in  the 
rear.  Stanley  had  intended  going  to  Seaforth, 
but,  on  second  thoughts,  he  settled  he  would 
pass  through  Seaforth,  and  direct  his  course  to 
London.  In  London,  an  idle  man,  with  plenty 
of  money,  can  generally  find  something  to  do, 
which,  if  it  does  not  interest  him,  will  make  tlio 
time  pass  quicker ;  so  when  Mr.  Brereton's  own 
gentleman,  at  the  end  of  the  stage,  asked  what 
road  his  master  wished  to  pursue, — ^'  London, 
as  quick  as  possible^"  was  Stanley  Brereton's 
concise  reply. 

<^  Really,"  thought  Mr.  Pinkley,  the  valet,  as 
he  mounted  the  rumble,    something  is  6ome 
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over  master  lately :  when  he  was  abroad^  Eng- 
land was  always  bis  cry; — when  he  arrived  in 
London,  he  called  for  post-horses,  and  offered 
them  double  pay,  to  take  him,  at  a  gallop,  down 
to  E— where  Mr.  Tailer  was  to  meet  him 
with  his  riding  horse:  and  I  must  say,  I  felt  my 
conscience  hurt,  on  leaving  London  in  such  a 
hurry,  as  1  had  declared,  on  my  veracity,  as  a 
gentleman,  that  I  would  call  and  pay  my  respects 
to  the  ladies  at  Lord  G  ■  's,  and  Miss  Smythe, 
so  delicate,  too,  from  sitting  up  with  Lady 

G  's  youngest  child.    Why,  the  ladies  are 

so  perfectly  polite,  and  well  educated,  at  Lord 

G  ^'s,  that  they  would  never  have  depended 

upon  my  veracity  again,  had  it  not  been  for 
their  superior  minds.  Indeed,  I  must  say, 
I  felt  my  honour  concerned;  and  had  Miss 
Smythe^s  brother  hinted  the  most  delicate  word 
about  it,  I  should  not  have  hesitated  a  moment 
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in  behaving  as  agentl6tnan.  Well,  as  I  said 
before,  master  was  not  easy  nntil  we  got  to  Sea- 
forth,  and  rtien,  heaven  knows,  I  thought  to 
hare  a  little  repose;  I  even  consnlted  Mr.  Lor- 
ton,  on  my  health,  and  had  determined  to  under- 
go a  course  of  bathing  in  the  sea;  when  master 
behaves  like  one  possessed,  and  flies  oiF  to 
Stanley  Park, — the  veiy  day  only  before  Mrs. 
Spiee^s  bdl,  and  I  had  engaged  myself  to 
Mademoiselle  Mars  for  the  first  waltz.  And 
now  here  we  be  on  the  road  to  London,  and 
master  as  cross  and  unsatisfactory  in  his  an- 
swers, as  a  gentleman  may  be.  Well,  they  say, 
good  comes  of  evil, — so,  the  day  after  to-morrow, 
I  shall  leave  my  card  at  Lord  — 's,  and 
inquire  after  Miss  Smythe." 

As  Mr.  Pinkley  was  ruminating  thus,  a  vio- 
lent jolt  shook  him  to  the  centre,  and,  before  he 
had  time  to  bless  himself,  another  shock  ejected 
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him  into  a  small  pool  of  water,  and  bis  nerves 
were  assailed  by  a  dreadful  crash,  and  sundry 
shrieks.  As  soon  as  possible,  he  waded  out  of 
his  uncomfortable  lodging;  and  approaching 
the  carriage,  Which  was  completely  upset,  opened 
the  door,  with  some  difficulty,  and  tried  to  help 
Mr.  Brereton  out ;  but  that  was  not  easily  ac- 
complished :  the  violent  shock,  when  the  chariot 
upset,  had  thrown  Stanley  against  the  glass, 
which  had  cut  his  head,  and  he  had  fainted 
from  loss  of  blood.  The  frightened  postilion, 
being  a  little  recovered,  came  to  assist  Mr. 
Pinkley,  and  at  last  Mr.  Stanley  Brereton  was 
brought  out  of  the  carriage,  and  laid,  insen- 
sible, on  some  turf,  close  to  the  road.  The 
traces  being  cut,  the  horses  were  found  to  have 
escaped  uninjured;  and  Mr.  Pinkley  dispatched 
the  postilion,  on  one,  to  Seaforth,  the  nearest 
town,  for  a  surgeon  :   in  the  meantime,  he 
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brought  some  cloaks  and  cushions  from  the 
chariot,  and  making  a  kind  of  bed  for  Stanley, 
rubbed  his  temples  with  some  brandy,  a  bottle 
of  which  he  always  earned  with  him,  but  all  in 
vain, — Stanley  showed  no  signs  of  returning 
life;  and  Mr.  Pinkley  was  just  sinking  into 
despair,  when  he  thought  he  heard  the  sound 
of  a  carriage ;  he  listened,  the  noise  increased, 
and,  in  a  few  moments,  he  saw,  by  the  light  of 
the  moon,  a  postchaise  slowly  descending  the 
hill:  leaving  Stanley  for  a  few  moments,  he 
stopped  the  driver,  and  told  him  it  was  impos- 
sible to  pass,  as  the  chariot  stopped  the  narrow 
road  entirely.  A  voice,  from  the  inside,  now 
called  his  attention,  and  he  was  not  a  little 
delighted  to  recognize,  in  the  gentleman.  Dr. 
Dod, — Mrs.  Talbot's  old  medical  attendant, 
when  the  former  resided  at  Seaforth. 

*'Is  any  one  hurt?*'  said  the  old  doctor, 

e3 
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putting  his  head  out  of  the  window,  and  pulling 
out  his  spectacles. 

"La!  yes.  Sir;  master  is  dead;  I  do  not 
think  he  will  ever  move  again/'  replied  Mr. 
Pinkley,  with  a  kind  of  a  sob. 

"  And  who  is  the  gentleman  asked  Dr. 
Dod,  as  he  descended  from  the  chaise,  and 
walked  to  the  spot  where  Stanley  lay. 

«  Mr.  Brereton,  Sir,  of  Stanley  Park,'*  re- 
plied Mr.  Pinkley,  looking  shocked  at  seeing 
some  blood  on  his  own  shirt. 

Mr.  Brereton  I  You  do  not  mean  Mrs. 
Palmer's  son-in-law?"  exclaimed  Dr.  Dod,  with 
great  earnestness. 

«  The  same.  Sir,"  said  Mr.  Pinkley ;  «  I  do 
think,  he  will  never  live,  Sir." 

Dr.  Dod  said  no  more ;  but  approaching  Stan- 
ley, felt  his  pulse,  and  taking  out  a  lancet,  bled 
him ;  then  ordering  his  chaise  to  be  turned 
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round,  he  helped  Mr.  Pinkley  to  lift  him  into 
it;  and  supporting  Mr.  Brereton  between  them, 
they  desired  the  postilion  to  drive  as  quick  as 
possible  to  Seaforth. 

Stanley,  who  had  revived  a  little  after  being 
bled,  again  fainted  when  he  felt  the  motion  of 
the  carriage;  and  when  they  reached  Seaforth, 
Dr.  Dod  ordered  the  driver  to  stop  at  Major 
Talbot's  house,  as  Mr.  Palmer's  was  some  way 
on. 

Stanley  Brereton  still  lived,  but  he  raved. 
It  was  in  vain  the  doctors  tried  all  their  art;  it 
was  in  vain  that  his  family  knelt  around  his  bed. 
He  tossed  from  side  to  side,  and  uttered  incohe- 
rent sentences  about  himself,  about  Emily  Pal* 
mer,  about  Miss  Norton-;  but  Emily  Palmer 
was  the  word  which  was  never  out  of  his  mouth. 
"  I  will,  I  will"  marry  her,  he  exclaimed,  in  the 
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most  frantic  fury  ;  and  tearing  the  bed-clothes,  he 
flung  them  to  the  furthest  cornerof  theroom.  The 
fever  was  now  at  its  height,  and  this  night  was  the 
crisis.  If  this  was  once  got  over,  Stanley  Brere- 
ton  might  yet  live.  Anxiously  did  all  his  family 
watch  through  that  long  and  weary  night ;  and 
as  the  morning  dawned,  Stanley  Brereton  sunk 
into  a  calm  and  profound  sleep.  Of  all  the 
people  interested  in  his  fate,  no  one  seemed 
more  so  than  Dr.  Dod :  he  was  seized  with  con- 
vulsions, whenever  he  heard  Stanley  rave  about 
Emily ;  and  when  he  was  almost  given  over,  ac- 
cused himself  of  his  death. 

•  •••*«• 

From  this  time,  Stanley  Brereton  grew  better. 
The  wounds  in  his  head  were  healing,  and  no 
doubt  was  entertained  of  his  life ;  but  he  had 
lost  his  spirits,  and  seemed  sunk  in  melancholy, 
the  cause  of  which  no  one  could  divine. 
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Lord  Latimer,  who  had  returned  to  Seaforth, 
was  sitting  one  evening  with  him,  when  Mr. 
Pinkley  brought  him  a  note,  signed  Dr.  Dod 
it  merely  stated,  that  the  writer  had  something 
of  consequence  to  impart  to  Mr.  Brereton,  and 
he  would  wait  on  him,  any  day,  or  hour,  that  he 
pleased. 

Stanley  Brereton  desired  his  valet  to  give  his 
compliments,  and  he  should  be  happy  to  see  Dr. 
Dod  the  next  morning ;  then  again,  seating  him- 
self by  Lord  Latimer,  continued  his  conversa- 
tion. 

You  are  a  happy  man.  Lord  Latimer,"  said 
Mr.  Brereton,  as  the  former  wished  him  adieu ; 
"  you  will  have  a  charming  wife." 

Lord  Latimer  could  only  reply  in  the  affirma- 
tive, and  return  his  wishes  for  Mr.  Brereton's 
health  and  happiness. 

"  No,  Latimer,  never,*'  returned  Stanley ; 
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my  sun  is  set ;  I  may  live,  and  I  bless  heaven 
for  it,  but  I  shall  never  more  be  happy :  but  no 
matter — give  my  letter  to  Emily,  and  say  a 
thousand  things  from  me  to  your  Julia.  All  I 
wish,  is  to  see  you  united  as  quick  as  possible ; 
return  soon,  for  I  should  like  to  see  Emily.  I 
can  say  no  more,  I  am  quite  fatigued,  *  au  re- 
voir.*"  Stanley  sank  on  the  sofa,  and  it  was  not 
before  he  had  receiv&d  some  cordial  drops  from 
the  attentive  Mr.  Pinkley,  that  he  revived. 

Lord  Latimer,  as  may  be  imagined  from  the 
preceding  conversation,  was  to  set  out  directly 
for  the  Continent,  to  bring  home  the  Seaforth 
beauties,  and  Julia  was  to  become  Lady  Latimer 
as  soon  as  the  wedding  clothes  could  be  pre* 
pared.  They  had  left  Paris,  and  were  now  with 
Hal,  at  Venice,  with  which  city  they  were  rather 
disappointed ;  in  fact,  they  were  tired  of  their 
exile.  Emily  wanted  Arthur,  and  Julia  her 
lover. 
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The  following  mornings  Dr.  Dod,  punctual 
to  his  engagement,  waited  upon  Mr.  Brereton, 
and  was  ushered  by  Mr.  Pinkley  into  Stanley's 
dressing-room,  which  he  had  not  yet  left.  After 
the  first  compliments,  Dr.  Dod  ap{)eared  to 
grow  very  nervous:  at  last  he  begged  Mr. 
Pinkley  might  quit  the  room  for  a  short  time. 
That  gentleman  obeyed  with  reluctance,  and 
Dr.  Dod,  after  a  deep  sigh,  began. 

Before  I  can  communicate  my  intelligence 
to  Mr.  Brereton,  I  must  beg  for  his  full  forgive- 
ness and  acquittal  of  every  bad  intention  towards 
him,  or  his  family;  for  Heaven  knows  it  was 
with  no  evil  intent  that  I  was  guilty  of  the 
offence  that  was  committed." 

"  Sir,"  said  Mr.  Brereton,  "  you  have  done 
nothing,  I  am  sure,  that  I  am  aware  of,  to  need 
my  forgiveness ;  however,  if  you  have,  I  forgive 
you,  as  I  hope  one  day  to  be  forgiven." 
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"  I  have  long  perceived,*'  said  Dr.  Dod, 
"  your  growing  attachment  for  your  late  wife's 
sister,  Miss  Emily  Palmer,  and  she,  T  am  cer- 
tain, returns  it.  When  I  first  came  to  Seaforth, 
I  was  called  upon  to  attend  Mrs.  St.  Clair,  who 
then  lived  next  door  to  Mrs.  Palmer,  who  had 
taken  lodgings  in  Seaforth,  whilst  her  own 
mansion  was  painting.  Mrs.  St.  Clair  gave  birth 
to  a  child  at  the  same  time  as  Mrs.  Palmer, 
and—" 

"  Pray,  sir,  what  have  I  to  do,"  exclaimed 
Mr.  Brereton,  with  Mrs.  St.  Clair's  and  Mn. 
Palmer*s  aiiairs?  Dr.  St  Clair  is  still  alive; 
also  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Palmer.  I  assure  you,  sir, 
so  delicate  a  subject  as  this  I  do  not  wish  to 
meddle  with,  particularly  as  it  cannot  concern 
me.    I  must — " 

"  But  it  does  concern  you,  sir,"  replied  Dr. 
Dod,    for  that  child  of  Mrs.  St.  Clair's  is  the 
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lady  you  now  love  hopelessly, — that  child  is 
Emily  Palmer!" 

Stanley  started  from  his  couch,  and  grasping 
Dr.  Dod's  hand,  exclaimed,  Do  I  hear  you  ? 
or  have  I  lost  my  senses?  Can  it  be  true? 
Emily,  Mrs.  Su  Clair's  daughter?  Oh,  no,  it 
cannot  be ;  you  have  deceived  me.'* 

Stanley  made  an  attempt  to  speak,  but  his 
voice  failed,  and  he  sunk  fainting  on  the  sofa. 
His  servant  was  called  in,  and  every  necessary 
assistance  administered.  He  revived,  but  his 
harassed  frame  could  not  even  bear  such  a 
pleasurable  shock ;  and  on  Dr.  Lorton's  advice, 
a  narcotic  was  given  him,  which  lulled  his  over- 
excited nerves  into  a  languid  torpor. 

Dr.  Dod  now  took  his  leave,  but  without 
saying  a  word  to  Stanley,  and  proceeded  to  Mr. 
Palmer's  house :  he  explained  his  story  to  him 
at  full  length.  Need  we  add,  that  the  miserable 
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man,  whose  love  of  gold  had  tempted  him  to 
bring  much  sorrow  on  an  amiable  family,  ob- 
tained forgiveness  not  only  for  himself,  bat  for 
all  those  conoa*ned  in  the  afiair;  and  Mr. 
Palmer's  first  impulse  was  to  write  the  whole 
account  to  Lord  Latimer — his  next,  to  visit 
Stanley. 

He  had  just  awoke  from  that  feverish  sleep 
which  laudanum  produces,  yet  was  much  better : 
his  mind  felt  light,  and  he  had  an  idea  that 
something  pleasant  had  occurred.  Mr.  Palmer 
at  his  request  related  Dr.  Dod's  story,  which 
was  as  follows : 

Dr.  Dod,  at  the  time  when  Mrs.  St  Clair 
lived  next  to  Mrs.  Palmer,  had  lately  come  to 
Seaforth,  and  was  very  poor.  Mrs.  Palmer  en- 
couraged him,— also  Mrs.  St.  Clair;  and  he  at 
last  gained  the  entire  confidence  of  the  latter 
lady,  who  told  him,  that  the  Palmers  expected 
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and  hoped  for  an  heir-*- that  this  heir  would 
make  their  fitmily  of  twice  as  much  conse- 
quence as  her  own,  and  she  could  not  endure 
the  thoughts  of  it.  Some  time  after  this  con- 
versation had  taken  place,  Mrs.  Ben  Spicer 
called  one  evening  on  Dr.  Dod,  and  offered 
him  a  large  sum  of  money,  if,  in  case  Mrs.  Pal- 
mer had  a  son,  he  would  either  carry  the  child 
away  or  change  it.  Dr.  Dod  at  first  hesitated ; 
but  he  feared  a  bankruptcy,  and  at  last  con* 
sented  to  obey  Mrs.  Ben  Spicer's  orders.  Mrs. 
Palmer  had  a  son,  at  almost  the  same  time  as 
Mrs.  St.  Clair  gave  birth  to  a  daughter.  Mrs. 
Ben  Spicer.  and  Dr.  Dod  contrived  to  change 
the  children ;  and  Dr.  Dod  received  the  reward 
of  his  baseness,  and  was  saved  from  becoming  a 
bankrupt,  but  from  that  time  he  lost  his  peace 
of  mind ;  and  when  he  heard  the  rumours  re- 
lating  to  Mr.  Brereton's  attachment  to  Miss 
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Palmer,  when  the  latter  left  England  in  ill- 
health,  his  heart  smote  him — he  sold  all  his 
things,  and  left  Seaforth.  He  was  travelling  to 
his  new  home,  when  he  was  stopped  by  Mr. 
Brereton's  accident  on  the  road ;  and,  when  he 
heard  his  ravings,  as  he  tossed  on  what  he  then 
thought  was  his  death-bed,  he  accused  himself 
of  his  premature  death.  To  conclude,  he  made 
a  vow,  that,  if  Mr.  Brereton  survived,  he  would 
disclose  everything  to  him.  Mr.  Brereton  re- 
covered, and  Dr.  Dod  fulfilled  his  vow. 

As  Mr.  Palmer  finished  his  narration,  a  slight 
bustle  was  heard  below;  the  noise  increased, 
and  in  a  few  moments  Lord  Latimer  and  his  be- 
trothed burst  into  the  room,  and  Stanley  was 
greeted,  as  usual,  by  one  of  Julia's  merriest 
speeches,  accompanied  by  the  light  laugh  which 
denotes  the  happiness  of  the  heart. 

We  did  not  expect  you  so  soon,  Julia,**  said 
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the  delighted  Mr,  Palmer.  "  How  can  you 
have  been  so  short  a  time  on  the  road?" 

"  But,"  interrupted  Stanley, "  where  is  Emily  ? 
Is  she  well?' 

*^  A  little  fatigued,  and  in  a  kind  of  minor  me* 
lancholy  mood,*'  replied  the  gay  Julia.  She 
will  be  here  soon,  as  she  only  went  home  first  to 
see  Arthur,  and  bring  him  here.  You  have  not 
seen  Arthur  lately,  uncle  Brereton,  have  you?" 

"  No,"  said  Stanley ;  "  I  could  not  bear  the 
sight  of  him  when  I  was  so  ill — his  name  almost 
made  me  mad." 

"  Here,"  exclaimed  Julia,  as  she  heard  a  bell 
ring,  here  comes  Emily !  Uncle  Brereton,  you 
are  too  ill  to  see  her." 

The  door  opened,  and  Emily,  leading  Arthur, 
appeared.  "  Stanley  was  on  her  lips ;  but 
when  she  caught  a  view  of  his  changed  form  and 
death-like  paleness,  she  gave  a  faint  scream,  and 
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fell  fainting  on  the  floor.  Stanley  flew  to  his  be- 
loved Emily,  and  placed  her  on  a  sofa,  and  called 
her  by  every  endearing  name.  When  Emily 
recovered,  what  happiness  was  hers !  From 
Stanley  she  heard  the  tale  of  wonder,  which 
was  to  place  her  in  a  nearer  relationship  to  him 
than  that  of  a  sister,  and  which  was  to  make 
little  Arthur  her  son-inJaw.  She  no  longer 
thought  of  Stanley's  altered  looks — all  unplea* 
sant  subjects  were  dismissed,  and  the  remainder 
of  that  day  devoted  to  pleasure. 

In  a  few  days  the  intended  weddings  of  Lord 
Latimer  and  Julia  Talbot,  Stanley  Brereton  and 
Emily  St.  Clair,  were  announced.  Much  scan- 
dal, of  course,  circulated  through  Seaforth  on 
the  occasion.  Some  declared  that  they  knew 
that  the  children  had  been  changed,  but,  of 
course,  did  not  wish  to  meddle  with  their  neigh- 
bours' afiairs.    Miss  Babington  determined  to 
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set  her  cap  at  George  Palmer,  late  St  Clair,  as 
a  last  hope.  He  was  always  a  nice  young  man, 
and  now  that  he  would  inherit  eight  thousand 
per  annum,  and  a  beautiful  place,  was  quite  an 
eligible.  Mrs.  St.  Clair  was  quite  delighted  that 
Julia  and  Emily  should  marry  such  pretty  young 
men;  but  she  was  very  sorry  that  her  dear  George 
could  no  longer  be  her  son-in-law.  Dr.  St  Clair, 
always  in  good  humour,  was  as  well  contented  to 
have  Emily  for  a  daughter,  as  he  was  before  to 
call  George  his  sou.  Laura  Talbot  was  very 
happy  because  others  were  so — and  because  the 
day  that  united  Lord  Latimer  and  Julia  Talbot, 
was  to  make  her  Mrs.  Villars.  Mrs.  Norton 
shook  her  head,  (she  had  returned  to  Seaforth 
when  she  had  no  longer  an  object  at  Stanley 
Park) ;  was  very  sorry — very  sorry,  indeed,  that 
such  a  nice  young  man,  as  Mr.  Brereton,  could 
marry  such  an  affected  proud  girl  as  Miss  St. 
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Clair,  only  a  parson's  daughter,  and,  besides, 
turned  two-and-twenty.  Mrs.  Talbot  (mamma 
of  the  three  beauties),  was  shocked  to  see  a  girl 
of  Julia's  age  thinking  of  matrimony,  and  de- 
clared her  intention  of  not  allowing  her  daugh- 
ters to  do  so,  until  turned  iive-and-twenty ;  in 
this,  as  they  were  not  fascinating,  no  one  contra^ 
dieted  her. 

In  a  month's  time  Dr.  St.  Clair  married  the 
three  couples,  on  which  occasion  Mr.  Palmer's 
house  was  the  scene  of  rejoicing  and  festivity. 
Lord  Latimer  and  Julia  set  oflF  in  their  travel- 
ling carriage-and-four,  to  spend  the  honey-moon 
on  the  continent  Stanley  Brereton  and  his 
bride  retired  to  Stanley  Park ;  whilst  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Villars  remained  at  Seaforth. 

On  the  evening  of  this  eventful  day,  Mrs.  St. 
Clair  presented  the  Doctor  with  a  son,  which 
newfy  being  brought  him  suddenly,  as  he  was 
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returning  from  the  marriage  feast,  occasioned  a 
fit,  from  which  he  never  revived. 

Mr.  George  Palmer,  of  course,  expressed  all 
natural  grief  on  the  melancholy  occasion,  and 
attended  the  funeral  as  chief  mourner.  Mrs. 
St.  Clair  cried  like  a  child  as  she  was,  for  she 
had  been  promised  two  little  Italian  greyhounds, 
which  she  should  now  lose.  George  Palmer 
comforted  her  like  a  kind-hearted  young  man, 
and,  as  the  living  fell  to  Mr.  Villars,  took  her 
home  to  Mr.  Palmer*s  house.  Miss  Jane  Nor- 
ton eloped  with  Mr.  Alexander  Artaxerxes  Adol- 
phus,  just  to  let  the  world  see  she  could  marry 
if  she  chose.  Mrs.  Arabella  Strutt  was  left  in 
utter  despair,  and  made  a  vow,  from  that  mo- 
ment,  never  to  speak  to  a  man.  Mr.  Hal  Tal- 
bot, who  had  seen  better  things  abroad,  as  he 
expressed  himself,  left  F^licie  in  the  lurch,  and, 
to  Mr.  Villar's  satisfaction,  married  Miss  Lisle. 

VOL.  II.  V 
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The  Misses  Babington  finished  their  ottoman, 
and,  finding  no  one  thought  of  them,  gave  up 
the  idea  of  matrimony  in  utter  despair,  and  be- 
came blue-stockings.  To  conclude,  Henry  Percy, 
tired  of  his  home  scenery,  went  as  cabin-boy  to 
America :  there  he  was  killed  one  night,  whilst 
stealing  from  his  ship,  by  jamming  his  head  be- 
tween a  boat  and  the  rudder. 

About  a  year  and  a  half  from  the  Seaforth 
weddings,  the  following  paragraph  appeared  in 
the  paper : — 

^<  Marriage  in  High  Life. — We  understand  that 
Mr.  George  Palmer,  only  son  and  heir  of  Mr. 
Palmer,  of  Oakwood  Hall,  Seaforth,  is  about  to 
lead  to  the  Hymeneal  altar  the  beautiful  and 
interesting  widow  of  the  late  Dr.  St  Clair." 


A  HAPPY  DAY. 
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The  morning  dawned  only  to  discover  clouds 
and  rain.  Now,  nothing  is  more  dismal  in  this 
life  than  a  wetsummer*s  morning;  the  rain  pelt- 
ing against  the  windows;  the  flowers  half  drown- 
ed|  and  the  lilacs  spoiled.  In  short,  a  wet  sum- 
mer's morning  is  a  dismal  scene :  besides,  every- 
thing went  wrong:  the  maids  overslept  them- 
selves; forgot  to  call  me — ^brought  cold  water 
for  break&st,  and  stale  bread  and  butter.  Dis- 
gusted with  the  wet,  and  with  the  cold  teaand  bad 
eatables,  I  rose  from  the  table ;  and  after  thinking 
what  I  would  do,  resolved  to  do  nothing,  but  to 
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Bland  at  the  window  and  watch  for  fine  weather. 
Soon,  however,  I  tired  of  this  uninteresting 
occupation,  and  taking  a  book,  threw  myself  on 
the  sofa;  but  the  book  reminded  me  that  I  ex- 
pected a  very  dear  friend  to-day,  and  that  the 
rain  would  probably  prevent  his  coming ;  this 
thought  was  worse  than  all,  and  I  might  have 
been  reduced  to  the  necessity  of  hanging  myself, 
had  not  my  servant,  just  in  time,  brought  me  a 
note  from  my  charming  neighbours,  the  amiable 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  C— v,  a  charming  young  couple, 
just  married,  to  invite  me  to  accompany  them  in 
their  carriage,  to  pay  Sir  Charles  and  Lady 
Pelham  a  visit.  Sir  Charles  is  one  of  my  oldest 
and  dearest  friends ;  and  then  his  house,  quite  a 
palace— his  hall  fitted  up  in  the  old  style,  with 
oaken  chairs,  and  tables,  quite  difierent  to  the 
modem  reed  seats,  which  crack  under  one.  His 
picture-gallery  splendid,  and  his  statues  exqui- 
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site.  But  what  are  these  to  bis  gardens  ?  Oh, 
the  gardens  of  Sir  Charles  Pelham  !  there  really 
never  were^  nor  ever  will  be,  such  gardens !  Such 
beautiful  green  slopes,  shaded  by  the  sweetest 
scented  shrubs,  interspersed  with  fish-ponds, 
jets-d*eau,  marble  urns,  and  vases,  and  every 
thing  ornamental  and  elegant;  and  then  the 
orangery,  and  conservatory :  in  short,  who  would 
refuse  to  pay  Sir  Charles  a  visit?  So  I  opened 
my  desk,  and  wrote  a  little  epistle  to  dear  Mrs. 
C— V,  and  hurried  to  dress  for  the  visit. 

Mr.  C  V  is  always  particular  about  dress,  and 

I  am  sure  his  own  is  so  beautiful ;  such  well  cut 
coats,  and  such  well  made  boots,  and  such  a 

hat!  now  really  Mr.  C  v*s  hat  is  not  like 

anybody's  hat ;  or  if  it  is,  it  is  put  on  with  such 

grace,  that, — in  fact  Mr.  C  v  is  perfection  in 

dress,  figure,  looks,  style,  conversation  :  in  short, 
he  excels  in  everything  but  making  a  sermon. 
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But,  then  he  is  young,  and  few  joung  men  like 
reh'gious  matters ;  besides,  he  has  been  in  such 
grief  for  the  death  of  his  first  wife,  (the  present 
Mrs  C  V  being  his  second,  and  far  less  beau- 
tiful than  the  former),  to  whom  he  was  so  devo- 
tedly attached,  that  he  was  almost  heart-broken 
at  her  melancholy  death :  but  as  I  before  said, 
he  has  now  another  wife,  and  of  course  is  happy. 
At  this  moment  the  carriage  called  for  me,  and 

as  the  rain  had  ceased,  Mr.  C  v  opened  it. 

We  were  all  in  great  spirits,  and  our  drive  to 
Pelham  House  was  delightful.  Our  spirits,  how- 
ever, were  a  little  damped,  on  finding  Sir  Charles 
was  not  at  home ;  he  had  just  set  out  to  Windsor, 
to  walk  on  the  terrace,  and  hear  the  band.  After 
a  little  conversation^  we  agreed  to  follow  Sir 
Charles,  as  the  day  was  now  so  fine.  In  about 
an  hour  we  found  ourselves  on  the  terrace,  listen- 
ing to  the  beautiful  band.    Windsor  was  crowd- 
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ed  with  the  gay  and  great,  and  it  was  not  long 
before  we  met  Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Pelham. 

How  disappointed  they  were  that  they  were  out 
when  we  called !  and  Sir  Charles,  as  he  always 
does  a  thousand  polite  things,  promised  to  call 
on  me  the  next  day,  and  bring  some  new  and 
▼aluable  flowers,  just  arrived  from  America. 
(Sir  Charles,  like  myself,  pretends  to  know  a 
great  deal  about  flowers  and  gardening).  Just 
at  this  moment,  a  party  of  officers  joined  Lady 
Pelham,  and  Sir  Charles  wishing  us  a  pleasant 
promenade,  took  leave. 

We  then  visited  the  round-tower ;  the  view 
from  the  battlements  was  beautiful,  and  such 
as  a  Claude,  or  a  Wilson,  would  not  have 
despised  taking  hints  from.  Then  we  ran 
over  the  Castle;  some  of  the  new  apartments 
are  beautiful,  particularly  the  ball-room;  the 
floor  inlaid,  and  the  walls  hung  with  Gobe- 

F  S 
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lin  tapestry.  Our  time  passed  so  pleasantly, 
that  we  were  not  a  little  startled,  when  Mr. 

C  V  looking  at  his  watch,  informed  us  that 

we  could  hardly  reach  home  by  dinner-time ;  this 
made  us  quicken  our  steps,  and  we  soon  were 
on  our  way  homei  quite  pleased  with  our  ex- 
cursion, and  with  ourselves.  As  we  reached 
Sir  Charles  Pelham*s  Lodge,  that  gentleman 
stopped  our  carriage,  and  in  his  most  engaging 
manner  told  us,  that  he  had  invited  a  party 
of  officers  to  dine,  and  that  he  wished  us  to  meet 
them ;  indeed  he  would  not  hear  of  a  refusal ; 
which  I  cannot  say  any  of  our  party  were  in- 
clined to  give;  for  really,  to  meet  officers  in  these 
peaceable  times  is  quite  a  treat,  for  officers  are 
always  pets,  so  gentleman-like,  and  so  pleasant, 
and  so  devoted  to  the  fair  sex,  as  a  fair  friend 
of  mine  observed ;  in  short,  who  does  not  like 
military  men?    Lady  Pelham  herself  observed. 
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that  a  ball  was  nothing  without  the  military,*' 
— the  professed  admirers  of  the  ladies :  besides, 
there  was  one  little  officer  I  had  seen  with  Sir 
Charles,  whose  bright  eyes  had  quite  won  my 
heart;  and  who  knows,  thought  I  to  myself, 
but  that  he  may  be  as  much  enchanted  with  my 
blue  ones?  As  soon  as  I  was  landed  ^chez 
moi,'  I  flew  to  my  bed-room,  and  summoning 
my  maid,  commenced  that  tiresome,  but  impor- 
tant business,  of  dressing.  I  could  not  help 
thinking  how  happy  and  comfortable  the  Gre- 
cian ladies  must  have  been,  in  their  much- 
admired  loose  robes :  certainly,  we  mortals  are 
born  to  misery, — for  what  is  greater  misery 
than  your  maid  pulling  and  tugging  your  dress 
to  make  it  meet,  though  obviously  an  inch  too 
little ;  and  when  just  fastened,  bursting, — hooks 
and  eyes  falling  to  the  ground.  But  these  re- 
flections did  not  hasten  my  toilet ;  and  though 
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I  could  not  array  my  body  *  k  la  Grecque,'  I 
arranged  my  hair  in  the  true  Grecian  style,  en- 
twining the  plaits  with  pearls.  After  some  time, 
I  was  dressed  to  my  liking, — and  who  would 
not  wish  to  be  well  dressed  to  meet  o£5cers  ? 

As  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C— were  to  call  forme, 
I  took  up  one  of  Byron's  poetical  works,  to  wile 
away  the  time.  Everybody  must  allow  that 
Byron's  poetry  is  beautiful — dear  creature  that 
he  was; — though  I  must  acknowledge,  that  since 
I  heard  he  was  lame,  I  never  have  admired  him 
so  much  as  before.  I  always  begin  to  think  of 
my  aunt^s  lame  cat,  hopping  on  three  legs ; — 
but  still.  Lord  Byron  was  a  genius,  and  is  my 
fevourite  author ; — and  so  taken  up  was  I  with 
my  book,  that  I  was  quite  angry  when  my  ser- 
vant announced  the  carriage.  However,  it  was 
so  late,  that  I  rose  directly,  and  again  seated  my- 
self by  Mrs.  C  v.    She  looked  quite  like  a 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  109 


little  goddess,— her  beautiful  hair  simply  braided, 
and  herself  attired  in  a  plain  white  robe. 

Swiftly  we  rattled  over  the  road,  and  once 
more  arrived  at  Sir  Charles  Pelham's,  just  as 
dinner  was  announced, — and  a  splendid  dinner 
it  was  I  with  a  magnificent  dessert  of  pines, 
peaches,  grapes,  and  every  description  of  fruit, 
both  in  and  out  of  season,  all  from  Sir  Charles's 
own  hot-houses ;  and  a  pleasant, — nay,  delight- 
ful company  to  enjoy  all  Sir  Charles's  good 
things.  ELach  lady  was  between  two  gentlemen, 
so,  of  course,  conversation  did  not  flag.  Officers 
are  always  great  talkers,— I  will  not  maintain 
that  they  always  talk  sense, — but  there  is  a  time 
forall  things,  and  I  suppose  they  excuse  their  love 
of  rattling  on  that  plea.  And  my  black-eyed 
Adonis  was  there ;  and  if  I  may  respect  what  the 
witty  Sir  Charles  said,  we  were  a  Venus,  that 
is,  I  was  a  Venus,  and  he  an  Adonis," — Mr. 
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Byron,  as  lie  is  caUed,  or  rather  Captain 
Byron;— and  a  delightful  companion  he  proved ; 
very  fond  of  literature ;  had  read  almost  every 
book  ever  written ;  talked  of  Scott's  last 
novels;  admired  Rose  Bradwardine,  in  Waver- 
ley;  called  me  his  Rose; — then  flew  to  his  name- 
sake, Lord  Byron,  repeated  some  of  his  most 
beautiful  passages,  showed  the  faults  and  merits 
of  each  line  and  thought : — from  that,  we  ran 
on  to  Cowper,  Miss  Mitford,  Captain  Marriott, 
and  several  others.  In  short,  Capt.  Byron  knew 
all  the  'literati,'  and  could  quote  all  their  works. 

After  dinner,  the  ladies  retired;  and  Lady  Pel- 
ham,  always  willing  to  please  and  surprise  her 
guests,  had  ordered  tea  and  coffee  in  an  arbour. 
Now,  do  not  let  my  reader  suppose  a  damp 
arbour,  hanging  with  wet  shrubs  and  dripping 
roses,  in  which  one  is  afraid  to  sit;  no, — an 
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elegant  arbour,  as  safe  to  take  tea  in  as  the 
house — all  lined  with  moss,  and  with  beautiful 
flowers :  geraniums,  and  all  other  sorts,  in  pots, 
quite  dry,  placed  about  it ;  besides  commanding 
an  extensive  view.  In  this  rural  retreat,  the 
gentlemen  joined  us.  After  enjoying  our  tea, 
we  got  up  a  dance  on  the  lawn,  and  then 
walked  about  to  see  the  lions,  and  to  cool  our- 
selves; and  ended  our  day's  pleasure  in  the  ice- 
house, swallowing  that  delicious  substance  by 
wholesale.  About  eleven,  we  took  leave  of  our 
charming  host  and  hostess,  and  their  guests, 
and  I  was  soon  dropped  at  my  door  by  my 

amiable  friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C  v.  Here 

a  new  pleasure  awaited  me ;  the  gentleman  ex- 
pected in  the  morning  had  arrived,  and  had 
been  waiting  four  hours  for  me;  I  must  confess 
I  had  quite  forgot  him  in  my  absence  at  Sir 
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Charles's;  but  I  did  all  in  my  power  to  make 
him  comfortable,— ordered  tea  and  supper,  and 
sate  talking  and  laughing,  till  the  morning  sur- 
prised us  and  brightened  us  to  bed.  Thus 
ended  one  of  the  happiest  days  of  my  life. 


HENRY  CLEVELAND. 
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HENRY  CLEVELAND. 


It  was  on  a  fine  summer's  eve,  that  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Cleveland  passed  an  encampment  of  gip- 
sies. A  woman,  with  a  child  in  her  arms,  sat  at 
the  door  of  the  tent,  whilst  near  it  two  others 
were  playing.  On  perceiving  the  gentleman  and 
lady,  the  oldest  of  the  children  quitted  his  play, 
to  run  and  beg  for  a  *  half-penny  to  buy  a  bit 
of  bread  for  mam/iiy  and  little  sister,  who  had 
eat  nothing  all  day."  A  tear  fell  from  Mrs. 
Cleveland's  eye  as  she  listened  to  his  artless  tale 
of  poverty  severe,"  and  dropping  a  shilling 
into  his  hand,  she  took  her  husband's  arm,  and 
they  continued  their  walk  in  silence. 
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Mrs.  Cleveland  had  been  beautifali  but  an 
early  decay  of  constitution  had  changed  the 
bloom  of  youth  to  a  sickly  paleness ;  but  still  she 
was  interesting.  She  had  been  recommended 
a  warmer  climate,  and  it  was  almost  for  the  last 
time  that  she  was  walking  in  that  place,  to 
which  both  herself  and  her  husband  were  at- 
tached by  so  many  melancholy  recollections. 
Three  lovely  children  had  blessed  the  first  years 
of  their  union,  but  death's  unsparing  hand  had 
nipped  the  young  buds  ere  they  could  have  been 
said  to  live ;  her^s  was  a  consumptive  family ;  and 
as  her  fond  husband  viewed  her  delicate  form, 
he  trembled  at  the  idea  that  she  too  might  be 
snatched  from  him ;  and  the  advice  of  a  ce- 
lebrated physician  being  taken,  it  was  with  a 
heart  overwhelmed  with  grief  that  he  heard, 
that  a  few  months*  delay  would  have  surely 
brought  his  wife  to  the  grave. 
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Henry/'  said  Mrs.  Cleveland,  after  a  short 
silence,  did  you  remark  what  intelligent  eyei 
that  child  had  ?  I  wish  we  had  bad  a  boy  like 
that'* 

A  sigh  was  the  only  answer  Mr.  Geveland 
gave. 

I  wish,"  continued  the  lady,  I  could  adopt 
that  child :  I  feel  as  if  I  should  love  it  so." 

^  If  you  really  wished  it,  I  dare  say  it  could 
be  done.  You  know  you  have  not  a  wish  which 
I  do  not  delight  to  gratify ;  but  yet  it  is  a  sub- 
ject which  I  should  advise  you  to  consider." 

My  kind,  my  ever  indulgent  husband  I 
Oh,  if  you  have  no  objection,  it  would  delight 
me  I  That  child  is^too  young  to  have  imbibed 
any  of  the  wildness  of  his  people,  and  I  feel 
assured  he  would  love  us." 

"  Then  say  no  more,  my  dearest  love;  and 
to*morrow  morn,  if  it  be  possible,  shall  see  your 
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protege  removed  to  our  house.  But  now  the 
evening  dews  commence  falling,  and  we  must 
return  home.'* 

Mr.  Cleveland's  first  thought  next  morning 
was  to  have  the  gipsy  boy  ready  to  greet  his 
lady  when  she  descended:  with  this  view  he 
sought  the  encampment.  The  sight  of  a  little 
gold  soon  induced  the  woman  to  part  with  the 
child.  A  few  ^<  natural  tears  "  were  shed  by  the 
gipsy  boy  on  quitting  his  mamma  and  sister; 
but  the  promise  of  often  returning  to  see  them, 
together  with  that  of  being  put  in  possession  of 
pretty  toys,  soon  dried  them,  and,  with  a  cheerful 
countenance,  he  accompanied  his  new  protector 
to  his  mansion. 

It  was  Mrs.  Cleveland's  first  care  to  have  the 
boy  christened  by  the  name  of  Henry  Cleveland^ 
and  then  soon  after  she  set  out  for  the  continent 
The  little  Henry  accompanied  his  adopted 
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parents,  and,  by  the  affection  he  showed  them, 
rewarded  all  their  trouble.  Two  years  were 
passed  in  the  south  of  France,  and  then  the  still 
milder  air  of  Italy  was  tried,  but  all  was  in  vain  : 
the  seeds  of  consumption  were  too  deeply  sown 
to  be  eradicated,  and  three  years  after  she  had 
quitted  England,  Mrs.  Cleveland  exchanged  a 
mortal  home  for  an  immortal  one. 

Sorrowing  and  sad,  Mr.  Cleveland  returned 
to  his  home,  and  the  little  Henry  was  sent  to 
Eton.  Well  fed^  and  well  clothed,  he  was  no 
longer  the  half-starved  child,  which  first  at- 
tracted Mrs.  Cleveland's  notice,  nor  was  any 
trace  of  gipsy  birth  remarkable  in  him.  Time 
passed  on,  and  when  Henry  was  in  his  sixteenth 
year,  he  efiected  a  discovery  he  had  long  wished 
to  make, — that  of  his  gipsy  friends. 

It  was  during  his  vacations,  whilst  walking 
with  hb  gun  on  his  shoulder,  that  he  espied  a 
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gipsy  tent,  pitched  in  the  same  spot  whence  he 
had  been  taken.  He  hastened  to  the  place :  a 
girl  of  twelve,  and  a  boy  a  little  younger,  were 
stretched  before  it,  whilst  an  old  woman  sat 
inside. 

"  I  want  my  fortune  told,'*  said  he,  extending 
to  the  old  gipsy  his  left  hand,  on  the  first  finger 
of  which  was  a  mark,  like  a  ring  of  blood,  which 
he  knew  she  would  recognise. 

The  woman  took  his  hand,  and  haying  ex- 
amined it,  said,  You  were  born  under  Jupiter 
and  Venus :  you  shall  be  successful  in  love,  and 
a  large  fortune  will  be  yours,  if  the  stars  tdl 
right.'* 

^<  And  cannot  the  stars  tell  you,  when  you 
see  your  ovm  child  before  you?'  answered  the 
boy.  Do  you  not  recognise  in  me  the  child 
whom  you  gave  to  Mr.  Cleveland 

<^  Think  not,  young  man,  that  1  did  not  re- 
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cognize  you :  yet  you  are  not  one  of  us,  your 
father's  blood  betrays  itself." 

And  who  is  my  father  ?"  exclaimed  the  lad. 
Hush  r'  replied  the  old  woman ;     the  time 
is  not  yet  come  to  tell  that.    Some  day  you 
shall  know  it ;  be  content,  he  was  a  gentleman." 

"  And  Esther,  my  sister,  does  she  forget 
me?" 

"  No  I — be  content !  ask  no  more  questions, 
none  will  be  answered." 

Esther,  on  hearing  her  name,  had  risen,  and 
approached  Henry  and  her  mother,  shaking  back 
her  long  black  locks,  which  gave  a  characteristic 
wildness,  well  suited  to  the  gipsy  beauty  she 
possessed. 

Mother !"  said  she,  in  a  soft  wild  tone^  "  did 
you  speak 

"  Esther,  have  you  forgotten  your  old  play* 
VOL.  II.  a 
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mate,"  said  Cleveland^  holding  out  his  band  to 
her. 

"  Does  the  child  forget  the  nurse  that  carried 
it,  or  the  playfellow  of  ite  childhood  was  the 
reply. 

Henry  left  his  gipsy  friends, — but  to  return 
again  and  again;  he  loved  to  talk  over  their 
childhood  scenes  with  Esther;  he  carried  her 
the  birds  he  shot,  the  fish  he  caught ;  and  the 
gipsy  tent  was  his  constant  resort  But  the 
holidays  were  soon  over,  and  Henry  returned  to 
school.  Time  passed  on,  and  Henry  had  com- 
pleted his  twenty-first  year,  when  his  adopted 
fiither  died,  leaving  him  all  his  fortune^  which 
amounted  to  about  a  thousand  a  year.  Mr.  Cleve* 
land,  from  the  death  of  his  wife,  had  shunned  all 
society,  but  that  of  his  prot6g6;  he  gave  himself 
up  to  melancholy,  yet  it  was  not  an  unchristian 
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melancholy.  Nol  his  time  was  passed  in  re- 
lieving the  wants  of  his  poorer  brethren,  and 
instructing  them  in  the  way  of  salvation.  At 
the  time  of  Mr.  Cleveland's  death,  Henry  held 
a  commission  in  the  —  Regiment  of  Hussars, 
which  he  had  been  induced  to  enter,  with  his 
school  friend,  Amherst  Somerset,  the  eldest  son 
of  a  gentleman  of  large  fortune. 

Some  months  had  elapsed  since  the  death  of 
Mr.  Cleveland,  and  Henry  was  alone  in  that  oft- 
resorted-to  spot,  where  the  gipsy  tent  had  stood. 

"  How  different,"  thought  he,  "  would  have 
been  my  lotj  had  I  continued  a  little  gipsy-boy  ! 
Lost  to  religion,  to  the  arts,  I  should  have  re- 
mained in  ignorance  of  that  Being  who  bestowed 
on  me  such  kind,  such  careful  protectors.  Had 
not  the  excellent  Mrs.  Cleveland  taken  compas- 
sion on  me  that  evening,  where  should  I  have 
been  now  ?   Instead  of  possessing  a  home  and 

G  2 
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competency,  I  should  be  a  wanderer  on  the 
face  of  the  earth.  Oh,  my  kind  protectors, 
what  do  I  not  owe  you  ?  I  could  not  repay  the 
debt, — but  that  God  whom  you  so  truly  served 
on  earth,  will  bless  you  in  heaven ;  and  even 
now,  doubtless  you  are  enjoying  the  foretaste  of 
everlasting  felicity."  Cleveland's  reverie  was 
broken  by  the  sound  of  a  well-known  voice,  ex- 
claiming, 

«  Whoop !  tally  ho !— Cleveland  !  Cleveland  ! 
stole  away  I— Harry,  where  are  you  ?* 

Henry  replied  in  the  same  strain,  andm  a  few 
minutes  he  was  joined  by  a  young  man.  The 
stranger  was  about  the  middle  height,  slight  in 
figure,  and  actively  made ;  his  face  was  sallow, 
his  hair  black,  and  his  eyes  of  an  uncommon 
brilliancy. 

"  Somerset  I"  exclaimed  Harry,  how  are 
you  ?  how  came  you  here?" 
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On  horseback,  Hal  I  I  made  bold  to  ride 
over,  and  see  you,  as  I  am  on  leave  of  absence ; 
— hope  to  bring  you  home  with  me,  and  will  give 
you  plenty  of  sport'* 

"  Thank  you,"  said  our  hero,  "  but  I  had 
rather  not  go  out  just  yet.'* 

Oh  yes,  still  in  mourning  I  see ;  surely  you 
have  been  rusticating  long  enough ;  but  you  can 
come  with  me,  and  yet  not  go  out  much,  for  we 
have  no  near  neighbours,  except  our  parson's 
family." 

"  But  then,  you  have  some  person  in  the. 
house."  , 

"  No  one,  on  my  word,  but  ray  governor,  and 
mother,  and  my  two  little  cousins.  Oh  !  I  see 
you  relent ;— yes,  you  will  come,  I  know, — and 
there  is  my  pretty  little  cousin  will  romance  with 
you  by  the  hour.  Now,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot 
stand  such  a  temptation ;  you  will  come  ?" 
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•«  I  wfll  think  of  it,"  was  Cleveland's  reply. 

**  Oh,  then,  I  know  you  will  come ;  for  the 
man  who  deliberates  is  lost ;  and  then  yon  shall 
romance  with  Florence ;  and  if  that  makes  you 
die  with  melancholy,  Ada  will  bring  you  to  life 
again  with  her  fun.'* 

Suppose  we  come  to  the  house ;  I  dare  say 
you  will  like  some  refreshment*** 

Faith,  and  that  I  will,  for  I  have  ridden 
thirty  miles  to-day.'* 

Henry  took  his  friend's  arm,  and  conducted 
him  to  his  home. 

As  may  be  imagined,  Cleveland  soon  con- 
sented to  quit  his  beloved  residence  for  Somer- 
set Park ;  and  as  it  was  only  thirty  miles  distant, 
their  valets  were  sent  in  the  morning  with  the 
portmanteaux,  whilst  the  gentlemen  themselves 
were  to  follow  in  the  afternoon.  About  four 
o'clock  they  set  off,  and  proceeded  a  good  way, 
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Somerset  whistling  and  Cleveland  giving  way, 
as  he  usually  did,  to  his  own  romantic  reflections ; 
when  Somerset  interrupted  his  train  of  thought, 
by  exclaiming,  Well^  Harry,  I  am  tired  of  say- 
ing  nothing, — a  confounded  melancholy  thing  it 
is,  a  sQent  ride^ — so  I  think  I  may  as  well  give 
you  a  notion  of  the  people  you  are  going  to 
sojourn  with." 

Oh  yes !  do  so,  by  all  means,"  replied  his 
friend. 

In  the  first  place,  then,  comes  my  father, 
who,  as  Lady  Anne  Norbury  says,  is  one  of  the 
*  melancholy  family  of  Juts  beens*  Fair,  and 
good-looking,  he  is  one  of  those  ^  who  never 
said  a  foolish  thing,' — who  never  contradicted 
the  whims  and  wishes  of  his  young  son  and  heir ; 
and,  when  he  was  grown  up,  wondered  that  he 
should  prefer  roaming  about  the  country,  with  a 
gun  and  a  dog,  or  keeping  racers,  and  betting, 
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to  remaining,  with  sheepy  eyes  and  folded  arms, 
in  the  paternal  mansion.  The  next  in  order  is 
my  mother,  who  is,  indeed,  an  indulgent  one, — 
who  never  contradicts  my  father,  never  even  re- 
plies to  his  daily  grumbles, — and  why  ? — because 
she  is  either  fast  asleep,  or  else  buried  in  a  novel. 
Then  there  is  the  only  son  and  heir  of  these  good 
people — a  wild,  good-for-nothing,  pleasure-loving 
young  man,  and  who,  I  believe,  is  not  unknown 
to  you." 

"  And  if  you  added  a  very  good-tempered  fel- 
low, I  should,  perhaps,  sooner  recognize  the 
portrait  of  my  friend,  Amherst  Somerset,"  said 
Cleveland,  smiling. 

**  But,  to  continue,"  pursued  Somerset.  "  The 
other  inhabitants  consist  of  my  two  cousins,  Flo- 
rence and  Ada  Devonshire.  Florence  is  the 
elder;  she  is  sixteen;  a  romantic,  affectionate, 
gentle  girl,  the  favourite  of  my  mother;  but 
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Ada  is  my  favourite:  she  is  always  laughing' 
and  singing,  and  skipping,  and  dancing;  but  of 
these  I  will  say  no  more;  I  will  leave  you  to  find 
them  out.  Now,  for  our  worthy  parson's  family. 
Mr.  Blackstone,  a  tall,  thin,  Dominie  Sampson, 
with  sugar-tong  legs,  weasel  body,  swan  neck, 
and  a  remarkably  little  head  on  the  top  of  it ; — in 
fact,  one  of  Pharaoh's  lean  kine.  Madame  is  a 
short,  bony,  little  woman ;  an  excellent  manager; 
remarkable  for  her  gastronomic  propensities.  It 
is  she  who  manages  the  farm,  chooses  the  cows, 
horses,  pigs, — sets  the  hens  and  ducks,  collects 
their  eggs, — and  visits  and  doctors  the  poor, 
lliey  have  the  usual  allowance  of  children,  five 
boys  and  two  girls : — first,  George,  whom  you 
may  remember  at  Eton,  and  who  is  destined 
for  the  pulpit ;  then.  Miss  Blackstone,  or,  as  her 
family  style  her,  Missey;  rather  a  nice-looking 
girl,  as  long  as  she  can  hide  her  bright  auburn, 

08 
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or,  rather,  carrotty  locks;  the  next  brother  is  in 
the  Treasury :  the  third  in  the  navy ;  the  fourth, 
Johnny,  (as  regular  a  John  Bull  as  ever  was  seen) 
is  destined  to  have  the  fat  fried  out  of  him  in 
India ; — the  sixth  is  a  girl,  as  ugly  and  wild  a 
little  monkey  as  you  would  wish  to  set  eyes  on; 
— and  the  last  of  this  numerous  family  is  a  car- 
rotty-polled  boy,  who  is  always  in  mischief, 
either  chasing  the  pigs,  or  hunting  on  a  cart- 
horse, or  sliding  with  all  the  dirty  litde  imps  in 
the  neighbourhood.  By  the  bye,  I  must  not 
forget  Mr.  Fox,  the  curate, — possessed  of  sandy 
hair,  and  really  as  sly  a  fox  as  ever  ran  to  earth 
and  disappointed  the  poor  hunters.  Now,  what 
do  you  think  of  our  immediate  neighbours  ?  By 
your  look  I  see  you  think  them  charming  people; 
but,  indeed,  then,  you  are  mistaken ;  for  I  should 
find  the  woods  and  solitudes  of  Somerset  Park 
intolerably  dull,  if  it  were  not  for  my  merry 
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little  cousin  Ada,  who,  like  myself,  can  enjoy  a 
good  laugh  at  all  the  quizzes.  But  I  seldom 
trouble  my  friends  with  my  presence,  for  London 
is  the  place  for  me. — There,  now,  Harry,  you  can 
just  get  a  glimpse  of  our  place  through  the  trees." 

Cleveland  drew  up  his  horse,  to  take  a  glance 
at  Somerset  Park  and  house.  The  house  was 
square  and  picturesque;  the  road  to  the  hall- 
door  was  partly  shaded  by  an  avenue  of  trees, 
the  rest  passed  through  the  garden.  The  win- 
dows of  the  drawing-room,  which  was  opposite 
to  the  hall,  looked  out  on  a  beautiful  lawn,  at 
the  bottom  of  which  flowed  a  stream,  and  imme- 
diately on  the  other  side  rose  a  wooded  hill,  and, 
at  a  little  distance  from  the  house,  rose  another 
hOl,  so  that  the  stream  ran  through  a  beautifully 
wooded  valley,  and  formed  a  sort  of  lake,  in 
which  were  two  or  three  islets. 

What  a  beautiful  place  P'  exclaimed  Henry. 
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Is  It  possible,  Somerset,  that  you  could  be  dull 
here  ?  In  summer  you  could  fish  in  that  stream, 
or  ride  or  walk  in  those  woods ;  and  in  winter 
you  can  hunt  or  shoot" 

*^  True;  but  what  are  all  those  pleasures  to 
the  gay,  the  social  life  one  leads  in  London 

I  do  not  know ;  I  think  I  should  prefer  a 
country  life  to  a  London  one."  Cleveland  said 
no  more.  He  was  an  ardent  lover  of  the  pic- 
turesque, and,  as  they  ascended  the  hill  which 
led  to  the  house,  the  romantic  view  which  he 
beheld  enchanted  him.  A  few  moments  more 
brought  them  to  the  house,  and  they  were 
ushered  into  the  presence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  So* 
merset;  the  former  of  whom  was  prosing  over  a 
newspaper,  and  the  latter  holding  in  her  hand  a 
piece  of  work.  The  first  welcome  over,  Somer- 
set looked  round  him,  and  said,  Where  are 
Florence  and  Ada  ?' 


TBE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  133 

"  They  are  gone  to  take  a  walk,  but  will  be 
back  in  a  few  minutes/*  replied  Mrs.  Somerset, 
for  Mr.  Somerset  had  engaged  Cleveland  in  a 
conversation  respecting  some  parliamentary  de- 
bates. Somerset  retired  to  a  window,  and  re- 
sorted to  the  amusement  of  rapping  his  boots 
with  his  whip,  and  whistling ;  then,  starting  up, 
declared  his  intention  of  going  to  meet  his  cou- 
sins, when  a  light  step  was  heard  in  the  hall,  and 
a  voice,  singing, — 

Aimons,  dansons,  chantons  I  tra  la  la !  tra  la 
la !  Aimons,  dansons,  chantons !"  and  the  next 
instant  the  door  was  thrown  open,  and  Ada  flew 
into  the  room. 

Ah!  cousin  Amherst,  how  glad  I  am  to 
see  you  !  I  thought  you  never  would  return, 
and  it  is  so  dull  without  you !"  she  exclaimed, 
as  Amherst  gave  her  that  kiss  to  which  their 
relationship  entitled  him. 

Five  minutes  more  had  hardly  elapsed,  when 
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Florence  entered.  Gently  and  gracefully  she 
shook  hands  with  her  coosin,  who  pressed  her 
hand  to  his  lips;  and,  as  the  two  girls  stood  in 
the  recess  of  the  window,  talking  to  their  cousin, 
Cleveland  had  leisure  to  observe  them.  They 
were  both  lovely.  Florence  was  the  taller,  yet 
she  was  not  above  the  middle  size.  Their  fea- 
tures were  cast  in  the  same  mould ;  their  com- 
plexion was  a  clear  olive ;  their  hair  long,  black, 
and  silken,  their  eyes  were  of  a  dark  brown,  but 
those  of  Florence  were  tinged  with  a  gentle 
melancholy,  whilst  Ada's  beamed  with  life  and 
gaiety. 

<^  Dear  Amherst,"  said  Ada,  ^'haveyou  brought 
me  any  more  of  those  funny  songs  you  used  to 
sing?" 

^*  Yes,  I  have  brought  you  one, — at  least,  part 
of  one, — for  I  could  not  get  it  to  buy,  and  I  only 
know  a  few  lines/' 

Oh,  pray  repeat  them  now  &>r  me.'' 
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Well,  let  me  think  I — do  not  remember 
the  first  line ;  it  is  called  the  *  Merchant  of  Rot- 
terdam;' it  goes  on,*— 

'  A  poor  relation  camo  to  bog. 
So  he  kicked  him  out  without  broaching  a  keg, 
And  in  kicking  him  out  he  broke  his  own  leg. 

With  a  tirra,  lirra,  tirra,  lirra. 

An  artist  of  jR.otterdam,  it  would  seem. 

Had  made  cork  legs  his  study  and  theme ; 

Each  part  waf  as  strong  as  an  iron  beam. 

And  the  joint  was  a  compound  of  clock-work  and  steam. 

With  a  tirra,  lirra,  tirra,  limu* " 

"  My  dear  Amherst,  what  are  you  singing?' 
exclaimed  Mrs.  Somerset;  <*you  really  seem 
to  forget  my  poor  head,  pray  do  be  quiet." 

Whew  exclaimed  Amherst,  whistling  in 
a  low  voice.  "  Oh,  Giove  Omnipotente  !  but 
we  must  be  quiet,  girls !  so,  Ada,  tomorrow  I 
will  make  my  valet  write  out  that  song  for  you. 
Cleveland!"  and  he  beckoned  to  his  friend, 
come  here;  allow  me  to  introduce  you  to  my 
cousins,  Florence  and  Ada  Devonshire.  Flor- 
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ence,  Mr.  Cleveland  is  particularly  fond  of 
romancing  on  a  starlight  night,  amongst  woods 
and  waterfalls,  and,  therefore,  I  recommend 
him  most  strongly  to  your  care ;  and  if  you  like 
you  may  feed  him  with 

*  Apricots  and  dewberries, 
With  purple  grapes,  green  figs,  and  mulberries,* 

and  so  forth ;  but  I  suppose  such  food  is  too 
gross  for  your  ethereal  frames.  Heigh  ho ! 
Ada!  I  begin  to  feel  dull  in  this  magniBcent 
Somerset  Park,  already.  How  are  your  friends, 
the  Blackstones  ?*' 

"  Oh,  very  well !  It  is  expected  that  Mr. 
Fox  and  Miss  Charlotte  will  make  a  match  at 
last." 

"  A  pretty  red-haired  couple  they  will  be 
then ; — and  does  Foxy  look  as  sly  as  ever  ?" 

Ob,  yes !  and  as  much  tormented  as  ever 
by  litde  Dick :  it  was  but  the  other  day,  that 
poor  Fox  was  dressed  in  his  best,  going  to  dine 
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with  Sir  William  and  Lady  Grafton,  when 
Dick  got  behind  him,  and  contrived  to  slide 
into  his  nice  clean  pocket-hankerchief  a  stink- 
ing fish:  you  may  imagine  poor  Foxy  could 
not  think  what  scent-bottle  he  had  about  him, 
when  he  got  into  the  drawing-room ;  and  having 
occasion  to  use  his  handkerchief  just  as  dinner 
was  announced,  he  pulled  it  out,  and  then  this 
nice  morsel  fell  on  one  of  her  ladyship's  em- 
broidered sofa  cushions." 

^  Ha !  ha !  ha  I*'  exclaimed  Somerset,  ca- 
pital !  capital !  why,  Dick  improves, — he  begins 
to  lay  his  plans  well.*' 

Was  it  not  good? — but  Netty,  who  was  in 
the  secret,  told  me,  the  most  laughable  part  was, 
that  Lady  William's  little  terrier.  Spot,  would 
go  jumping  about,  and  sniffing  and  snapping  at 
Foxy's  coat  tail,  all  the  time  he  was  bowing  to 
the  lady." 
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Ob,  excellent!  capital!  ha!  ha!  ha!  Oh, 
Ada,  I  have  got  sach  a  pain  firom  laughing. 
Cleveland,  did  you  ever  hear  suchiiin?  Oh, 
that  Dick  is  worth  his  weight  in  gold  1" 

And  Netty,  too,  played  Foxy  such  a  trick ; 
she  managed  to  get  into  his  room,  as  she  was 
visiting  Miss  Spinnet,  one  morning,  just  before 
church,  when  he  was  to  preach,  and  abstracted 
one  leaf  from  his  sermon; — when  the  poor  fellow 
commenced  preaching  he  went  on  very  glibly 
at  first,  till  he  came  to  the  explanation  of  the 
fifth  head, — and  then  the  leaf  was  missing.  Oh, 
had  you  seen  how  aghast  he  looked!  he  first 
turned  white,  and  then  red,  and  then  stammered 
out  the  conclusion ;  so  we  got  home  ten  minutes 
sooner  than  usual/* 

^  But,  Ada,"  said  Florence,  you  forgot  to 
mention  Mr.  Fox's  great  good-nature  in  not 
telling  of  this  trick ;  for  had  Mr.  Blackstone 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  189 

known  it,  Netty  would  have  been  severely 
punished;  and  she,  knovring  this,  told  Mr. 
Fox  herself^  and  he  never  mentioned  the  subject 
once  to  Mr.  Blackstone/' 

«  Well,  what  a  wild  child  that  Netty  is  ex- 
claimed Amherst. 

Child,  my  dear  cousin  P  said  Ada,  why 
she  is  only  six  months  younger  than  myself/' 

*«  True  !  yet  I  always  think  of  her  as  a  child. 
Cleveland,  you  do  not  seem  to  enjoy  these 
jokes.'' 

Indeed,  I  must  confess  that  I  am  a  very 
dull  fellow,  for  I  have  been  more  engaged  in 
looking  at  the  stars,  than  in  joinmg  in  your 
mirth." 

It  is,  indeed,  a  lovely  night,**  said  Florence. 
Suppose,  Amherst,  we  take  a  stroll  on  the 
lawn,  after  tea?" 

**By  all  means,'*  replied  her  sister;  "but 
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now  tea  is  waiting  for  us^  and  uncle  does  not 
like  to  wait" 

The  little  party  moved  to  the  tea-table,  and 
that  social  meal  passed  amid  jokes  and  laughs 
occasioned  by  the  witty  laughter-loving  Am- 
herst, and  Ada.  When  it  was  over,  Mr. 
Somerset  withdrew  to  his  study,  to  settle  his 
accounts,  as  was  his  wont,  and  Mrs.  Somerset 
established  herself  in  her  easy-chair ;  and  Flo- 
rence and  Ada,  with  the  two  young  men, 
opened  the  window,  and  sauntered  on  the 
lawn. 

What  a  lovely  night  1"  said  Florence, 
<'how  silvery  is  the  moon!  Oh,  Ada,  is  it 
not  like  an  Italian  evening 

But  Ada  and  Somerset,  who  were  before, 
were  laughing  too  heartily  to  hear  Florence ; 
therefore  Cleveland  replied, — 

'^It  is,  indeed,  more  like  an  Italian  sky 


THE  F£MALE  FREEMASONS.  14l 

than  an  English  one.  How  I  love  to  breathe 
the  balmy,  fragrant  air  at  this  time  of  night" 

"  So  do  I,"  rejoined  Florence.  "  Were  you 
ever  in  Italy,  Mr.  Cleveland?'* 

"Yes,  I  spent  a  year  there;  I  was  but  a 
child  then, — but  the  remembrance  of  those 
beautifully  mild,  cool,  refreshing  evenings,  will 
never  fade  away  from  my  memory." 

Nor  from  mine  I  you  are  not  perhaps  aware 
that  I  was  born  in  Italy ;  it  was  there  I  spent 
my  childhood,  and  the  happiest  days  of  my  life. 
Oh  !  never,  never,  can  I  forget  my  country  ! 
never  can  I  forget  those  delightful  evenings, 
and  walks  with  my  dear  mother  !*' 

"And  is  your  sister  also  Italian?"  asked 
Henry. 

"  No  I  *  la  belle  France '  is  her  native  land ; 
she  was  born  at  Paris,  and  she  possesses  all  the 
vivacity  of  the  French;  she  does  so  enjoy  a 
laugh  !" 
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And  do  you  prefer  solitude  ?" 

No :  I  cannot  say  that.  I  am,  I  believe^ 
very  romantic,  and  I  love  to  wander  alone  about 
this  beautiful  park,  which  has  so  many  romantic 
views.  But  I  would  like  it  better  if  I  had  a 
companion,  one  who  would  think  just  as  myself; 
and  I  think  that  this  would  be  far  better,  than 
to  go  every  day  into  the  dirty  little  town  of 
Somerset,  or  to  join  the  little  Blackstones  in 
teasing  poor  Mr.  Fox.  He  really  is  a  very  good- 
natured,  worthy  young  man,  and  they  are  so 
mischievous ;  and  laughing  at  them  encourages 
them/' 

Were  you  ever  in  London?"  asked  Cleve- 
land 

«  Never !  nor  do  I  wish  to  go  there ;  I  love 
this  place  so  much,  Amherst  says  you  are  ro- 
mantic; if  you  are  so,  you  will  be  delighted 
with  it.** 
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I  daresay  I  shall,  it  looks  so  pretty ; — bow 
beautiful  that  stream  is  with  the  moon-beams 
dancing  over  it;  and  how  calm  and  tranquil 
everything  seems/'  said  the  delighted  Cleveland. 

It  brings  to  my  mind  some  lines  I  have  read 
somewhere,  perhaps  you  will  excuse  my  repeat* 
ing  them.'* 

Oh,  do  not  make  excuses, — that  is  just  what 
I  like  to  do." 
Cleveland  repeated  the  following  lines. 

'  'Til  eve,  balmy  eve !  and  abeve  thee, 
Like  a  mother's  red  cheek  o'er  her  soft-sleeping  child, 

On  the  east,  with  her  pinions  of  crimson  unfurl'd. 
The  twilight  is  stooping,  soft,  dewy,  and  mild ;] 

And  the  planet  of  ere  looks  on  mountain  and  lake, 
Like  a  sentinel  spirit  just  glancing  from  heaven ; 

Oh,  thus  nuy  we  live,  and  its  trials  forsake, 
And  the  hour  of  our  parting  be  calm  as  this  even!'  '* 

**  They  are  very  pretty,'*  said  Florence ; 
"  where  did  you  meet  with  them  ?* 

I  almost  forget;  but  I  believe  it  is  a  stanza 
I  took  out  of  one  of  the  annuals.*' 


144         THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

"  Are  you  fond  of  quoting  poetry  ?  I  am  !  I 
never  see  a  pretty  view  without  its  bringing  some 
passage  to  my  mind." 

"  Poetry !  poetry  !  Ada  1"  exclaimed  Somer- 
set, suddenly  turning  round.  Why  Florence, 
I  just  made  a  bet  with  Ada,  that  you  and  Cleve- 
land- could  not  be  an  hour  together  without 
quoting  poetry*  Well,  by  that  I  see,  that  you 
are  sworn  friends  already.  Do  you  know,  Ada 
and  I  have  been  laying  a  little  plan  for  our 
amusement  to-morrow,  and  as  you  like  quota- 
tions, *  en  voici  un,'  how, 

*'  *  Tn  sweet  amneement  to  employ, 
The  present  sprightly  hour  of  joy.*  '* 

"  Thank  you  for  your  quotation,'*  said  Flo- 
rence, laughing ;  but  what  is  your  plan, 
cousin  ?" 

Oh !"  interrupted  Ada,  "  we  are  going  to 
make  a  little  excursion  to  the  Somerset  rocks ; 
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and  we  are  to  have  the  Blackstones,  and  Mr. 
Fox;  and  when  tliere,  you  may  either  par- 
take of  our  refreshments,  or  refresh  yourself  with 
poetry." 

"  And  how  are  we  to  go  ?*  asked  Florence. 
Oh,  never  mind  that !  leave  the  arrange- 
ments to  us,**  exclaimed  Ada  and  her  cousin  at 
once.    "  But  now/'  continued  Amherst,  bad 
we  not  better  return  to  the  house  ?" 

Our  party  returned  to  the  house,  as  suggested 
by  Amherst,  for  fear  the  ladies  should  take 
cold. 

My  dear  girls,*'  said  Mrs.  Somerset,  where 
have  you  been  ?*' 

Only  walking  by  the  river,  mother,*'  said 
Amherst. 

"  My  dear  boy,  how  could  you  be  so  incau- 
tious as  to  take  your  cousins  out  at  night  ?  you 
know  how  delicate  their  health  is ;  it  was  really 
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very  thoughtless,  especially  by  the  river;  it  must 
be  so  damp  there  at  night ;  indeed  it  always  is ; 
I  never  venture  near  it,  without  catching  a  sore 
throat." 

"  Oh,  my  dear  mother,  I  assure  you  there 
was  not  the  least  damp,  or  dew  even,  on  the 
ground." 

Besides,  my  dear  Amherst,  the  ground  is 
always  so  very  slippery  there,*'  continued  the 
lady ;  you  did  not  consider  that  they  might 
have  fallen  in,  and  have  been  drowned  in  an 
instant ;  indeed  I  hope  you  will  never  go  there 
again ; — Florence,  you  have  got  a  sad  cough.*' 

"  Oh,  no,  my  dear  aunt,  I  assure  you  I  am 
quite  well." 

Are  you  sure  you  do  not  feel  the  least  indis- 
position? if  you  do,  pray  send  for  Dr.  Pen- 
zance." 

"  Pray*  aunt,"  said  Ada,  "  will  you  allow  us 
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to  make  a  party  to  the  rocks  to-morrow,  to  show 
them  to  Mr.  Cleveland;  only  ourselves,  the 
Blackstones,  and  Mr.  Fox  ?" 

To  the  rocks,  my  dear  niece  !  it  would  be 
my  death !  you  know  I  never  could  bear  the 
sight  of  them,  Amherst,  since  your  poor  uncle 
was  killed  there." 

"  But,  my  dear  mother,  you  know  that  it  is 
only  a  supposition  that  he  was  killed ;  besides, 
we  never  knew  him,  and  we  have  often  been 
there." 

"  Well !  perhaps  you  may  as  well  go ;  only 
take  care  not  to  go  near  the  edge ;  and  Florence, 
mind  you  and  Ada  do  not  quit  the  party  to  run 
OD  the  rocks ;  and  if  you  ride  or  drive  there,  do 
not  let  the  horses  go  near  the  edge,  you  know 
they  might  take  fright,  and  throw  you  over  the 
precipice/' 

H  2 
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**  Oh,  ye8,"  exclaimed  all  the  four,  "  we  wOl 
take  all  possible  precautions." 

Well,  young  ladies  V*  exclaimed  Mr.  Somer- 
set, who  just  then  entered ;  you  wiU  now 
favour  us  with  a  little  music,  to  calm  our  souls, 
and  then  to  bed.*' 

The  young  ladies  did  as  they  were  desired ; 
and  then,  having  chatted  a  little  over  the  plans 
for  the  next  day,  and  obtained  Mr.  Somerset's 
approbation,  the  household  was  summoned  to 
conclude  the  evening  by  family  prayers ;  then 
all  retired  to  their  rooms,  and  by  eleven  o'clock 
everything  in  Somerset  House  was  hushed  and 
still. 

Next  morning  Cleveland  was  up  with  the 
dawn;  and  following  the  course  of  the  litde 
stream,  he  wandered  down  the  valley,  admiring 
the  scenery ;  here  the  little  stream  wound  through 
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the  verdant  park,  and  there  it  was  almost  lost 
in  a  tangled  copse.      What  a  lovely  place  this 
is  I"  thought  he;     how  happy  might  a  man  be 
here!  with  this  variety  of  hill  and  vale,  and 
wood  and  water ;  one  need  never  wish  for  any- 
thing beyond.    Even  at  Cleveland  Grove  I  was 
happy,  and  what  is  that  compared  to  this?'* 
Cleveland  had  been  many  hours  on  his  ramble, 
and  his  watch  warned  him  that  it  was  time  to 
return  (at  least  so  he  imagined)  to  breakfast, 
for  which  his  walk  had  given  him  an  appetite ; 
but  before  he  reached  the  house,  he  was  met  by 
Somerset,  who  exclaimed  on  seeing  him — 

"  Why,  what  an  early  bird  you  are  this  morn- 
ing I  what  have  you  been  doing?' 

Taking  a  little  stroll :  I  am  fond  of  early 
walks/' 

So  it  seems  !  why  it  is  but  just  eight  o'clock, 
and  I,  thinking  to  be  up  very  early,  was  poi: 
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to  take  a  swim  in  the  bath  :  will  you  accompany 
me  ?  we  never  breakfast  till  nine  o'clock/' 

Henry  accompanied  bis  friend,  and  on  their 
return  they  found  the  rest  of  their  party  assem- 
bled at  the  breakfast-table.  Cleveland  was  seated 
next  Florence. 

You  were  out  early  this  morning,  Mr. 
Cleveland,"  said  she. 

Yes ;  I  am  particularly  fond  of  morning 
rambles,  the  air  is  so  fresh,"  replied  he* 

"  Ah  !  of  the  evening  too  you  are  particularly 
fond;  I  think  you  told  me  so?'  said  Florence, 

smiling  brightly. 

'  But  who  the  tnelodiea  of  morn  can  tell  ? 
The  wild  hrook  habhling  down  the  motintain  s\!?; 
The  lowing  herd ;  the  aheepfold's  vimple  bell, 
The  pipe  of  early  shepherd,  dim  descried 
In  the  lone  valley.' 

You  see  I  can  quote  poetry  too." 

<^  I  do  not  doubt  you  possess  every  accom- 
plishment, as  well  as  that  of  quoting,"  was 
Henry's  reply. 


I 
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^  Florence^'*  said  Ada,  "  let  us  make  haste 
to  get  down  soon  to  the  Blackstones,  to  have 
time  to  amnge  our  party." 

Yes,"  said  Mrs.  Somerset,  you  had  better 
make  haste,  and  ask  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Blackstone 
to  take  their  dinner  with  us,  as  you  will  not  be 
returned  by  dinner-time." 

"  What  a  condescension  !"  whispered  Am- 
herst to  Ada :  "  ask  the  Blackstones  to  a  Family 
dinner  I"  then  raising  his  voice^  "  well,  Henry, 
are  you  ready  ?" 

"  Do  you  want  me  ?'  replied  his  friend ;  **  as 
I  do  not  know  them,  perhaps  I  shall  be  in  the 
way." 

**  Bless  you,  no  !  Why  I  want  you  to  make 
acquaintance  with  Miss  Blackstone.** 

"  Do  not  force  Mr.  Cleveland  to  go,"  said 
Mr.  Somerset ;  "  perhaps  he  would  rather  come 
with  me  into  the  library,  and  rest  a  little  n(ti  v 
bis  long  walk." 
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"  Thank  you,  sir,  I  would,'*  replied  Cleveland, 
"  if  my  friends  will  excuse  me/' 

Ah,  I  thought  so,"  said  Mr;  Somerset* 
^*  Amherst,  I  wish  I  could  see  such  a  steady 
disposition  in  you ;  but  now,  perhaps,  you  and 
Ada  will  go  and  engage  your  friends,  and 
Florence  can  superintend  the  preparation  of 
your  provision  basket." 

"  Yes,"  echoed  Mrs.  Somerset,  "  that  will  be 
best,  for  I  want  Florence  to  arrange  my  em- 
broidery for  me, — the  silks  are  all  entangled." 

"  Oil,  then  I  must  say,  you  should  not  keep 
poor  Florence  at  home  for  that,"  said  Amherst. 

"  Thank  you,  my  dear  cousin,  but  I  would 
rather  stay;  you  know  I  do  not  like  walking 
under  the  hot  sun." 

^'  That  is  just  what  I  thought,*'  said  Mrs.  So- 
merset. "  You  are  very  right,  Florence ;  you 
might  get  a  *  coup  de  soleil  ;*  and,  perhaps, 
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Ada,  you  had  better  not  go;  at  least,  put  up 
your  parasol/' 

But  Ada  preferred  going;  therefore,  taking 
her  cousin's  arm,  they  left  the  room,  both  giving 
a  shrug  of  compassion  to  Cleveland  and  Flo* 
rence^  who  preferred  staying  at  home. 

At  four  o'clock,  the  little  party  from  the  par- 
sonage arrived.  It  consisted  of  the  two  Miss 
Blackstones,  their  brothers  John  and  Dick,  and 
Mr.  Fox;  to  each  of  whom  Cleveland  was  for- 
mally introduced,  and,  the  order  of  march  being 
arranged,  they  set  out  First,  in  a  jaunting  car, 
(kept  for  these  occasions,  and  driven  by  Somer- 
set), were  seated  Ada,  Miss  Blackstone,  John, 
and  Dick ;  close  in  the  rear  came  a  pony  phae- 
ton, containing  Florence  and  Netty,  Cleveland 
and  Mr.  Fox.  A  road  through  the  park  was 
followed  for  about  two  miles,  when  the  party 
alighted  to  ascend  the  woody  steep,  which  led 

h8 
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to  the  rocks.  The  party  in  advance  continued 
their  route,  but  Florence  turned  aside  lo  show 
Cleveland  her  favourite  waterfall ;  and,  as  she 
pointed  it  out  with  delight  to  him,  she  exclaimed, 
smiling,  "  Perhaps  you  could  repeat  some  lines 
now?" 

"  I  think  I  could,"  replied  Cleveland,  smiling 
in  return. 

Pray  do,  then  ?"  asked  she;  and  Henry  com- 
plied readily : — 

*  From  rock  to  rock,  the  headlong  waters  leap, 
Tossing  their  foam  on  high,  till  leaf  and  flower 
Glitter  like  emeralds  in  the  sparkling  shower.*  " 

"  How  odd !"  said  Florence,  that  you  should 
have  thought  of  the  same  lines  which  I  alwi^ys 
think  of  when  I  look  at  this  waterfall 

Not  at  all  odd,"  replied  Cleveland,  that 
the  same  scene  should  inspire  the  same  thoughts^" 

Now,''  said  Florence,  "  if  we  keep  this  litde 
traok  herei  we  sb^Jl  gaia  the  rock?  ajs.  soan.  as  our 
friend%"  | 

I 

I 
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111  a  few  moments  they  entered  a  thicket. 
Florence  glanced  her  dark  eye  on  Cleveland ; 
she  saw  a  smile  lurking  in  his  eye,  and,  laughing 
outright,  she  said,  I  should  like  to  know  what 
poetry  you  are  thinking  of?'* 

"  Perhaps  the  same  as  you," 

"  Beattie's?" 
The  same.     Perhaps  you  will  favour  me 
with  a  quotation  ?' 

"  I  would  with  pleasure,  only  Mr.  Fox  will 
think  us  mad." 

*'  He  will  not  hear — he  is  too  busy." 

A  loud  laugh  was  heard  from  Mr.  Fox  and 
Netty,  in  the  rear;  so  Florence,  feeling  safe, 
repeated  these  lines: — 

** '  At  last  an  ancient  wood  they  gain'd, 
By  pruner's  axe  yet  unprofan'd. 
High  o'er  the  rest,  by  nature  rear'd, 
The  oak's  migestic  boughs  appear'd ; 
Beneath,  a  copse  of  various  hue, 
In  barbarous  luxuriance  grew. 
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No  knife  htd  cnrb'd  the  rambling  aprays. 
No  hand  had  wove  th'  implicit  mase ; 
The  flowering  thorn,  self-taught  to  wind. 
The  hazel's  stubborn  stem  entwin'd  ; 
And  bramble  twigs  were  wreath'd  around, 
And  rough  furze  crept  along  the  ground.' " 

"  Except  the  last  line  the  description  is  per- 
fect, is  it  not?' 

Yes;  and  its  beauty  is  enhanced  by  the 
manner  of  repeating  it,  and  the  kindness  with 
which  you  granted  ray  wish,  as  I  am  very  fond 
of '  Beattie's  Minstrel,'"  said  Cleveland. 

So  am  I,"  rejoined  Florence.  "  Indeed  I 
love  all  poetry — all  true  poetry  I  mean;  such 
as  comes  from  the  soul.*' 

Netty's  joyous  laugh  was  now  heard,  and  in 
an  instant  Mr.  Fox  and  she  bounded  forwards, 
whilst  Netty  exclaimed,  ^  Miss  Devonshire !  Mr. 
Fox  wishes  you  to  allow  him  to  give  each  of  us 
our  fruit  at  the  pic-nic.  He  says,  he  will  give 
yon  and  Ada  a  peach  and  a  nectarine,  and  Missy 
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an  apricot»  as  that  will  best  suit  her  complexion. 
Is  it  not  a  good  idea?' 

"  Indeed,  my  dear  Netty,  if  it  pleases  you, 
and  you  take  care  only  not  to  vex  your  sister, 
you  may  do  it.*' 

Ob,  thank  you  I  thank  you !  We  only 
wanted  your  leave,**  exclaimed  Netty,  as  she 
again  dropped  in  the  rear.  My  dear  Mr. 
Fox,  how  I  love  you  for  that  idea !  It  will 
teaze  her  so  if  she  suspects  it ;  at  any  rate,  we 
shall  have  fun.*' 

Netly,'*  said  Mr.  Fox,  let  us  sit  down  for 
a  minute ;  we  shall  soon  overtake  Cleveland,  and 
we  shall  not  be  missed.  I  want  to  speak  to  you 
seriously.**  They  sat  down,  and  Mr.  Fox  con- 
tinued :  You  know  you  are  now  fifteen,  and 
you  are  a  great  deal  too  wild  for  that  age.  As 
a  child  I  put  up  with  your  tricks ;  but  now  I 
want  to  make  something  better  of  you.'* 
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Gracious  heavens  I^'exclaimed  Netty.  You 
are  not  going  to  give  me  a  lecture,  are  you,  Mr. 
Fox  ?  Pray  do  not  spoil  fun  to-day ;  wait  till 
next  Sunday.** 

"  Nothing,  I  assure  you,  was  farther  from  my 
thoughts,  than  to  lecture  you  at  this  moment,  as 
I  meant  this  day  to  be  one  of  pleasure." 

^  Do,  then,  make  haste,  and  say  your  say,*' 
said  Netty,  giving  him  an  arch  look  from  her 
laughing  eyes. 

Well,  then,  you  must  not  interrupt  me.  You 

know  that  the  incumbent  of  the  living  of  R  

is  not  expected  to  live^  and  I  am  promised  to 
succeed  him.  Now,  if  you  would  but  promise 
to  give  up  all  your  giddiness,  I  should  like  to 
marry  you  whenever  I  get  thb  living.  You 
are  very  young — almost  too  young ;  but  I  think 
ve  should  be  happy  together." 

Mr.  Fox,''  replied  Netty,  more  gravely 
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than  was  her  wont,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I 
have  never  yet  thought  of  loving  you.  I  like 
you  very  much,  because  you  have  been  very 
kind  to  me,  and  because  you  alone  of  all  my 
family  have  not  laughed  at  me,  and  thought  me 
incapable  of  improvement  Now,  after  what  I 
have  said,  should  you  still  wish  to  many  me,  I 
wiU  try  to  love  you  with  all  my  heart.*' 

I  thank  you,  Netty,  for  this  frankness ;  it 
is  what  I  expected  of  you.  So,  then,  when  I 
obtain  this  preferment  you  will  consent  to  be- 
come mine?'* 

On  one  condition— that  we  are  married  at 
Gretna  Green,  and  that  you  tell  no  one  but 
Dick.^' 

«  But,  my  dearest  Netty,  why  be  married  at 
Gretna  Green?'* 

"  Now,  do  not  ask  me  why  and  wherefore,  for 
on  these  points  I  am  invulnerable.'' 
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^  Well,  then,  Netty,  be  it  so.  Before  the 
knot  is  tied  I  must  obey  you ;  afterwards  it  will 
be  your  turn.** 

"  Do  not  be  too  sure  of  that,"  replied  Netty, 
with  one  of  her  arch  laughs,  as  she  rose  from  the 
seat  and  took  his  arm. 

We  must  make  haste,  or  we  shall  be  late," 
said  Fox  ;  and,  seizing  her  hand,  they  com- 
menced running;  but,  in  spite  of  all  their  ef- 
forts, the  party  had  arrived  at  the  cliffs  before 
they  could  overtake  them. 

Rocks  over  rocks  were  piled  in  wild  subli- 
mity ;  here  interspersed  with  brambles,  there  a 
patch  of  green,  and  there,  again,  a  few  wild 
flowers.  At  an  Immense  depth  beneath  rolled 
the  little  stream.  But  here  it  was  no  longer 
calm ;  it  dashed  over  the  rocks  which  were  in 
its  way,  and  filled  the  air  with  its  sound.  The 
party  were  just  admiring  thb  scene,  when  Foz. 
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and  Netty  arrived;  the  former  joined  the  ad- 
mirers, whilst  Netty  quietly  slipped  to  the  side 
of  her  favourite  brother  Dick,  to  reveal  to  him 
her  important  secret ;  but  before  the  half  was 
told,  the  now  united  party  moved  on  to  where 
the  refreshments  awaited  them.  Mr.  Fox,  with 
the  greatest  gallantry,  offered  his  arm  to  Miss 
Charlotte,  and  succeeded  in  smoothing  her 
clouded  brow,  by  a  thousand  well-timed  com- 
pliments ;  and  Netty  and  Dick  lagged  hi  the 
rear,  to  tell  and  hear  the  tale  of  wonder.  Dick 
was  delighted;  he  promised  never  to  tell  any 
one,  and  never  to  teaze  Foxy  without  her  leave. 

The  pic-nic  was  laid  out  on  a  kind  of  stone 
bench,  within  a  wood.  Just  before  it  there  was 
an  opening  in  the  trees,  which  formed  a  sort  of 
amphitheatre  around  a  rock;  here  our  party 
seated  themselves. 

This  is  also  a  favourite  spot  of  mine,*'  said 
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Florence.  **  The  water  here  is  so  calm  and 
tranquil,  and  the  deep  shades  thrown  on  it  by 
the  trees  make  it  so  beautiful 

*'  Amherst  I"  said  Cleveland,  "  what  a  beau- 
tiful place  this  is  of  yours !  How  can  you  pre- 
fer town  to  such  a  place  as  this  ?  I  must  ask 
you,  in  the  words  of  Beattie — 

*  Oh,  how  canst  thou  renounce  the  boundless  store 

Of  charms  which  nature  to  her  votary  yields } 
The  warbling  woodlands,  the  resounding  shore, 

The  pomp  of  groves,  and  garniture  of  fields ; 
All  that  the  genial  ray  of  morning  gilds. 

And  all  that  echoes  to  the  song  of  even ; 
All  that  the  mountain's  sheltecing  bosom  shields, 

And  all  the  dread  magnificence  of  heaven ; 
Oh,  how  canst  thou  renounce,  and  hope  to  be  foigiven  V  ^ 

"  Faith,  I  do  not  know  !*'  replied  Somerset, 
"  except  it  is  that  I  am  no  admirer  of  scenery ; 
I  cannot  help  saying,  this  is  a  pretty  place,  yet 
I  donH  care  about  it,  it  is  so  '  triste  a  grove  of 
chimneys  for  me." 

Well  I"  said  Ada,    I  see  the  fairies  have  set 
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out  our  repast,  who  is  ivilling  to  partake  of  it  ?'* 
In  a  few  minutes  the  little  party  were  seated. 

Miss  Blackstone,  I  think  you  are  fond  of 
apricots?"  said  Foxy,  giving  Netty  a  wicked 
smile ;     allow  me  to  give  you  one." 

Thank  you !"  said  the  young  lady.  "  Bless 
me,  Netty,  what  have  you  been  doing  to  your 
face,  it  is  as  red  as  a  carrot  I*' 

*•  Is  it?"  replied  Netty  ;  "  at  any  rate  it  is  not 
its  natural  colour/' 

Miss  Charlotte  bridled  up  at  this  cut,  and  re- 
turned in  no  very  sweet  voice — 

I  think  you  might  answer  one's  question ! 
I  say,  what  makes  you  so  red  ?** 

"  Only  Mr.  Fox  and  I  were  running  together,! 
till  I  was  very  hot." 

"  Humph  !**  exclaimed  Charlotte.  I  won- 
der  Mr.  Fox  can  put  up  with  your  nonsense;  I 
am  sure  he  is  very  kind  to  you." 
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I  am  sure  he  is,"  replied  Netty,  glancing  at 
Fox,  ^*  and  I  am  not  ungrateful : — but,  Mr.  Fox, 
you  have  helped  all  the  others,  and  have  forgot- 
ten me." 

Indeed  I  have  not;  I  am  only  deliberating 
what  sort  of  fruit  will  suit  you  best.  Oh,  I  have 
it  now,  a  plum, — which  you  know  is  sometimes 
very  good,  and  sonietimes  very  bad ;  but  this  at 
any  rate  is  the  colour  of  your  eyes." 

Yes  !*'  said  Charlotte,  <^  and  there  is  an 
ugly  crack  in  it,  very  like  her  mouth  too." 

"  I  never  set  up  for  a  beauty  at  least,^'  re- 
joined Net^  laughing ;  "  but  I  guess  I  know  a 
skin  here,  as  red  and  freckled  as  the  apricot  on 
your  plate/* 

Fox  and  Amherst  scarcely  refrained  from 
laughing  out  loud,  for  Netty  looked  all  pleasure, 
whilst  Charlotte's  cheeks  were  glowing  with  ill- 
concealed  rage ;  the  former  whispered,  Pray 
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be  quiet,  Netty,  you  have  said  quite  enough 
then  aloud,  ^'pray,  Miss  Blackstone,  forgive  your 
sister,  you  must  recollect  what  a  child  she  is.*' 

^  Oh,"  said  Charlotte,  putting  on  her  softest 
voice,  I  assure  you  I  have  nothing  to  forgive ; 
as  the  cap  did  not  fit,  it  could  not  annoy  me ;  I 
am  only  hurt  Netty  should  so  expose  herself/' 

**  Well,  Johnny,  what  will  you  eat?"  said 
Amherst. 

"  Oh,  Johnny  is  not  particular,"  said  Dick ; 

just  give  him  the  hardest  and  sourest  thing 
you  can  find." 

"  Oh,  no,"  said  Florence,  "  I  will  not  have  my 
friend  Johnny  ill-treated ;  what  will  you  have?" 

Johnny's  large,  round,  stupid  eyes  rolled  in 
his  head,  as  he  replied  that  he  would  prefer  a 
nectarine;  and  having  obtained  it,  he  split  it 
in  two,  and  opening  his  huge  jaws,  he  dropped 
in  first  one  half,  then  the  other,  and  con- 
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sumed  them  both  in  an  instant.  Mr.  Fox's  as- 
siduous attention  had  again  dispelled  the  clovd 
from  Miss  Charlotte's  brow,  for  Miss  Charlotte 
was  very  jealous  of  Mr.  Fox's  attentions ; — not 
that  she  had  the  slightest  designs  upon  his  heart; 
ohy  no !  she  was  aiming  at  higher  game,  even 
at  Mr.  Amherst  himself ; — still  she  was  a  prudent 
young  lady,  and  thought  it  wise  to  have  two 
strings  to  her  bow ;  and  as  Mn  Fox  had  three 
hundred  a  year  of  his  own,  besides  a  valuable 
living  in  prospect,  she  thought  that  he  might  do^ 
*  au  pis  aller.' 

"  I  heard,  yesterday,"  said  Mr.  Fox  to  Miss 
Charlotte,  with  one  of  his  sweetest  smiles,  ^*  that 
the  incumbent  of  Horsley  is  not  expected  to  live ; 
he  is  a  very  old  man,  and  leaves  no  family ;  so 
without  hurting  my  feelings  as  a  Christian,  I 
can  say,  I  shall  hope  soon  to  become  the  pos- 
sessor of  it  myself/' 
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It  is  a  very  pretty  house,  is  it  not     said  the 
young  lady. 

"  Very  pretty  indeed,  I  understand/*  replied 
Fox.  I  hope  some  day,  I  shall  have  the  plear 
sure  of  seeing  you  in  it;  I  am  sure  there  are 
some  improvements  your  good  taste  would  sug- 
gesty — you  have  such  excellent  talent  in  the  ar- 
rangement of  a  garden." 

"  You  are  very  flattering  to  say  so,"  said  Miss 
Charlotte,  who  was  now  all  smiles  and  affability. 

^'  Ladies^  and  gentlemen,''  said  Somerset ; 
<^  do  you  not  think  it  is  time  for  us  to  return  to 
our  carriages  ?  I  do  not  wish  to  deprive  you  of 
your  amusement,  but  it  is  eight  o'clock,  and  I 
am  afraid  my  mother  will  be  getting  nervous. 
Dicky  my  boy,  will  you  run  on,  and  see  that  the 
carriages  are  ready  ?" 

«  Oh,  willingly,''  said  Dick.  «  John  Bull, 
let  us  see  which  will  be  there  first ; — one,  two. 
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three,  and .  away  — ^and  jofF  the  great  boys  aet, 
as  fast  as  they  could  go ;  but  Dicki  who  was  the 
fnost  active,  soon  outstripped  the  heavy  John 
Bull,  who  was  found  by  our  .party  in  a  most 
woeful  pligbfi}  he  having  fallen  over  the  roots  of 
%  tree,  knocked  his  eye  nearly  out*  and  received 
a  severe  coatuaioQ  on  tb^.nose,  which  bled  moat 
plentifully,  whilst  be  blubbered  all  the  time.  In 
a  little  while,  Florence  succeeded  in  comforting 
the  poor  fellow ;  and  his  nose  having  left  off 
bleeding,  and  hia^  eyes  being  wiped,  the  party 
continued  their  route,  and  soon  reached  the  car- 
riages ;  and  whilst  the  ladies  were  seating  them- 
selves, Dick  managed,  unperceived,  to  creep  up 
to  poor  Fox,  whose  hand  he  wrung  most  cordi- 
ally, as  he  whispered,  I  know  your  secret ;~ 
wish  you  joy  ;— do  not  ever  be  afraid  of  trusting 
me,  I  shall  never  betray  you.  I  am  true  to  the 
backbone, — go  through  fire  and  water  for  you ; 
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only  tell  me  when  you  want  anything  done, 
and  I  am  your  man.'' 

Thank  you,  Dick/'  said  Fox ;  I  do  not 
doubt  your  zeal.'' 

The  ladies  being  now  settled,  the  geudemen 
took  their  places,  and  drove  back  to  Somerset 
Park,  where  they  arrived  without  any  accident ; 
and  finding  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Blackstone  already 
departed,  Somerset  undertook  to  escort  the  young 
ladies  to  the  Vicarage,  which  he  did,  and  then 
joined  the  party  in  the  drawing-room. 

I  wish,''  said  he,  we  could  have  such  a 
party  every  day,  for  I  never  saw  you,  Florence, 
smile  so  much,  or  look  so  happy  before.'' 

A  month  bad  elapsed,  and  Cleveland  was  still 
at  Somerset  Patk,  a  general  iavourite  with  the  in- 
mates, when  an  invitation  to  dine  at  the  Black- 
stones  arrived,  and  was  accepted,  after  a  great 
many  pros  and  cons,  because  Mrs.  Blackstone's 

VOL.  II.  I 
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nieoe  and  nephew  were  on  a  vbit  to  het,  and 
Florence  and  Fanny  Elton  were  great  friends, 
and  Florence  wished  to  go. 

How  shall  you  dress?"  said  Ada  to  Flo- 
rence, as  the  young  ladies  coiamenced  their  toilet 
for  the  dinner  party. 

<^  Quite  plain,  in  our  muslins,  I  think ;  and  I 
shall  only  put  this  rose  and  jessamine  in  my  hair, 
for  you  know  poor  Mrs.  Blackstone  is  very  fond 
of  taking  one  oat  to  her  poultry-yard." 

Indeed  I  wish  she  was  not  quite  so  fond  of 
it ;  I  recoUeet  in  one  of  these  excm^ions  I  spoiled 
a  new  silk  gown.** 

Yes,  and  for  that  reason  we  will  not  put  on 
silks,  or  anyAiflg  very  easily  spoiled." 

■*  But  why  put  "flowers  in  your  hair,  Flo- 
rence 

^  Because  Mr.  Cleveland  took  the  trouble  of 
bringing  them  to  me  from  Bucklands,  and  he 
asked  me  to  wear  them." 
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Obvcfear  ]  what  isball  I  do?  Amhenldid 
noit  bring  me  aay  !" 

JuBt  dress  yourself;  and  before  we  go,  ask 
^  him  la  gather  you  a  rose,  and  I  will  put  it  in 
your  hair/' 

The  young  ladies  finished  their  toilet,  which 
was  quite  simplei  yet  beooming.  It  consisted  of 
a  robe  of  clear  white  muslin,  trimmed  with  real 
Valenciennes  lace;  their  long  black  hair  was 
plaited  behind  *  a  I'antique,'  and  ML  in  front,  in 
glossy  ringlets;  and  immediatriy  above  diem 
Florence  placed  her  flowers;  the  whole  eostume 
was  completed  by  a  mantelet  of  mudioy  whidi 
was  likewise  edgul  with  laoe. 

Amherst  gratified  his  cousin,  by  presentiag 
her  with  some  flowa*s,  and  Florence  having 
adjusted  them,  the  party  set  out  As  we  havf 
described  the  Devonshires'  dreaB,  we  most,  in 
jttstioe,  describe  that  of  the  Bhflkstones. 

i2 
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commence  with  Mrs.  Blackstone,  she  was  a  short, 
bony,  masculine  woman,  arrayed  in  a  flame- 
coloured  silk,  trimmed  with  beetles*  wings;  a 
profusion  of  gold  chains  decked  her  neck,  and, 
upright  in  hef  hair,  stared  two  dahlias.  Miss 
Charlotte  wore  a  ^  ci^evant*  handsome  flowered 
gaiue,  now  rather  die  worse  for  wear,  decorated 
with  streamers  of  ponoeau  satin  ribbon,  from 
shoulders;  elbows,  and  waist;  a  ponceau  velvet 
band  encircled  her  head,  and  bows  of  the  same 
colour  were  stuck  in  her  hair.  Miss  Netty  was 
attired  in  a  clean  cambric  dress,  and  she  had 
really  taken  some  pains  with  her  toilet,  and  was 
not  bad  looking.  Fanny  Elton  was  a  showy 
looking  girl,  handsomely  dressed  in  a  pink  silk, 
and  a  few.  natdral  flowers  twisted  iq?  her  hair. 

cousin  Frank  was  a  handsome  gentleman- 
like young  man,  lieutenant  in  the  same  ship  as 
Robert  Blockaton^  who  was  also  one  of  the 
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pttny;  Very  diSefent  was  Robert  from  the  t#o 
brothers,  with  whom  our  reader  is  already  ac- 
quainted. 'Rbbert  was  fair,  his  eoantenfance 
good-natured  and  pleasing,^  and  hte  manners 
mild ;  he  was  small,  and  even  delicately  made ; 
for  although  nineteen;  he  did  not  appear  more 
than  fifteen.  Dick  and  Johnny  were  in  high 
glee  at  being  admitted  to  Uie  dinner-party,  and 
were  grinning  at  their  friends  from  a  corner 
where  they  sat,  their  faoes  shining  fh>m  thee& 
fects  of  the  sdrobbhag  and  soafMng  they  had  an* 
dergone ;  and  Mr.  Blaekstone,  who  alone  is 
wanting  to  complete  this  family  group,  was  stand** 
ing  with  Mr.  Soiherset.  The  reverend  gentle- 
man was  indeed  a  lengthened  sweeUiess  long 
drawn  out  he  wore  a  rusty  black  oAdal,  short 
inexpressibles,  black  silk  stockiisgs,  and  a  very 
neatly  tied  shoe."  In  a  few  minutes,  dinner  was 
announced,  and  the  worthy  parson  was  very 
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fldgetty,  because  Mr.  Fox  and  Miss  Spinnei 
had  not  appeared ;  and  Mr.  Robert  Blackstone 
seized  this  moment  to  walk  up  to  Florence. 

I  hope  you  have  not  quite  forgotten  me. 
Miss  Devonshire     sajd  the  little  Middy. 

^  Oh,  no,  Robert,  I  assure  you,  I  do  not 
easily  forget  old  friends.  I  am  very  glad  to  see 
you  back  again.  How  do  you  like  your  pro- 
fession 

Of  all  things !  Mine  is  such  a  lovely  frigate ; 
I  have  a  drawing  of  her,  which  I  hope  you  will 
accept ;  and  I  also  took  the  liberty  of  bringing 
you  a  little  slip  of  willow  from  Napoleon's  grave ; 
I  cut  it  myself  when  we  touched  at  St.  Helena, 
and  I  have  taken  great  care  of  it,— I  looked  at 
it  this  morning,  and  it  was  quite  safe^  so  to- 
morrow I  will  bring  it  up  to  the  Park.'' 

*^  Oh,  thank  you,  Robert.  I  shall  price  it  so 
much:  you  know  what  an  admirer  I  am  of 
Napoleon/* 
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Yes,  and  therefore  I  bvought  it  far  you.  I 
have  also  made  a  small  collection  of  shells,  which 
I  have  classed;  perhaps  you  will  do  me  the 
honour  of  accepting  them  also,  to  add  to  yours  ?" 

Thank  you,  you  are  wry  kind ;  but  J 
cannot  think  of  depriring  you  of  them,  therefore 
I  must  decline  them/' 

Indeed,  Miss  Devonshire,  I  hope  y^u  will 
accept  them,  otherwise  I  shall  feel  very  much 
vexed." 

Oh,  indeed,  you  must  excuse  me."* 
Then  I  will  throw  them  away  to-morrow." 
"  Oh,  do  not  do  that,  it  would  be  such  a 

pity" 

Then  you  will  accept  them ;  I  am  sure  you 
will,  for  auld  lang  syne." 

At  this  moment  Mr.  Fox  arrived,  escorting 
two  ladies,  viz.  Miss  Spinnet  and  her  niece ;  and 
the  next  instant  the  procession  to  the  dinner- 
room  commenced. 
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Cleveland  was  seated  between  Ada  and  Netty ; 
but  at  first  his  attention  was  withdrawn  from 
the  ladies  by  his  astonishment  at  the  plentiful 
feast  before  him.  At  the  top  of  the  table  was 
a  huge  Norfolk  turkey ;  at  the  bottom,  ham ;  the 
intervening  space  was  crowded  with  ducks  and 
chickens,  roast,  boiled,  and  fricasseed;  vegetables 
and  made  dishes ;  whilst  on  the  sideboard  ap- 
peared a  round  of  beef,  a  roast  sirloin,  saddle  of 
mutton,  and  a  quarter  of  lamb. 

Cleveland  was  thunderstruck,  and  could  not 
help  whispering  to  Ada,  ^  Is  this  a  dinner  ?  this 
a  genial  room 

"  Provisions  certainly  are  not  wanting,"  re- 
plied Ada,  with  an  arch  smile,  and  Mrs. 
Blackstone  will  do  justice  to  them,  if  you  do 
not" 

^  How  do  you  like  mamma's  dress  whis- 
pered Netty  to  Cleveland.    "  Missey  says  it  is 
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very  handsome,  but  I  do  not  like  it,  nor  Char- 
lotte's either;  I  think  Florence's  dress  much 
prettier,— do  not  you  ?' 

"  Miss  Devonshire's  is  certainly  very  pretty," 
replied  Cleveland. 

Oh,  you  are  afraid  of  speaking  your  mind 
out  to  me,  because  I  am  her  sister ;  but  that  is 
nothing;  you  see  I  am  all  in  white,  because 
Mr.  Fox  told  me  not  to  put  red  bows  on  like 
Charlotte's, — he  says  he  does  not  like  them.'* 

^  And  is  Mr.  Fox  your  *  valet  de  chambre  ?'  *' 
asked  Cleveland,  smiling. 

Oh  no,  only  he  told  me  all  white  was 
prettier." 

"  I  thought,"  said  Ada,  "  that  Mr.  Fox  was 
too  great  an  admirer  of  your  sister  to  find  fault 
with  her  dress." 

Perhaps,"  replied  Netty,  "  when  she  is  his 
wife,  he  will  improve  her  taste  in  dress." 

I  3 
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"  Would  you  like  him  for  a  brotber  asked 
Ada. 

Oh,  Miss  Devonshire,  that  is  not  a  fiur 
question exclaimed  Cleveland. 

But  I  will  answer  it,'*  said  the  lively  rattler ; 
I  like  Mr.  Fox  because  he  has  been  very 
kind  to  nie,  but  I  do  not  wish  him  to  be  my 
brother." 

Indeed  I  and  why  not,  may  I  ask?^'  said 

Ada. 

"  You  may  ask,  but  I  shall  not  answer.  Mr. 
Cleveland,  you  must  not  let  Ada  persecute  ine ; 
you  know  we  are  both  mad**cap8.'* 

Mrs.  Blackstone's  voice  was  now  heard,  sayings 
in  a  loud  tone,  <^  Richard,  I  do  not  aifiroTe  of 
your  eating  fowl,  give  Thomas  your  .pkic  for 
some  sirloin;  and  you,  Jobn,  ar^v  to'6chid:lbr 
seme  bee^  and  do  not  take  so  much  vegetable^ 
and  eat  slower.   Mr*  Clevducid^.whBt  wi&  pm 
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take?  yoo  are  not  doing  justice  to  our  country 
fieire :  let  me  recommend  this  fricassee  to  yout 
notice/'  '  ' 

Thank  yoo,  ma'am^ '  I  have  had  enough/* 
said  Cleveland,  who  was  much  amused  at  Mrs. 
Blackstone's  buriness^Hke  manner  of  eating. 
Her  plate  was  filled  with  all  sorts  of  eatables^ 
and  she  set  to  work,  never  once  speaking,  or 
raising  her  eyes,  till  all  had  vanished,  and  then 
whilst  it  was  refilling,  she  managed  to  put  in  a 
word  to  the  conversation. 

Course  succeeded  course,  and  Cleveland's 
patience  was  quite  worn  Out,  when  at  last  the 
doth  was  removed,' and  the  ladies,  having  j(ar- 
taken  of  the  deteehrt,  rose  to  retire,  and  the 
gientlemen  drew  tbek  6hairs  together,  and  were 
soon  deep  in  politloi,  or  the  pleasures  of  the 
ohasev  et  cetera.  The  little  middy  soon  grew 
gloriMB^  and  MdSiag  that  noo^  of  bis  auditors 
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had  read  Captain  Marryat's  works,  be  bagged 
the  adtentures  of  the  captain^s  heroes,  and 
related  them  as  his  own,  so  that  all  the  young 
men  were  soon  in  roars  of  langhter. 

You  are  not  a  wine-drinker,  Mr*  Cleve- 
land 7*  said  Lieutenant  Elton  to  CSeTeland. 

No :  I  seldom  drink  after  the  ladies  are 
gone.'* 

Nor  I.  Suppose  we  join  them ;  it  must  be 
past  nine  o'clock,  and  T  have  seen  them  walking 
'on  the  lawn.  This  room  is  dreadfully  hot :  shall 
we  come  ?' 

With  all  my  hedrt,"  replied  Cleveland,  and 
in  a  minute  the  two  young  men  opened  the. 
window,  and  slipped  out  unperceived.  ' 

Floi'ence;  Ada,  Miss  Eltoil,  and  Netty^  were 
alone  on  tlie  lawn,  Mrsi  Blackstohe-ahd  the'  r#o 
Miss  Spinnets  being  gone  some  other  'wify. 
The  young  lieutenant: ^  sltj[^p^  ii»  tetwe^n  his 
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cousin  and  Florence,  and  Cleveland  gave  his 
:ann  to  Adsy  for  Netty,  having  asked,  what 
pVlock  it  was,  made  some  excuse,  and  ran  away. 

"  Where  i»,Mrs.  Blackstone  ?"  said  Cleveland 
ti>  Ada.  / 

CMi^  she  and.  the  Miss.Spi^n^ts  are  gone  to 
see  the  .young  calf  fed,  and  to  look  at  the  i^ens 
and  rabbits,  and  Charlotte  has  stayed  in-doors  to 
my  aunt,  I  am  very,  glad  you  came,  for 
Flo^peQce  and  Fam^  are  talkipg  very  gravely, 
pipd  I:,?rH  dvil.  Where  shall  we  go?  I 
am  tired  of  perambulating  this  lawn." 
t>  ij"  :AW'^b€re  you  like,  I  am  at  your  service." 
M'  /STh^p.  let  us  come  down  this  walk.  Can 
you  •gallppa?*" 

•i«=j/V  TCpjJblP  ^^rp  I  can,"  s^id  Cleveland,  rather 
,.ili4^g»q^tJ.at.t)lift  ji4^jof  bi^  nQt,knowjing  how  to 

M  'h^^jraff  49,. iPfif.  ^  alfronted;'  explaiiped 
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Adfi^  lai^hiog;  but  I  was  goiog  to  ask  ymk  to 
^gallope'  dowa  this  walk  with  me;  I  do  love 
dancing  so* ' 

And  I  am  very  wjUing  to  daace  whenever 
asked  by  a  lady,"  replied  Cleveland,  and  taking 
her  hand,  he  began  to  ^  gallope '  down  the  walk, 
till  Ada  was  out  of  breath. 

There,  stop  now  exclaimed  she^  laughing, 
<M  am  quite  out  of  breath,  and  gravel  walks 
are  not  made  for  <  galloping/  Do  you  know, 
I  did  not  think  you  would  bierve  Tgalloped'  wHh- 
me. 

And  may  I  ask  you,  why  you  thought  I, 

should  be  so  uncomplaij5aJ?i^?"f  .   i  . 

<^  Oh,  because,  you  axe  so  grave:  a^  ^ 
poetical ;  I  thpught  it  wpnld  h^vje  bee9i;bf(neath; 

ypurdigni^/'    ,   . 

^  Jndeed,,  ][.a^u^;eypu,j^3fWg}i  jlway  beg»W 
Ij  your,  ^usin.AiHAf  ffi,,,y^:n0:  wi^.  Jc«Wi4iin^ 
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better  than  myBelf*  When  I  was  quartered  at 
W  9  with  my  regiment,  Amherst  and  I  got  ac- 
quainted with  a  little  fellow  of  the  name  bf  Sed- 
ley.  He  had  been  in  India.  He  was  always 
talking  of  himself  and  what  he  did, — ^how  he 
used  to  go  out  in  his  silk  dressing-gown  and 
pantouffles  to  command  his  regiment, — m  iact, 
he  was  quite  a  *  Gascon* ;  and  the  best  of  it  was, 
he  hardly  reached  five  ieet,  and  he  strutted 
about  as  if  he  thought  the  place  too  small  for 
him.  One  day  Amherst  and  I  were  riding, 
when  he  came  up  to  me.  I  was  mounted  on  an 
immense  tall  horse,  which  I  wanted  to  sell.  <  A 
nice  horse  that  of  yours,  Cleveland !'  said  the 
little  gentleman.  *  I  am  in  want  of  one;  I  hear 
ybu-  want  to  sell  it.  Will  you  kt  me  try  it  ?*  I'' 
did  not  want  to  do  so  at  first ;  but  Amherst  gave 
me' a  wink,  and  I  wished  to  play  Sedley  a  trick 
fm^^l  U»  conoeiled^ieAs,    I  t«plied,  ^  Willingly ; 
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but  I  tell  you  fairly,  that  he  is  rather  vicious/ 

*  Never  mind,'  replied  he,  *  I  pique  myself  on 
ray  horsemanship.'  So  I  dismounted,  and,  with 
a  little  trouble,  I  hoisted  up  little  Sedley.  As 
I  had  foreseen,  the  horse  began  to  rear  and  kick. 

*  Gently,'  said  I ;  '  pat  him ;  do  not  strike  him.' 
However,  Sedley  would  not  heed  me,  but  gave 
him  a  slash  with  his  whip.  The  horse  made  a 
tremendous  bound,  and  set  off  galloping  as  hard 
as  he  could.  In  vain  Sedley  tried  to  stop  him ; 
at  last  he  abandoned  the  reins,  and  flung  his 
arms  round  the  horse^s  neck,  and  clung  with  all 
his  might,  till  the  animal  stopped  of  his  own  ac- 
cord at  my  door.  Poor  Sedley  was  almost  dead 
with  fear.  He  was  as  white  as  possible,  and 
shook  like  an  aspen.  We  asked  him  to  dine  at 
our  mess.  We  told  the  story,  and  had  a  good  ^ 
laugh  at  him  for  it." 

Your  mess^table  rtiust  be  very  amusing,  from 
all  I  have  heard,*^  said  Ada. 
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Oh,  yes ;  as  to  that,  we  have  plenty  of  fun, 
such  as  singing  and  drinking.  At  the  time,  one 
enjoys  it;  but,  after  ail,  it  gives  no  lasting  plea- 
sure :  the  heart  demands  something  more  to  sa- 
tisfy it;  at  least,  I  think  so/^ 

Ada  was  going  to  reply,  but  the  following 
words  caught  her  ear : — 

So,  when  I  return,  you  will  become  mine ; 
and,  meanwhile,  you  have  promised  me  to  im- 
prove yourself  as  far  and  as  much  as  possible.** 

Ada's  eyie  glanced  the  way  whence  the  voices 
caQ^e,  ,and  she  saw  Netty  press  to  her  lips  the 
hands  that  cl^wped  hers,  as  she  replied : 

I^C^n  I  refuse  you  anything — you  to  whom  I 
owg^eveiyjjpod  (quality  I  possess?' 

Had  we  not  better  turn  back  ?'  exclaimed 

?i.  •11.';  !^  •  '  .      <^      .mO^j-T.  " 

A(|a^  who  saw  ^at  Clevelaifd  was  looking  in  the 
same  direction  as  herself. 

"  As  you  like,"  replied  he:  ^*  only  I  think  we 
might  have  more  fun  b^^8^^in||  b|tre/' ,  ^ 
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^*  Do  unto  others  as  you:  would  be  done  by/' 
said  Ada,  turning  him  sound;  and,  walking 
quickly  the  other  way^  she  continued,  At  pr^ 
sent  we  have  neither  of  ua  any  secrets}  but  the 
time  may  come  when  you  will  not  wish  yoar  ac« 
tions  to  be  watched." 

Well,  certainly,"  said  Cleveland,  laughing, 
this  beats  everything  I  Mr.  Fox  does,  indeed, 
deserve  that  appellation.  Whilst  every  one  thinks 
he  is  paying  his  attentions  to  the  elder  sister, 
thus  to  be  making  lore  to  the  younger!'* 

It  seems  to  be  the  fashion  for  our  curates  to 
do  so.  When  I  was  about  twelve  years  old,  there 
was  another  curate  here.  He  was  a  great  &iend 
of  mine;  and  the  'on  dit*  was,  that  he  was  to 
marry  a  young  lady  in  the  neighbourhood.  She 
was  pretty,  and  he  always  dined  at  her  father's 
house  once  or  twice  a-week;  so  it  was  very 
tnral  to  suppose  it  would  be  so.   One  day  we 
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webt  to  a  ball,  and  I  danced  with  bim,  and  he 
said, '  This  is  the  last  time  we  shall  dance  toge>« 
ther,  I  suppose.'  So  I  laughed  and  replied» 
<  I  conclude,  then,  you  are  going  to  marry 
Miss  G— ?'  *What  makes  you  think  that? 
asked  he.  *  Only  it  is  the  *  on  dit.*  *  And  do 
you  believe  it?  *  I  really  never  thought  about 
it  particularly,'  said  I.  «  Well,  then,'  replied  he, 
*  I  tell  you  fairly,  Miss  G — will  never  be  my  wife ; 
but  do  not  tell  this  to  any  one.'  After  that  no 
more  passed  on  the  subject;  till  one  fine  mom- 
ing,  (for  such  things  never  happen  in  wet  wea* 
ther)  it  was  discovered  that  my  young  parson 
had  eloped  with  Kate  G — ,  Miss  G — 's  younger 
sister,  a  girl  of  sixteen.*' 

"  Upon  my  word !"  said  Cleveland,  yowr 
parsons  seem  to  be  fond  of  running  off.  What 
would  poor  Mrs.  Blackstone  say,  if  she  had  been 
in  our  place  just  now?' 
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"  Oh !  she  would  have  said,  •  Netty,  I  do  not 
approve  of  such  things  in  a  child  like  you/  But 
really  I  do  not  think  you  can  call  a  person  a 
child  after  fifteen.  I  do  not  look  upon  myself 
as  one." 

Nor  I  neither.  If  you  like  it,  we  will  seek 
Mr.  Fox,  and  get  the  fatal  knot  tied.  I  am 
quite  ready.** 

Now,  Mr.  Cleveland,  I  assure  you  that  I 
do  not  approve  of  jesting  on  such  subjects.  My 
choice,  you  know,  has  long  been  made;  there- 
fore you  think  you  may  joke  with  me ;  but  I 
doubt  whether  you  would  have  said  the  same  to 
Florence.*' 

^  Certainly  not;  as  your  sister  is  disengaged, 
I  would  not  venture  on  such  a  subject,  though 
I  can  joke  with  the  future  mistress  of  Somerset 
Park." 

Hush  !  no  more  of  this.  We  are  just  at  the 
house ;  let  us  go  in.'* 
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On  entering  the  drawing-room  they  found  all 
the  others  there»  except  Netty  and  her  beau. 

Where  is  Mr.  Fox  asked  Charlotte. 
^*  Have  you  seen  him 

^<  YeSy"  replied  Ada;  he  and  Netty  passed, 
us  in  the  shrubbery.  They  said  they  were  only 
going  to  the  end  and  back  again^'*  and  Ada  gave 
a  look  at  Cleveland  to  implore  silence. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  absent  ones  returned, 
and  dancing  w^  proposed.  Mrs.  Blackstone 
offered  to  play  for  the  dancers.  JShe  had  no 
(|U9drilles ;  however,  she  did  not  doubt  but  that 
a  country-dance^  played  slow,  would  answer  the 
purpose  as  well.  So  the  dancers  stood  up,  and 
the  piano  was  opened,  and  Mrs.  Blackstone  be- 
^n  to-produce  some  very  jiggish  sounds,  without 
ci^tber  liarmony  or  time ;  but  that  was  nothing  ; 
the  dancers  were  in  spirits,  and  the  buz  of  their 
voi<^  ^oon  exoe^ed  the  squeak  of  the  piano. 
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Waltzes  succeeded  qiiadriUes,  and  gtJlopcB 
walue%  but  all  to  the  same  tune ;  and  little 
Middy  Blaokstone  had  partaken  «o  freely  of  the 
bottle,  that  his  neighbours  were  obliged  to  push 
faim  forward  through  the  figures.  Mr.  Fox 
looked  slyer  than  ever  when  galloping  with 
Miss  Charlotte ;  and  Frank  Elton  looked  happy 
as  he  danced  with  his  cousin  Fanny ;  and  Am* 
faerst  shewed  the  whites  of  his  eyes,  and  danced 
^  k  la  Negre,'  to  the  great  amusement  of  all. 
Then  came  coffee  and  tea,  not  banded  round, 
but  made  in  the  same  room  by  Mrs.  Blackstone 
and  Charlotte,  and  distributed  by  the  young  gen* 
tlemen,  with  huge  lumps  of  heavy,  half-baked, 
faomMnade  cak^  which  Netty  informed  Cleve- 
body  by  whom  she  had  seated  hersei^  was  made 
fay  their  housekeeper  and  cook,  Mrs.  Prune,  and 
that  it  was  also  made  with  stale  butter,  fer  mamma 
eaid,  though  the  birtter  was  so  bad^  as  to  be  ud-* 
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Mtab^  it  would  not  be  t&fCed  in  the  cake,  any 
M)re  than  in  mashed  potatoes,  and  Ihmfefe 
Mrs.  Prone  had  used  it  for  the  potatoes  at  din- 
ner* Clereland  ivas,  ofooarse,  much  obliged  for 
this  inlbrmation,  and,  in  return,  iivhen  dandng 
msommenoed,  he  led  out  Miss  Netty,  who  took 
th^  opportunity  of  letting  him  into  many  other 
details  of  the  houscAiold  and  the  form-yard ;  and, 
by  the  time  his  party  were  ready  to  leave,  Clere- 
land  was  perfectly  instructed  into  the  mystery  of 
housekeeping ;  then,  taking  leave  of  his  partner 
and  her  family,  he  entered  the  coach,  and  drove 
home. 

The  next  morning,  all  the  Somerset'  party 
were  assembled  at  breakfas«^  canvassing  the  last 
night's  amosementt  when  the  post  arrived. 
What  a  delightful  moment  is  that!  What 
eager  eyes  glance  at  the  letlev-bagl  WMs 
what  rapture  b  the  weltknown  writing  of  a 
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friend  hailed  I  With  what  delight  is  the  seal 
broken  and  the  contents  perused  I  Ada  had  no 
letter ;  she,  therefore,  watched  the  countenances 
of  her  friends.  Amherst's  looks  were  those  of 
pleasure ;  .Cleveland  looked  much  the  contrary ; 
and  Florence  smiled,  as  she  commenced  the  pe- 
rusal of  a  long  letter  crossed,  but  gradually  that 
smile  faded,  and  gave  place  to  an  expression  of 
melancholy. 

Who  is  your  letter  from,  Florence  ?'*  asked 

Ada. 

«  From  Theresa  di  B— 
Is  she  well  ?  is  she  married  yet  ?*  said  Mrs. 
Somerset. 

No,  aunt :  her  parents  would  never  consent 
to  that  match,  and  they  gave  her  the  choice 
between  the  Prince  de  M —  and  taking  the 
veil.  She  could  not,  she  says,  consent  to  marry 
the  Prince,  whilst  her  heart  was  wholly  given  to 
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anotbcr,  ao  she  has  chosen  the  latter  ahernative, 
aod  by  this  time,  those  vows  are  pronounced 
whidi  seter  her  from  the  world.*' 

Poor  girl  P  exclaimed  Ada,  "  how  I  pity 
her!  So  young,  so  beautifiil,  to  be  immured 
for  life  in  a  gloomy  convent.'' 

Cleveland,  yoti  look  gloomy,**  said  Amherst : 
"  have  you  received  bad  news  ?' 

"'Very  bad !  I  am  reminded  that  my  leave  of 
absence  will  expire  next  week.** 

"  And  you  call  that  bad  news !  to  be  recalled 
to  all  the  delights  of  our  regiment!  to  the 
pleasures  of  society !" 

^  Mr.  Cleveland  is  not  so  dissipated  as  you, 
Amherst,*'  said  Mrs.  Somerset. 

.«  Well,"  said  Amherst,  «  I  have  a  letter  from 
Tom  and  Jane  Strafford,  to  ask  the  girls,  myself, 
and  any  one  else  I  can  find,  to  Linden  Grove 
fpr  a  few  days.    So^  Cleveland,  we  will  go  down 
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to-morrow,  and  then,  as  I  see  I  am  also  recalled, 
we  will  go  on  to  our  regiment,  and  my  cousins 
will  return  here." 

"  Oh,  how  delightful  I"  exclaimed  Ada;  I 
shall  be  so  glad :  the  StrafFords  are  such  nice 
people  !  and  most  likely  they  have  company  in 
the  house." 

"  Shall  you  go,  Cleveland     said  Amherst- 

"  Oh,  certainly :  I  am  always  ready  for 
amusement." 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  so,  my  boy.  So 
to-morrow,  my  cousins,  have  all  your  trinkum 
trankums  ready,  that  we  may  start  early.*' 

The  morning  for  the  excursion  to  Linden 
Grove  came,  dawning  bright,  and  at  an  early 
hour  Amherst's  pliaeton  drove  to  the  door,  and 
our  party  set  off  in  high  good  humour.  They 
soon  overtook  Mr.  Fox,  who,  they  found,  was 
bound  to  the  same  destination  as  themselves; 
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they  therefore  agreed  to  keep  together,  and 
after  a  few  hours*  drive  they  arrived  at  Linden 
Grove,  to  whose  inmates  our  hero  was  in- 
troduced. First  came  Sir  Sampson  Strafford,  a 
pompous,  important-looking  gentleman,  in  whose 
presence  all  mirth  was  forbidden.  Next  came 
his  three  daughters Jane  was  turned  twenty, 
Anne  and  Mary  were  each  a  year  younger : — 
they  were  all  good-looking,  merry-faced  girls, 
but  much  in  awe  of  papa ;  and  there  were  three 
sons,  Sam,  Nick,  and  Tom;  the  guests  con- 
sisted of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fercival,  Captain 
Dundas,  and  Jack  Lawson. 

Somerset  and  his  cousins  were  acquainted 
with  all  the  assembled  party,  and,  as  Sir  Samp- 
son had  left  the  room,  conversation  soon  com- 
menced. To  Cleveland  all  were  strangers  except 
Sam  Strafford,  but  he  soon  found  the  means  of 
making  himself  both  agreeable  and  useful  to 
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Miss  Jane, — the  former,  by  holding  a  lively 
conversation  with  her,  and  the  latter,  by  holding 
her  netting.  But  Sam,  before  long,  moved,  with 
a  tremendous  yawn,  from  the  side  of  the  pretty 
Mrs.  Percival,  exclaiming, 

**  Who  will  come  to  the  billiard  table  with 
me  ?  Somerset,  Cleveland,  I  have  a  nice  stud 
of  horses ;  will  you  come  and  see  them  ?  I  can 
also  show  you  some  beautiful  little  pointer 
pups." 

"  Oh,  you  cruel  creature  !  you  are  not  going 
to  leave  me  for  your  dogs  and  horses  ?'  lisped 
Mrs.  Percival. 

"  I  am  really  very  sorry,  but  I  cannot  help  it. 
I  do  hate  the  house  in  the  daytime : — so  con- 
foundedly stupid  and  hot,  hotter  even  than  the 
sun,  and  that  is  confoundedly  hot  now !"  And 
so  saying,  Sam  drew  Cleveland's  arm  within  his, 
and  lounged  out  of  the  room :  the  other  gen- 
tlemen soon  followed  in  a  troop. 
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Well,  what  shall  we  do  now?**  asked  Jane : 
shall  we  take  a  walk,  or  remain  here?'' 
*^  Oh,  how  cruel  to  desert  us exclaimed 
Mrs.  Percival ;    really,  I  am  always  \excedee ' 
without  men.   My  dear  Jane,  do  not  you  think 
they  will  return  ?" 

"  Return  !  no,  ray  deac-Mrs.  Percival :  Sam 
hates  ladies*  society.  And  to  say  you  cannot 
live  without  men,  is  really  paying  them  too 
great  a  compliment.  My  dear  Florence,  what 
would  you  like  to  do  ?** 

Suppose  we  go  into  the  garden ;  if  you  have 
no  objection,  I  should  like  it.*' 

Oh,  I  should  like  it  of  all  things  !  1  want  to 

show  you  gracious,  Anne  I  what  are  you 

about?  you  have  thrown  the  ink  over  my 
netting  I  what  will  papa  say  ?  make  haste  and 
ring  the  bell !" 

The  bell  was  rung,  and  the  ink  wiped  14), 
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but,  alas  I  the  beauty  of  the  purple  and  green* 
striped  purse  was  gone,  never  to  return. 

^*  It  cannot  be  helped said  Jane,  as  she 
tos$ed  it  into  the  drawer.  Now,  Florence,  I 
am  ready :  who  will  be  of  the  walking  party 

**  AH  of  us  :  lead  on,  and  we  will  follow !"  ex- 
claimed the  others^  as  they  put  aside  their 
various  employments. 

Where  shall  we  go  said  Jane :  "  to  the 
conservatory,  the  garden,  or  the  grotto  ?  to  the 
garden,  I  think.  I  was  just  telling  yon,  that 
my  brothers  have  been  making  a  grotto,  but  I 
will  not  show  it  you  till  after  dinner :  twilight 
is  the  time  for  those  things.  Pray  how  long  has 
Mr.  Cleveland  been  with  you  ?" 

About  a  month,*'  replied  Florence. 

"  He  seems  a  very  nice  young  man, — so  gay, 
so  attentive ;  do  you  like  him  ?" 

"  Oh,  very  much ;  but  I  do  not  think  him 
gay." 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  199 

"Oh, — 'very  much  V  pardon  my  repeatingyour 
words ;  they  are  simple  in  themselves,  and  just 
what  you  ought  to  say, — but  the  tone, — oh !  my 
dear  Florence,  the  tone  is  melting,  and  the  air, 
oh,  it  was  worth  anything  I** 

"  Why,  what  was  there  in  it ;  I  simply  said, 
I  liked  him  very  much,  and  I  meant  no  more." 

"  I  do  not  doubt  it,"  continued  Jane,  in  her 
rallying  tone;  but,  my  dear  girl,  the  tone,  the 
expression." 

"  Well,  Jane,  you  are  an  odd  girl ;  you  always 
find  something  to  laugh  at  in  what  one  says." 

"  Heigh  ho  !  what  must  one  do  in  this  wide 
world  if  one  cannot  find  something  to  laugh  at  ? 
I  wonder  if  I  shall  ever  quit  this  stupid  Linden 
Grove?  Papa  is  so  precise,  and  my  brothers 
are  such  thorough  sportsmen,  that  they  are  no 
companions :  and  my  sisters  and  I  have  nothing 
to  do,  but  to  sigh  for  present  dullness,  hope  for 
better  times,  and  sing — 
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**  *  Oh,  what  will  become  of  me,  oh,  what  shall  I  do  T 
Nobody  comiiig  to  marry  me,  nobody  coming  to  woo.' " 

Why,  Jane,  if  you  despair  bo,  I  wonder  you 
do  not  take  some  of  the  gentlemen  now  in  the 
house." 

^*  But  just  tell  me  which  I  should  take  ? 
besides,  they  are  my  brother's  friends,  not  mine. 
First  there  is  Captain  Dundas,  a  conceited 
puppy,  a  desperate  fox  hunter,  a  terrible  gam- 
bler, and,  in  fact,  a  perfect  rouk ;  Mr.  Lawson, 
a  tremendous  fox  hunter,  and  a  horrid  country- 
fied  bore;  Mr.  Fox,  a  sly,  demure  parson,  who 
knows  more  than  any  one  suspects;  Mr.  So- 
merset is  engaged, — and  Mr.  Cleveland,  the  only 
one  that  seems  to  suit  me,  I  hardly  know ; — 
perhaps,  he  too  is  engaged, — is  he  ?' 

"  Not  that  I  know  of,"  replied  Florence, 
smiling. 

"  Perhaps,  then,  he  is  one  of  those — 

"  '  Who  barren  hearts  avow ; 
Cold  ai  the  rocki  on  Tomeo's  hoary  brow.'  *' 
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<^  No,  on  the  contrary,  I  should  say  Mr. 
Cleveland  would  love  with  devotion  where  he 
did  love :  his  soul  seems  made  for  such  passions ; 
he  is  an  ardent  admirer  of  nature,  and  pas- 
sionately fond  of  music  and  poetry." 

^  Hah,  say  you  so  I  he  is  then  rather  romantic ; 
and  if  so,  I  am  sure  he  will  not  leave  Somerset 
House  with  as  sound  a  heart  as  he  entered  it 
And  as  she  spoke,  Jane  cast  her  dark  penetrating 
eye  on  Florence ;  but  the  calmness  of  the  latter's 
countenance  soon  dispelled  any  suspicions  that 
had  arisen  in  Miss  Strafford's  breast ;  and  as  she 
beheld  the  quiet  smile  with  which  Florence  re- 
plied to  her  scrutinizing  gaze,  she  said  to  herself^ 
"  No  !  as  yet  she  does  not  love  him.  But  he, 
has  he  escaped  ?    1  must  try  him." 

Oh,  my  dear  Ada,"  continued  she,  but  aloud, 
"  how  blooming  you  look.  You  have  been  very 
happy  lately,  I  suppose." 
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"  Oh,  very  happy  1  Somerset  House  was  never 
so  delightful.  We  were  so  happy,  Amherst  and 
I,  Florence,  and  Mr.  Cleveland.  He  is  snch  a 
charming  young  man,  but  quite  different  from 
my  cousin ;  he  is  so  well-informed,  so  quiet,  so 
obliging,  and  so  pleased  with  everything.  Flo- 
rence and  myself  are  delighted  with  him,  and 
we  shall  miss  him  so  much ;  but  I  heard  him 
promise  my  uncle  and  aunt,  to  come  as  often  as 
he  could  to  see  them ;  they  like  him  as  much  as 
they  do  Amherst;  indeed  he  is  a  general 
vourite." 

"  Mr.  Cleveland  is  a  happy  man,"  replied 
Jane,  with  a  sarcastic  smile. 

"  Oh,  Jane,  Jane,  look  here,"  exclaimed  Mary, 
running  towards  her  sister,  with  Jack  Lawson 
behind  her,  and  followed  by  a  huge  Newfound- 
land dog ;  displaying  at  the  same  time  her  muslin 
gown,  which  had  two  great  slits  in  it,  besides 
sundry  other  holes. 
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*^  My  dear  Mary,  what  have  you  been  doing  ? 
you  are  always  in  mischief!'' 

Indeed  now,  it  is  not  my  fault.  But  Mr. 
Lawson  set  Pop  at  me,  and  he  tore  my  gown 
to  pieces.  Indeed,  Mr.  Lawson,  it  was  not  at 
all  polite  in  you.'* 

Polite !  faith  I  don*t  know,  but  it  was  capital 
fun.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  never  laughed  so  much 
in  my  life ;  excellent,  'faith.  Miss  Jane,  to  see 
Pop  and  your  sister  at  romps  together.  You 
would  have  died — I  wish  Sam  could  have  seen 
them.  Come  here.  Pop,  poor  fellow !  Miss 
Jane,  shall  I  set  him  again  at  it  ?  it  will  amuse 
you  so  !  Here  Pop,  Pop,  eat  here,  eat !"  and 
Pop  again  flew  at  the  poor  gown ;  but  in  an 
instant  Mary  turned  round,  and  with  her  open 
hand,  she  hit  the  poor  squire  across  the  face ;  he 
roared  most  lustily,  exclaiming,  Oh,  oh,  Taith 
Miss  Mary,  I  do  not  call  that  fun,  or  genteel  in 
a  young  lady  either." 
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"  Nor  do  I  call  it  fun  to  have  my  gown  spoil- 
ed/' retorted  she.  I  do  not  say  it  is  genteel, 
neither  was  your  conduct  so;  and  when  one 
associates  with  people  of  a  lower  class,  one  must 
act  as  they  do.'' 

**  Bravo  I  bravo  I  'Faith,  Mary,  that  was  well 
hit ;  a  confounded  good  slap,  and  it  told  true," 
exclaimed  Sam,  who  had  just  come  up  in  time 
to  witness  the  blow.  But  look  here,  my  girl, 
when  you  go  to  hit  another  time,  clench  your 
fist;  there,  like  that,  you  see:"  and  Sam  clenched 
his  own  fist  for  example. 

"  Oh,  how  shocking !  do  come  away,  my  dear 
Jane,  it  really  makes  my  blood  run  cold,  I  shall 
faint ;"  lisped  the  pretty  little  Percival  (as  Sam 
called  her)  as  she  took  Jane*s  arm,  and  walked 
away,  followed  by  the  other  ladies. 

There  now,  Mary,  be  a  good  girl,  and  make 
it  up  with  Lawson,"  said  Sam,  kissing  his  sis- 
ter,— "  he  meant  nothing.' 
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Mary  had  begun  to  cry,  and  only  muttered 
something  about  "  papa,**  and  "  a  new  gown/* 

Confound  papa,  and  new  gown,  and  all  the 
bunch  of  you,*'  said  the  hot-headed  young  squire. 

Don*t  look  minus  about  your  gown,  I  will  give 
you  two  more,  and  papa  shall  know  nothing 
about  it.  So  dry  your  eyes,  my  girl,  and  look 
meriy  once  more.  Lawson  does  not  admire 
tearful  beauties.** 

"  As  if  I  cared  what  he  liked !"  said  Mary, 
scornfully. 

Confound  us,  but  there  is  the  dressing-bell,'* 
said  her  brother ;  "  so  home  with  you,  I  shall 
only  goto  bring  back  thelittle  Percival,  whom  you 
have  frightened  away.  Now,  do  not  scratch  out 
Lawson's  eyes,  he  looks  terribly  afraid  of  you." 
And  with  that  Sam  started  off,  and  Mary  began 
to  walk  towards  the  house.  Jack  Lawson  bring- 
ing up  the  rear. 
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At  length  she  turned,  saying  to  the  crest- 
fallen hero — "  Well,  I  will  forgive  you,  Mr. 
Lawson,  this  once,  though  your  rudeness  is  un- 
bearable," 

Most  humbly  do  I  confess  it,  and  ask  your 
pardon,  for  really  I  meant  no  offence." 

<^  Well,  then,  henceforward  be  less  boisterous; 
for  remember,  one  more  trick  like  that,  and  we 
are  enemies  for  life." 

Thanks  for  your  pardon,"  said  Lawson,  as 
with  an  unwieldy  motion,  that  an  elephant  might 
have  envied,  he  brought  his  no  little  personage 
close  to  Miss  Mary,  and  offered  her  his  arm, 
and  then  they  amicably  proceeded  towards  the 
house. 

At  dinner  all  the  party  were  again  assembled, 
and  placed  in  due  order  round  a  table  where 
everything  was  propriety  itself ;  each  plate  was 
placed  in  a  line  with  its  fellow ;  each  dish  had  its 
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correspondent,  and  each  piece  of  bread  was  exact- 
ly the  same  size;  that  is,  three  inches  by  two.  Grace 
was  said,  and  business  commenced.  The  conver- 
sation was  of  a  solemn  nature ;  remarks  on  the 
weather,  on  carving ;  but  all  slowly  and  gravely 
spoken,  and  after  two  hours  theladies  left  the  room. 
After  each  gentleman  had  finished  his  bottle.  Sir 
Sampson  proposed  joining  the  ladies ;  and,  ac- 
cordingly, he,  Mr.  Cleveland,  Somerset,  and 
Captain  Dundas,  left  thedining-room;  the  others, 
preferring  the  bottle  to  the  ladies,  remained. 
Cleveland  found  Jane  and  Florence  seated  in 
the  window,  conversing. 

Your  conversation  appears  interesting,**  said 
he ;     do  not  let  me  disturb  it." 

"  Oh,  no  !"  said  Jane,  laughing ;  "  I  forget 
how  it  began,  but  I  have  been  trying  to  persuade 
Florence,  that  you  gentlemen  are  not  so  good  as 
we  ladies." 
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Indeed !  And  does  Miss  Devonshire  defend 
our  sex  ?* 

"  Yes.    I  cannot  persuade  her  that  you  are 
all  a  worthless  set  of  beings,  whose  whole  delight 
is  in  drinking,  shooting,  and  hunting." 
And  do  you  think  thus  of  us  all  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,  every  one  of  you.  You  see  I  am 
frank.  Others  may  think  so  who  do  not  say  so, 
but  I  have  not  that  happy  faculty  of  concealing 
my  thoughts." 

And  I,"  said  Florence,  must  deny  that  all 
men  are  devoid  of  all  affections  except  those  of 
hunting  and  drinking.*' 

My  dear  Florence,  the  truth  is,  you  do  not 
know  men  as  I  do.'* 

"  Perhaps  not;  but  I  will  never  believe  that 
there  are  not  some  men  as  good  and  well-prin- 
cipled as  ourselves ;  for  instance,  Mr.  Cleveland, 
I  am  sure,  is  as  good  as  myself.*' 
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Now,  Mr.  Cleveland,  what  do  you  say  to 
that?*'  exclaimed  Jane. 

That,  whether  true  or  otherwise,  if  such  is 
Miss  Devonshire's  opinion,  I  would  not  unde- 
ceive her  for  the  world,'*  exclaimed  our  hero,  as, 
urged  by  the  impulse  of  the  moment,  he  pressed 
the  white  hand  of  Florence  to  his  lips.  Florence 
blushed,  and  Jane  looked  vexed,  as  Cleveland 
continued, — 

**  *  Where  ignorance  is  bliss,  'tis  folly  to  be  wise.' " 

**  Yes,"  replied  Jane,  sarcastically ;  "  for  those 
who  prefer  ignorance  to  knowledge.'* 

"  Which  I  do  in  this  case,"  said  Florence ; 

for,  were  I  to  think  ill  of  Mr.  Cleveland,  I 
should  not  like  him,  as  I  do  now." 

"  Who  is  that  purse  for,  which  you  are  netting  ?" 
asked  Jane,  wishing  to  change  the  subject. 

"  For  my  cousin  Amherst,  he  said  he  wanted 
one." 

« Is  it  not  pretty,  Mr.  Cleveland?"  asked  Jane. 
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Very  much  so.  I  wish  I  had  a  cousin  to 
net  me  one  whenever  I  said  I  wanted  one,  for 
I  do  want  one  now.*' 

^  I  would  net  you  one,"  said  Florence,  smiling 
at  him,  "  if  you  would  wear  it;  but  I  am  afraid  it 
would  not  be  worth  your  acceptance.'* 

«  Will  you  ?  exclaimed  Cleveland.  "  Oh, 
do,  then  !    I  shall  prize  it  so  highly  !** 

Again  Jane's  lip  was  curled  sarcastically,  as 
she  asked,  "  Do  you  ever  play  at  draughts?' 

Oh,  yes ;  Miss  Devonshire  often  played 
with  me  at  Somerset  Park." 

Perhaps,  then,  you  will  play  with  me  till 
coffee  comes,  and,  after  that,  I  dare  say  Florence 
will  play  with  you.  At  any  rate,  I  will  play 
with  you  now." 

"  But,''  added  Florence,  '*  Mr.  Cleveland 
never  plays  after  coffee." 
"  And  why  ?"  inquired  Jane. 
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Because  he  always  writes." 
What,  letters  to  a  Miss  D — ,  who  shall  be 
nameless  ?" 

**  No ;  you  are  wrong,  Miss  Strafford,*'  said 
Cleveland.  I  seldom  write  letters ;  it  is  only 
a  diary." 

**  I  should  like  to  see  it,"  answered  Jane. 
"  What  do  you  write  in  it?" 

"  I  never  show  it  to  any  one ;  I  write  every- 
thing I  do.'* 

**  No !  You  are  right ;  for  if  you  write  every- 
thing you  do,  I  dare  say  it  would  not  be  suited 
for  the  public  eye.  But  why  do  you  keep  one?" 

My  father  taught  me  to  do  so  from  a  child — 
to  write  everything  I  did,  good  or  bad ;  for  he 
said,  that,  on  reading  it  over  some  time  after,  I 
might  so  be  ashamed  of  my  faults,  as  not  to  fall 
into  them  again,  and  that  the  good  I  had  done 
would  please  me  so,  that  the  remembrance  of  it 
would  incite  me  to  fresh  acts  of  virtue." 
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Really,  that  is  a  very  odd  idea  for  a  man." 

Why,  what  a  prejudice  you  have  against 
men  I''  exclaimed  Florence,  laughing.  You 
think  they  can  do  nothing  good — ^nothing  right; 
but  I  hope^you  are  now  convinced  that  they 
can." 

At  least,  that  Mr.  Cleveland  can,"  said 
Jane,  laughing  in  return.  I  never  doubted 
that  your  favourite  was  perfection.  Now,  Mr. 
Cleveland,  shall  we  b^in 

"  Oh,  yes ;  after  such  a  compliment  I  must 
not  delay,  for,  were  I  to  receive  such  another,  I 
should  be  too  proud 

The  next  morning  at  breakfast,  after  a  pre- 
paratory and  portentous-sounding  cough,  Sir 
Sampson  began,  as  follows:— 

I  am  fully  aware  that  it  is  not  the  custom  to 
invite  guests  to  one's  house,  and  then  to  quit 
them ;  and  I  feel  convinced  that  no  one  can  ima- 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  213 


gine  such  to  have  been  my  intention ;  it,  there- 
fore, grieves  me  to  state,  that  a  letter  I  have  re- 
ceived this  morning,  forces  me  to  quit  those 
guests  who  have  honoured  my  house  with  their 
presence.  This  circumstance  was  unforeseen, 
and  my  business  will  not  admit  of  delay ;  I  must, 
therefore,  set  out  immediately,  though,  as  before 
said,  it  grieves  me  much.  Sampson,  you  will 
order  my  carriage  round  directly.  Nicholas, 
go  and  acquaint  my  valet;  and  you,  Thomas, 
remain  here  till  your  brother's  return." 

This  pompous  harangue  finished,  the  stately 
Sir  Sampson  recommenced  his  breakfieist.  The 
travelling  chariot  drove  round,  and  Sam  accom- 
panied his  father  to  the  door,  and  bounded  into 
the  house  as  the  carriage  drove  off. 

**  Hurrah !  hurrah !"  he  exclaimed,  "the  gover- 
nor is  gone ;  and  now  for  fun  and  mirth,  my  boys ! 
Dick !  Tom  !  Jack  I  Dundas !  Where  are  you  all  ? 
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We'll  have  a  roaring  day  of  fun  and  romps! 
Jane,  my  girl,  what  shall  we  do?  I  know  you 
love  a  game  of  romps  as  well  as  any  one.'' 

Ah  !  what  shall  we  do  ?"  said  Jane.  "  Let 
us  play  at  *  Hunt  the  Slipper,'  shall  we?" 

"  Oh,  yea ;  by  all  means !"  exclaimed  all ; 
and  in  an  instant  the  floor  was  cleared.  Tables, 
chairs,  sofas,  were  dragged  away,  and  heaped 
one  over  the  other.  A  slipper  was  procured, 
and  the  circle  formed,  and,  amidst  roars  of 
laughter,  the  game  proceeded.  But  even  ^  hunt 
the  slipper'  will  not  last  for  ever.  Magic  music 
was  tried,  and  went  off  well.  Two  or  three 
other  games  succeeded,  when  all  declared  for 
^  hide  and  seek.'  But  what  should  be  hidden  ? 
was  asked. 

"  Why  not  ourselves  ?"  replied  Sam.  **  Let 
us  go,  two  and  two,  to  hide.  I  will  set  the  ex- 
ample ;"  and  Mrs.  Percival  and  he  set  off  to  do 
so. 
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The  signal  was  given,  and  searches  com- 
menced. Every  closet  and  spare  room  was 
searched,  but  nowhere  could  Sam  and  the  lady 
be  found. 

Somerset  declared  he  heard  a  stifled  laugh 
near  a  sofa,  but  the  room  had  been  searched. 
Again  they  returned  to  it.  Above  the  sofa, 
under  it,  they  looked;  still  no  success : — but  Am- 
herst was  not  to  be  discouraged;  and,  seizing 
the  cushions,  he  dragged  them  on  the  floor.  A 
shout  of  joy  proclaimed  his  success  and  the  dis- 
covery of  the  lost  ones.  « 

"  Well !"  exclaimed  Sam,  "  I  could  not  have 
stayed  there  much  longer;  I  was  quite  smothered. 
Who  will  go  next  ?  Cleveland,  do  you  and  Jane 
start;  she  will  show  you  the  best  hiding-places. 
Off  with  you  I  That  is  right — hand-in-hand, 
like  babes  in  the  wood." 

"  Let  brotherly  love  continue,'*  said  Nick, 
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with  a  sly  glance  at  Jane^  which  was  returned 
with  a  For  shame,  Nick from  her  as  she  left 
the  room.  Cleveland  and  herself  squeezed  them- 
selves into  a  travelling  trunk,  where  in  due  course 
of  time  their  hiding-place  was  discovered. 

It  would  be  endless  were  we  to  follow  all  the 
joyous  troop  through  the  game,  and  to  tell,  how 
Jack  Lawson  hitched  himself  to  a  clothes'  peg, 
and  was  at  first  taken  for  an  old  coat — and  how 
Captain  Dundas,  putting  on  a  bonnet  and  cloak, 
and  busying  himself  in  Miss  Strafford's  ward- 
robe, passed  himself  off  for  the  '  femmt"  de 
chambre.' 

It  is  a  pity  the  younger  Miss  Blackstone  is 
not  here  said  Cleveland  to  Fox,  during  one 
of  the  pauses. 

"  Or  the  elder  either,"  added  Sara. 

"  As  to  that,"  said  Cleveland,  I  could  not 
fancy  the  demure  Miss  Charlotte  at  a  game  of 
rompd.*' 
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«  Could  not  you !"  retorted  Sam.  Faith ! 
unless  she  is  turned  saint,  I  could.  It  is  not  so 
long  since  I  remember  meeting  her — (it  was 
before  your  time,  Fox) — meeting  her,  as  I  said, 
coming  home,  perched  up  behind  the  village 
carrier— a  dirty  little  scoundrel — on  a  donkey. 
'  Miss  Blackstone,  as  I  am  alive  I*  exclaimed  I. 
*  How  came  you  here?'  *  Oh  V  replied  she,  with 
perfect  unconcern,  <  I  had  leave  to  go  and  see 
the  hounds,  and  I  was  so  tired,  that,  meeting  this 
little  man,  I  asked  for  a  ride.  Good  day,  Mr. 
Strafford  I'  <  Good  bye,  Miss  Charlotte !'  said 
I,  and  I  galloped  off.  I  never  shall  forget  hen 
There  she  was,  like  a  mad  thing,  seated  astride 
on  Neddy,  her  face  to  his  tail,  behind  a  dirty 
little  errand-boy." 

*^  I  do  not  think  Miss  Blackstone  would  like 
to  be  put  in  mind  of  such  an  adventure  now/' 
said  Fox. 

VOL.  II.  \  L 
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"  No  I  but  hark !  they  are  shouting :  ofF  with 
you.  Cleveland,  do  you  recollect  what  a  de» 
lightful  tour  we  made  last  year  in  Scotland?' 
asked  Strafford. 

Oh,  to  be  sure  I  do ;  nor  have  I  forgotten 
Margaret  and  Kathleen  M'Guire." 

"  And  do  you  recollect  how  jealous  their  old 
ncle  was  of  them:  how  he  locked  them  up 
every  night,  at  eight  o'clock,  in  their  rooms; 
and  how  we  got  across  the  ladder  into  their 
rooms?" 

"  To  be  sure  I  do ;  and  I  have  oftea  thought 
since,  what  a  chance  we  ran  of  breaking  our 
necks,  if  the  fastenings  of  the  ladders  had  given 
way,  or  if  we  had  slipped." 

"  Yes.  I  never  shall  forget  the  first  night. 
Just  as  I  got  to  the  middle,  I  thought  I  heard  it 
crack,  my  head  swam  round ;  there  was  I  obliged 
to  pick  my  steps,  from  one  round  to  another, 
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not  daring  to  stoop,  and  with  nothing  to  support 
me,— oh,  it  was  dreadful !  Hurrah  !  hurrah  I  the 
chase  is  up,''  roared  Sam,  as  with  a  kick  from 
his  huge  foot,  he  dislodged  Captain  Dundas,  who 
was  squatting  behind  a  chest,  and  sent  him 
sprawling  into  the  midst  of  the  room.  ^'  Well, 
but,  Cleveland,  you  were  a  monstrous  favourite 
with  Kathleen ;  confound  me  !  but,  do  you 
knowy  she  was  an  uncommon  pretty  girl  ?' 

^*  Indeed  she  was !  She  had  beautiful  blue 
eyes !  I  liked  her  very  well :  she  was  a  nice 
girl  I- 

By  the  by,  did  not  she  give  you  a  pebble 
seal, — what  did  you  do  with  it?" 

"  I  put  it  in  my  pocket  one  day  with  my  keys, 
and  when  I  came  to  take  it  out,  I  found  it  all 
broken  to  bits." 

It  does  not  rain  now,"  exclaimed  Sam, 
looking  out  of  the  window :  <^  how  lucky,  for  I 

h2 
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am  tired  of  the  house.  Here,  girls,  I  shall  not 
play  any  more.  I  shall  go  out ;  who  will  come 
and  ride 

Oh,  Mr.  Cleveland,  do  not  you  go !"  said 
Jane;  '^we  shall  be  so  dull  without  a  single 
gentleman.*' 

Nonsense,'*  exclaimed  Sam,  as  he  left  the 
room,  **  you  teaze  him — " 

I  shall  be  most  ha^  py  to  stay,  and  make 
myself  useful  to  Miss  Strafford,"  said  Cleveland, 
as  the  others  left  the  room. 

'*  Florence,  what  shall  Mr.  Cleveland  do  ?" 
asked  Jane. 

"  Will  you  not  read  to  us,  Mr.  Cleveland,  as 
you  did  at  home?*  said  Florence,  smiling  at 
him. 

Most  certainly,  if  you  wish  it ;  but  what 
shall  I  read?' 

^  Oh,  any  of  those  books  will  do,  if  they  are 
new,*'  replied  Ada. 
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^  Stay,"  said  Jane,  "  I  will  give  you  a  ma- 
nuscript to  read,**  and  unlocking  her  work-box, 
she  took  out  a  neat  little  book :  it  is  the  life 
of  a  clergyman,  written  by  himself,  and  given 
me  by  a  friend/' 

Is  it  grave  or  gay     asked  Cleveland. 
You  will  see,  when  you  have  read  it ;  and 
when  it  is  finished,  you  shall  see  the  pretty 
purse  Florence  is  netting  for  you.'' 

Cleveland  took  the  book,  and  read  the  fol- 
lowing tale. 

THE  clergyman's  TALE. 

My  father  was  a  Colonel  in  his  Majesty's 
Service ;  my  mother  was  of  a  noble  family.  I 
was  their  first-born,  and  their  only  son ;  but  I 
had  five  sisters^  beautiful,  and  virtuous, — alas  ! 
too  good  for  this  world.  I  was  educated  at 
Eton ;  and  in  my  twentieth  year,  I  obtained  a 
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Commission  in  the  Guards.  Soon  after,  my 
father  died.  All  my  sisters,  except  the  youngest, 
had  gradually  sunk  into  the  grave  in  consump- 
tion, and  on  my  father's  death,  my  widowed 
mother,  and  her  only  remaining  daughter, 
quitted  London  for  Devonshire,  as  the  only 
chance  of  preserving  Julia  from  following  her 
sisters. 

I  was  then  wild  and  dissipated.  I  thought 
less  of  the  loss  I  had  sustained,  in  the  death  of 
the  most  indulgent  of  fathers,  than  of  the  ample 
but  not  immense  fortune,  to  which  I  had  suc- 
ceeded. 

When  I  was  three-and-twenty,  I  formed  a 
most  violent  attachment  for  a  young  lady, 
which  I  believed  was  reciprocal.  By  my  extra- 
vagance, I  had  almost  ruined  my  fortune ;  but 
she  was  an  heiress, — I  could  pay  my  debts  with 
part  of  her  fortune,  and  live  on  the  remainder 
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of  both,  I  proposed,  after  having  paid  her  my 
attentions  some  months,  and  to  my  deb'ght  was 
accepted :  I  clasped  my  angel  in  my  arms,  and 
left  her  presence,  vowing  to  reform,  -and  to  live 
only  for  domestic  happiness  with  her.  Alas! 
how  cruelly  was  I  disappointed  I  the  very  next 
day,  she  wrote  to  acquaint  me,  that  her  father 

had  received  the  proposals  of  the  Earl  of  W  

for  her ;  and  when  she  informed  him  of  her  en- 
gagement with  me,  he  bade  her  renounce  it, 
declaring  that  he  would  never  have  for  a  son-in- 
law,  one,  who,  like  me,  was  ruined  both  in  con- 
stitution and  fortune. 

My  Harriet  dared  to  expostulate,  but  she 
was  peremptorily  ordered  to  see  me  no  more, 
and  to  accept  the  husband  of  her  father's  choice. 
We  met  once  more,  in  secret;  I  urged  her  to 
fly  her  father's  roof;  Harriet  wept  in  my 
arms;  she  could  not  bring  herself  to  disobey 
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her  parent, — to  merit  hiB  curse.  I  raved ;  she 
wept;  we  were  discovered;  I  was  turned  from 
the  house,  and  Harriet  was  confined  to  her 
chamber ;  until,  unused  to  disobey  her  father, 
she  consented  to  marry  the  Earl.  I  would 
hardly  believe  it  I  I  never  saw  her ;  I  dared  not 
write  I  I  was  distracted.  They  invited  me  to 
her  wedding;  I  spurned  the  thought;  my 
blood  boiled  at  it.  I  cared  not  what  I  did  !  I 
sold  out  of  the  army,  paid  my  debts,  and 
quitted  London.  I  cared  not  where  I  went. 
But  after  the  marriage  I  grew  calmer,  and  I  de- 
termined to  go  to  my  mother,  who,  as  yet,  was 
ignorant  of  this  affair.  She  received  her  son 
with  open  arms,  but  soon,  with  a  mother's  fond- 
ness, and  a  woman's  quickness,  she  discerned 
what  it  was  had  changed  me  from  the  utmost 
dissipation  to  sorrow.  My  sister  Julia,  too, 
loved  me  with  ardour.    She  would  sit  with  me 
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all  day)  and  if  sh^  saw  an  unbidden  tear  steal  to 
iny  ^7^9  would  fling  to  me,  and,  throwing 
her  arms  round  me,  would  bid  me  be  merry. 
I  soon  loved  her  with  all  a  brother's  affection, 
she  was  scarcely  sixteen,  and  beautiful  I  oh,  how 
beautiful  I  she  was  of  the  middle  height ;  her 
form,  perfect  and  elegant,  but  slight;  her  skin, 
fairer  than  alabaster ;  her  eyes  were  grey  and 
full ;  her  eye-brows  dark,  and  beautifully  arched ; 
and  her  light  brown  hair  floated  in  airy  tresses 
over  her  shoulders;  her  disposition  was  mild 
and  contented;  in  fact,  her  whole  soul  was  made 
for  love.  Never  did  brother  and  sister  love  as 
we  did  ;  not  a  thought  in  her  breast  was  con- 
cealed from  me,  and  I  found  relief  for  my  own 
sorrows  in  revealing  them  to  her :  lovely  crea* 
ture  I  how  often  did  she  shed  tears  for  my  mis- 
fortunes ! 

^  I  ardently  wished  to  see  her  married,  and, 

lS 
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with  my  mother's  leave,  I  invited  my  best  friend 
down  to  our  humble  residence.  He  was  charmed 
with  Julia :  he  wished  to  marry  her,  and  Julia 
promised  to  love  him  for  my  sake. 

At  this  time,  we  lived  not  many  miles  from 

E  ;  it  was  summer,  and  Julia  and  I  often 

rode  there,  on  two  ponies ;  we  had  no  acquain- 
tances, but  we  saw  there  a  gendeman  and  two 
young  ladies  often  riding.  The  gentleman  and 
the  young  ladies  were  very  handsome ;  he  seemed 
their  elder  brother ;  we  inquired  about  them,  and 
heard  that  the  two  girls,  their  mother,  and  aunt, 

resided  at  D  ,  but  the  gentleman  and  a  lady 

were  on  a  visit  It  was  thought  they  were  rela- 
tions, but  as  they  lived  in  the  strictest  retire- 
ment, no  one  could  tell.  One  said  he  was  brother 
to  the  girls,  another  said  he  was  their  cousin, 
and  a  third  conjectured  that  he  might  be  a  lover. 
Julia  often  wished  we  were  acquainted  with  them. 
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Julia  and  I,  with  our  mother,  went  during  the 

absence  of  my  friend  to  a  race-ball  at  P  . 

My  friend  was  eager  to  be  married,  and  Julia 
had  consented  to  become  his  bride  in  the  autumn. 
He  was,  therefore,  gone  to  town  to  make  ar* 
rangements. — However,  to  return  to  the  ball.  It 
was  the  first  Julia  had- ever  been  af;  her  eyes 
shone  with  animation  as  she  surveyed  the  gay 
scene ;  I  marked  them  well, — a  heightened  colour 
deepened  her  cheeks,  as  they  rested  on  the  hand- 
some gentleman  from  E — Soon  after,  the 
Steward  came  up,  and  requested  permission  to 
introduce  Mr.  Danby  to  Miss  Mackinnon. 
Julia  consented ;  and  she  dauced  the  first  quad* 
rille  with  him.  I  would  not  dance^ — I  watched 
her,  as  losing  her  reserve,  she  laughed  gaily  at 
the  conversation  of  Mr.  Danby.  After  the 
dance  Danby  addressed  me:  he  lived  near  Lon- 
don ;  not  a  person  of  any  note  in  England  that 
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he  did  not  know— his  conversation  was  delight*- 
ful.  Little  had  I  expected  to  meet  so  gentle- 
manlike a  man  in  Devonshire.  Such  a  ball  too 
I  had  never  seen ;  the  men  were  half  tipsy,  the 
ladies  vulgar,  and  at  an  early  hour  we  quitted 
the  room.  The  next  day  Danby  called  on  Julia ; 
be  bad  made  a  strong  impression ;  I  feared  almost 
too  strong  for  her  happiness.  I  thought  of  my 
friend  Compton,  and  sighed,  as  I  wished  that  we 
had  never  gone  to  the  ball.  But  Danby  did  not 
show  any  particular  attention  to  Julia,  he  seemed 
to  like  her  as  well  in  my  society  as  alone ;  his 
learning  was  not  very  deep,  but  he  was  a  man  of 
the  world,  and  had  frequented  good  society.  He 
visited  us  about  once  a  week,  and  soon  I  per- 
ceived that  Julia  watched  his  coming.  Her  eyes 
brightened,  and  her  cheek  flushed  as  he  ap- 
proached. She  seemed  sorry  when  he  was  gone, 
and  almost  her  only  topic  was  Mr»  Danby.  Mr. 
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Danby  did  this ;  Mr.  Danby  said  that.  About 
two  months  passed  thus.  I  received  a  letter 
from  Compton,  he  was  coming  down  to  claim  his 
bride.  I  was  alone  with  Julia  in  the  garden,— 
I  put  the  letter  into  her  hand. 

This  is  good  news,  is  it  not  ?"  said  I,  when 
she  had  read  the  letter.  Julia  cast  down  her 
eyes,  and  sighed,  but  returned  no  answer. 

"  How,  my  sister,"  said  I ;  "  are  you  not 
glad  Compton  is  coming  ?" 

^  Yes !"  said  she ;  but  the  tone  was  so  mourn- 
ful, it  startled  me. 

Dearest  Julia,"  said  I,  are  you  not  well  ? 
what  is  the  matter  ?  Are  you  not  well  ?  posi- 
tively something  is  the  matter  with  you," 

No !  nothing,  dearest  Frederick." 

Have  you  quarrelled  with  Compton  ?" 
"  Nor 

"  What  is  it  then?" 
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«  Nothing  r 
But,  Julia,  something  does  ail  yon.  Tell 
me,  my  dear  girl.    Am  I  no  longer  your  bro- 
ther ?  can  you  no  more  confide  in  me  ?' 

She  answered  only  by  throwing  herself  into 
my  arms.  Her  conduct  agitated  me;  at  last 
she  whispered,  still  hiding  her  &ce  on  my  arm, 
^  I  fear  I  do  not  love  him  enough." 

"  Not  love  him  enough  ?  why,  do  you  love 
him  less  than  before  ?" 

«  No  I*' 

What  then  am  I  to  understand  ?  that  you 
love  some  one  else  better  ? 

Yes  here  she  sobbed  so  for  some  minutes, 
that  she  could  not  speak;  and  then  she  con- 
tinued— Frederick,  I  will  tell  you  all.  I  love 
Mr.  Danby;* 

"  Danby  !"  exclaimed  1.  **  Did  he  ever  ad- 
dress a  word  on  the  subject  to  you  ? 
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'*  No,  never !"  said  she,  half  terrified ;  "  it 
was  only  seeing  him,  and  hearing  him." 

^  Alas !  poor  girl  I**  said  I,  as  I  kissed  her 
pale  cheek;  and  placing  her  on  a  seat,  left  her. 

I  walked  towards  E  .    I  met  Danby,  and  I 

immediately  addressed  him.  *^  Danby,''  said  I, 
"  circumstances  have  rendered  it  necessary,  that 
I  should  ask  you  the  purport  of  your  visits  to 
Julia.    Will  you  tell  me  candidly  ?" 

^  Candidly,"  answered  he ;  candidly  then, 
my  visits  are  as  much  for  the  pleasure  of  your 
society,  as  for  your  sister's." 

"  Then,"  said  I,  "  you  nfever  meant  to  pay 
her  any  attentions;  in  short,  to  win  her  heart?" 

"  No,  by  my  honour  !  never!  Surely  you 
could  not  think,  that,  situated  as  I  am,  I  would 
do  it." 

I  do  not  understand  you." 
What  I  do  you  not  know  that  T  am  married  ? 
married  to  the  lady  I  am  living  with  at  E  
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It  was  now  my  turn  to  be  surprised.  Indeed, 
I  never  heard  it  I"  said  I ;  "  but  to  be  candid 
with  you,  Julia  was  engaged  to  marry  a  friend 
of  mine  this  autumn ;  but  since  that  untimely 

ball  at  P  ,  I  have  perceived  that  you  had 

conquered  her  inexperienced  heart.  What  pow 
must  be  done  ?" 

"  Take  my  advice,  Mackinnon,  take  her  to 
London ;  take  her  to  everything  that  is  gay ; 
she  is  young,  and  depend  upon  it,  she  will  soon 
cease  to  think  of  me.'* 

"  Well,"  said  I,  "  we  must  try ;  but  you  also 
must  refrain  from  visiting  us  ;  much  as  we  shall 
both  miss  you,  we  must  see  you  no  more."  / 

With  this  we  parted:  I  returned  home,  and 
told  my  mother  that  we  must  take  Julia  to  town. 
We  left  Devonshire,  and  though  at  that  season  of 
the  year  London  was  empty,  yet  to  her  previous 
retirement  it  was  gay. 
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Julia  was  everywhere  souglit  for,  and  admired, 
but  nothing  could  drive  Danby  from  her  heart. 
She  never  mentioned  his  name,  but  she  would 
sit  lost  in  thought  for  hours.  It  was  ever  Dan- 
by that  occupied  her  mind.  To  Compton  she 
seemed  almost  indifferent,  although  his  constant 
attentions  did  not  fail  to  make  a  deep  impression 
on  her.  But,  when  I  pressed  her  to  marriage, 
she  would  sigh,  and  say,  I  am  too  young,  wait 
but  till  next  spring." 

Compton  was  contented  to  wait,  and  I  was 
satisfied  she  had  forgotten  Danby. 

In  October,  we  went  to  an  immense  assembly. 
Never  had  Julia  looked  so  handsome,  so  angelic ; 
her  eyes  sparkled  with  unusual  animation,  the 
roses  on  her  cheeks  were  of  a  deeper  dye,  her 
beautiful  locks  were  braided,  and  she  wore  a 
wreath  of  roses  on  her  head.  I  did  not  dance, 
but  I  watched  with  rapture  her  airy  form,  as  she 
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moved  gracefully  through  the.  dance.  Liule 
then  did  I  think  of  the  cause  of  her  beauty. 

The  next  day  she  complained  of  a  slight  cold; 
she  kept  her  room.  The  following  day  she  felt 
worse ;  I  visited  her  in  her  bed  ;  I  was  surprised 
by  the  hectic  colour  that  flushed  her  cheeks ;  I 
remembered  my  other  sisters*  fate^  and  feared 
that  Julia  was  following  them.  Instantly  I  sent 
for  a  physician.  He  confirmed  my  -fears;  my 
darling  sister  was  in  a  declinci  and  she  was  or- 
dered to  Torquay.  Witii  a  sad  heart  I  accom- 
panied her  there ;  at  first,  leaning  on  my  arm, 
she  was  able  to  walk  every  day  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. Her  favourite  walk  was  over  the 
cliffi  to  Tor  Abbey,  and  often  she  would  walk 
on  the  shore  before  the  Abbey,  to  seek  shells, 
and  M adrapores ;  but  soon  her  strength  declined, 
and  she  was  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  a  car- 
riage, or  a  bath-chair ;  and  as  winter  came  on. 
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sbe  kept  the  bous^.  She  ms  visibly  declining ; 
she  knew  it ;  she  had  early  leamt  to  trust  in  God ; 
and  now  that  she  was  removing  to  his  kingdom, 
she  was  hkppy. 

What  can  more  distress  the  heart  of  man,  than 
to  see  a  beautifnl  young  girl,  sinking  to  the 
grave,  resigned  to  whatever  may  be  the  will  of 
her  Maker!  Spring  came  round;  Julia  kept 
her  bed ;  she  would  look  out  of  the  window,  and 
say,  Ah,  my  brother,  I  shall  never  see  another 
summer, — I  am  going  to  my  home;  I  go  to  rejoin 
my  father,  my  sisters :  oh,  we  shall  be  so  happy, 
and  you,  and  dear  mamma,  will  come  and  join 
us  there/' 

The  day  before  her  death  she  felt  better.  She 
was  moved  to  a  couch  near  the  window.  I  sat 
by  her,  and  was  congratulating  her  on  her  re- 
covery, when  she  said,  No,  dearest  Frederick, 
the  time  is  at  hand,  I  cannot  last  long." 
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*^  Do  not  say  so,  my  Julia,^*  said  I,  ^  you  ara 
akeady  better,  you  will  soon  be  able  to  go  out.^* 

"  No,  never,  dearest  brother.  Why  even 
should  you  wish  it  ?  I  die,  and  shall  be  happy.'' 

"  Oh,  my  sister,"  cried  I,  "  how  can  you 
bear  to  die, — so  young,  so  lovely  I 

Ah,  Frederick,  bad  you  been  brought  up, 
83  I  have,  to  think  that  all  is  for  the  best,  to  sub- 
mit to  the  will  of  God,  and  to  think  of  Heaven 
as  your  home,  you  would  be  glad  to  leave  this 
misevable  world,  to  fly  there.  Ah,  my  brother  1 
why  do  you  never  go  to  church  ?  Pray  to  God, 
fer  resignation  to  his  will.*' 

I  cannot  dwell  any  more  on  this  subject; 
even  theihougbu  of  it  now  affi?ct  me.  Suffice 
it  to  say».  next  day  she  breathed  her .  last,  and, 
ere  the  summer  was  over,  my  mother  followed 
her^  broken4iearted  from  the  loss  of  all  her 
daughters.     I  Mfished  I  could  have  followed 
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them :  little  did  I  think  how  unfit  I  was  to  enter 
the  presence  of  my  Maker.   I  spent  some  weeks 

at  £  .    I  recollected  what  Jalia  had  said  of 

religion,  and  I  went  to  church.  It  was  the  first 
time  I  had  entered  one  for  four  years.  Ob,  with 
what  attention  did  I  listen  to  the  sermon  I  What 
relief  did  it  bring  to  ray  heart  I  The  text  was 
the  fourth  chapter  of  the  Epistle  to  the  Thedsa^ 
lonians,  fourteenth  and  fifteenth  verses : — Bat 
I  would  not  have  you  ignorant^  brethren/'  &e. 
From  that  time  I  became  altered — a  changed 
man.  I  sought,  and  gained,  the  friendship  of 
the  preacher.  He  himself  had  suffered,  and 
therefore  best  knew  how  to  administer  consola- 
tion to  others.  He  opened  to  me  the  kno\irfedge 
of  the  mercies  of  God,  and  I  became  penitent 
and  resigned.  The  smallness  of  my  fortune 
rendered  it  necessary  that  1  should  adopt  some 
profession ;  I  chose  the  church.  I  went  to  Cam^ 
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bridge  and  studied,  and,  after  some  yeai^  I  had 
the  good  fortune  to  obtain  a  Hvingi  of  which  I 
took  possession,  intending  to  devote  my  time  and 
money  to  my  parishioners :  but  I  did  not  intend 
to  seclude  myself  from  all  society.  I  visited  the 
few  families  in  my  parish,  and  occasionally  had 
friends  staying  with  me  at  my  vicarage,  which 
was  within  a  few  miles  of  Bath ;  but  ere  a  year 
had  passed,  I  found  that  my  happiness  was  not 
yet  complete.  My  days  I  spent  in  visiting  and 
relieving  the  poor,  in  reading,  and  in  cultivating 
flowers.  I  was  contented ;  but  1  thought,  that 
had  I  some  dear  domestic  friend,  to  whom  I 
could  reveal  each  secret  of  my  heart,  who  would 
participate  with  me  each  joy  or  sorrow,  my  hap* 
piness  would  be  much  increased. 

I  had  already  cast  my  eyes  on  a  young  lady, 
the  daughter  of  an  officer,  who  lived  in  my  pa* 
rish  with  her  mother  and  two  brothers.  She 
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was  a  gentle,  modest  creature*  Her  features 
were  not  regular;  yet  there  was  something  so 
attractive  in  her,  that  no  one  could  pass  her  by 
unnoticed.  Her  mother  scarcely  heeded  her, 
so  much  was  she  occupied  by  her  sons ;  and  this 
neglect  evidently  hurt  the  young  and  feeling 
mind. of  Caroline.  I  visited  her  often:  I  lent 
her  books  and  drawings,  and  brought  her  flowers. 
These  kindnesses  evidently  made  an  impression 
on  her;  but  I  feared  she  would  think  me  too 
old.  She  was  scarcely  seventeen — I  had  entered 
my  thirtieth  year;  but  I  knew  that  she  had  no 
fortune,  nor  did  she  expect  a  brilliant  match. 

Often  when,  with  her  mother,  she  visited  me, 
she  would  say,  ^  Indeed,  Mr.  Mackinnon,  I 
love  to  come  to  your  vicarage;  everything,  even 
the  very  flowers,  seem  so  contented.  At  other 
times  she  said,  <^  Were  I  mistress  here,  I  would 
alter  this  seat,  or  make  that  improvement"  Not 
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a  bint  did  she  give  that  was  lost ;  her  taste  was 
excellent,  and  I  always  adopted  her  improve- 
ments. At  last  I  ventured  to  offer  her  my  hand. 
She  was  astonished,  yet  delighted,  at  my  pro- 
posals.    In  the  innocence  of  her  heart  she  bad 
never  dreamed  of  my  thinking  of  her,  though 
she  confessed  that  she  herself  had  often  wished 
it.  She  did  not  attempt  to  conceal  from  me  that 
I  had  gained  her  heart :  but  she  bade  me  first 
obtain  her  mother's  consent.    This  was  easily 
granted,  and,  ere  long,  I  was  united  to  my 
angel  Caroline.  Her  manners,  her  thoughts,  her 
conversation,  all  reminded  me  of  my  sister  Julia. 
Each  day  I  discovered  in  her  fresh  cause  for  ad- 
njiration  and  love — each  day  I  loved  her  more. 
If  I  was  absent  from  her  for  only  an  hour,  she 
would  fly  to  meet  me  on  my  return,  as  if  we  had 
been  parted  an  age.    I  could  dwell  on  this  sub- 
ject for  ever,  but  I  have  already  said  enough  on 
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it.  Suffice  it  to  say,  we  have  been  married  five 
years:  my  bouse  is  gladdened  by  three  pledges 
of  our  love ;  and  never^  I  believe,  did  man  pos- 
sess a  more  lovely  and  affectionate  wife,  or  more 
beautiful  and  obedient  children ;  and  never  does 
a  day  pass,  but  I  bless  the  memory  of  my  sister, 
for  having  induced  me  to  go  to  the  house  of 
God,  as  from  that  single  circumstance  arose  the 
cause  of  the  enjoyment  of  these  best  blessings. 

Well,  what  do  you  think  of  it  ?*  asked  Jane, 
when  the  story  was  finished. 

It  is  very  pretty,"  rq>lied  Florence.  "  Do 
you  not  think  so,  Mr.  Cleveland  ?* 

Very  much  so,  and  very  fairly  written,"  said 
Cleveland. 

"Oh,  yes;  interesting,''  drawled  Mrs.  Per- 
cival. 

VOL.  II.  M 


2A2        THE  FEMALE  FREEMABaNS. 

Of  course,  the  names  are  feigned,"  said 
Cleveland.  *^  But  what  is  the  ml  name  of  the 
hero,  and  where  does  he  live 

<^  In  this  parish/'  answered  Jane.    ^  The  hm 
of  this  tale  is  no  other  than- our  clergjnnan.'' 

And  what  age  is  he  now?"  said  Ada. 

Not  quite  sixty,  only  very  near  it/' 

And  is  he  still  so  happy  as  when  he  wrote 
this?" 

"  I  believe  so;  oh,  no— what  was  I  saying? 
To  be  sure  not.  He  lost  his  charming  Caroline 
two  years  ago ;  but  his  children  are  alive,  and 
well.  The  two  girls  are  married— and  the  young 
^  man — do  you  know  anything  particular  about 
him,  Anne?* 

No,  nothing ;  except  that  he  was  preferred 
last  week  to  some  living  or  other  in  the  North, 
and  that  he  carried  off  all  the  prizes  at  Cam- 
bridge, while  he  was  there,'*  answered  Anne. 
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I  should  like  to  see  thk  hero/'  said  Cleve- 
land. 

^*  So  you  will  to-morrow,"  said  Jane;  *<for  we  al- 
ways dine  at  the  rectory,  on  Sunday,  to  our  horror, 
unless  the  young  people  are  at  home.  But  there 
is  the  dressing-bell,  as  I  am  alive  I  I  did  not 
think  it  was  so  late.  But  it  does  not  signify 
being  exact  to-day^  for  papa  is  away ;  and '  the 
mice  will  play  when  the  cat  is  away.*  Florence, 
shall  we  go  ?  '  Au  revoir,'  ladies  and  gentle- 
men and,  so  saying,  Jane  and  her  friend  left 
the  room,  and  the  others  retired  after  them. 

Far  different  was  the  dinner  on  this  day  to 
that  on  the  preceding  one.  All  formality  was 
banished,  and  every  one  seemed  to  vie  with  their 
neighbours  in  trying  to  make  most  noise.  Be- 
fore the  ladies  left  the  table,  the  gentlemen 
were  glorious ;  and  after  the  departure  of  the 
fair  ones,  Sam  quitted  the  governor's  chair,  and,. 

M  2 
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locking  the  door,  swore  none  should  leave  the 
room,  but  that  they  should  have  a  glorious  reveL 
Toasts  were  drank,  and  exploits  of  former  days 
told,  and  the  night  wore  on  in  joy  and  mirth, 
till  some  of  the  party  sunk  asleep  in  their  chairs, 
and  others  dropped  beneath  the  table  in  a  stupor, 
Cleveland  looked  at  his  watch ;  it  was  one  o*clock. 
He  jogged  his  neighbour,  who  happened  to  be 
the  pious  clergyman,  Mr.  Fox. 

Had  we  not  better  go  to  our  rooms  said 

he. 

«  Why,*'  replied  Fox,  « is  it  late  r 
It  is  Sunday  morning,"  answered  Gev^ 
land. 

Yon  don^t  say  so?'  exclaimed  Fox,  rising : 
why,  Cleveland,  how  are  you?  my  head  feels 
giddy, — I  am  not  steady  on  my  legs." 

I  am  afraid  that  I  must  also  say  the  same; 
however,  we  must  get  out  of  this  plape,  it  it  so 
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hot ;  but  1  cannot  open  the  door,  Strafford  has 
the  key  in  his  pocket." 

"  Well,  then,  we  must  search  for  it'* 

So  saying,  Cleveland  approached  Sam,  and 
putting  his  hand  in  the  pocket,  half  awakened 
Sam,  who  saluted  him  with  a  hearty  curse,  and 
muttered, "  What  do  you  want  ?" 

"  The  key  of  the  door,**  replied  Cleveland. 
What !"  exclaimed  Sam,  "  do  you  want  to 
shirk  off?  No,  no,  that's  no  go :  so  sit  still,  and 
finish  your  wine." 

But,  Sam,'*  said  Fox,  "  we  only  want  the 
key  to  get  some  more  wine ;  come,  give  it  us, 
my  good  fellow." 

"  Hey  !  hum  1  what  I"  muttered  Sam,  re- 
lapsing into  his  slumber. 

What  shall  we  do  ?*  said  Cleveland :  «  he 
is  drunk." 

As  to  that,  I  think  we  were  all  more  sober 
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before  dinner ;  but)  thank  Heaven  !  here  is  the 
key,**  and  Fox  extracted  the  key  from  his  friend's 
pocket. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  door  was  opened,  and 
our  gentlemen  having  first  sent  the  servants  in 
search  of  their  dormant  friends^  themselves 
retired  to  rest. 

In  the  morning  Cleveland  awoke  with  a  bad 
head-ache :  it  was  ten  o^clock.  I  shall  be  late 
for  churchy"  thought  he^  as  he  dressed  himself 
hastily,  <^  and  what  will  Miss  Devonshire  think 
of  me?'  Theduties  of  the  toilette  being  finished, 
he  flew  down  stairs;  the  breakfast  room  was 
empty. 

Where  is  Miss  Strafford?'  said  he  to  the 
servant 

«  The  ladies  are  gone  to  church,"  was  uie 
reply. 

«  To  church !"  exclaimed  Cleveland ;    I  did 
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not  think  I  was  so  late.'*  And  he  hastily  swal- 
lowed his  break&st,  then  snatching  up  his  hat, 
he  set  o£P  for  the  church,  and  overtook  the  ladies 
near  the  door. 

I  knew  you  would  not  miss  church,"  ex- 
claimed Florence,  with  a  smO^  as  they  shook 
hands. 

And  I,*'  said  Jane,  was  sure  Mr.  Cleve- 
land would  miss  it, — for  your  feast  was  kept  up 
€M>  late  last  night;  but  you  look  rather  tired. 
Now  my  brothers  always  drink  so  much  at 
night,  that  their  heads  ache  all  the  morning." 

And  I  too,"  said  Cleveland,  must  plead 
guilty  to  having  exceeded  my  usual  quantity; 
for  which  I  am  now  paying  dearly,  by  a  head- 
ache." 

Indeed  I  then  even  you  were  half  seas  over ; 
well,  that  will  write  well  in  your  journal." 

For  shame,  Jane,"  said  Florence;  <<how 
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can  you  teaae  bim  so?  we  are  none  of  ns 
perfect" 

Never  mind.  Miss  Devonshire,  I  have  de^ 
served  it." 

<^  Well,  a  truce  to  this :  let  ua  in  to  church. 
Now,  Mr.  Cleveland,  for  the  hero  of  my  tale, 
viz.  Mr.  Dickson." 

On  entering  the  pew,  Mr.  Cleveland  was 
attracted  by  the  figure  of  Jane's  hero,  as  he 
walked  up  the  aisle.  He  was  of  middle  stature; 
his  once  raven  locks  were  changed  by  time  to 
the  whiteness  of  age ;  his  look  was  cheerful,  but 
sedate ;  and  his  whole  appearance  strongly  ex- 
pressed benignity. 

^  Well,  how  do  you  like  his  appearance 
asked  Jane,  when  the  service  was  concluded, 
and  they  had  left  the  church. 

I  think  it  is  extremely  prepossessing ;  what 
a  clear  voice  he  bas^  for  a  man  of  his  age.'' 
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Yes.  Now  I  am  sore  he  is  dying  with  cu- 
riosity to  know  who  you  are." 

Why  do  you  suppose  he  would  trouble 
himself  about  me  ?" 

Why,  because  you  are  the  only  man  that 
has  been  seen  in  our  pew  for  the  last  century/' 
"  Surely  you  forget  your  father  and  brothers  7* 
*^  *  Du  tout  I  du  tout  I*  my  father  never  enters 
a  church ;  in  fact,  he  is  a  natural  religionist ;  and 
my  brothers  have  never  set  foot  in  a  church  since 
they  left  school;  and,  indeed,  none  of  us  are 
very  r^ular  in  our  attendance  on  Mr.  Dickson's 
lectures." 

How  very  singular  I  Most  ladies  are  so 
much  more  regular  in  their  attendance  than  our 
sex;  and  even  I  have  been  taught,  that  it  is  a 
duty  which  ought  not  to  be  neglected/* 

"  The  difference  certainly  lies  in  the  difference 
of  education.   Florence  and  Ada  are  constant 
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church-goers,  they  have  been  accustomed  to  it 
from  childhood, — they  go  <  par  habitude,*  if  not 
from  principle ;  but  for  myself,  I  never  professed 
to  be  a  saint,  and  if  there  is  a  fault  any  where, 
it  is  in  my  education." 

But  surely  you  ought  to  know  whether  it  is 
right  or  wrong,  and  it  cannot  be  indifferent.  I 
suppose  most  young  ladies  in  the  neighbourhood 
attend  divine  service, — and  why  do  they  do  so?** 
"  I  do  not  know,  I  am  sure;  either  from 
habit,  or  because  they  are  saints,  or  <  parceque 
c'est  k  la  mode.'  " 

And  why  do  not  these  reasons  influence 
you?'* 

Because  I  care  for  none  of  these  things;  or, 
perhaps,  because  it  is  a  deal  of  trouble." 
<^  And  why,  then»  do  they  influence  me  ?'* 
<^  Oh,  I  do  not  know :  because  you  are  diffe- 
rent from  all  the  world/* 
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"  I  hope  not" 

^  Well,  then,  because  just  as  the  twig  is  bent 
the  tree  is  inclined.'* 

•  «  •  «  Ik 

Now,  then,  for  town  T'  exclaimed  Amherst, 
as  next  day  he  sprang  into  Cleveland  s  room^ 
ready  equipped  for  the  journey.  What !" 
continued  he,  not  yet  dressed  ?  and  breakfast 
waiting,  and  the  horses,  carriages,  and  all 
ready.'' 

Stay  one  moment,  Somerset,"  said  Cleve- 
land, putting  the  finishing  stroke  to  his  toilette ; 
^  there^  I  am  now  ready, — so  off  for  breakfast" 
Somerset  was  all  gaiety  at  the  idea  of  being 
so  soon  in  town,  but  Cleveland*8  spirits  were 
depressed  at  quitting  his  friends ;  breakfast  was 
over,  and  the  carriage  drove  to  the  door. 

Good  bye^  Miss  Devonshire,"  said  Cleve- 
land, as  he  handed  Fllnrence  to  her  carriage. 
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Good  bye,  Mr.  Cleveland,"  echoed  Flo- 
rence ;  I  hope  we  shall  soon  meet  again,  and 
that,  for  the  present,  you  will  accept  this  little 
token  of  Ada*8  friendship  and  mine and  as  she 
spoke,  she  put  into  his  hand  a  purse  of  her 
netting. 

Oh,  thank  you,  thank  you  I"  exclaimed 
Cleveland :  this  purse  will  serve  to  remind  me 
often  of  the  happy  days  and  the  friends  I  can 
never  forget." 

^*  Do  not  be  too  sure  of  that,  Mr.  Cleveland  !" 
exclaimed  Ada,  laughing ;  ^'  however,  for  the 
present,  adieu,  and  forget  me  not  till  we  meet 
again.  Adieu." 

Adieu,  adieu  !  and  a  pleasant  drive  I"  ex- 
claimed all  the  party,  as  the  carriage  drove  off. 

Now  came  the  leave-taking  with  the  Straf- 
fords,  which  was  a  much  longer  ceremony ;  but 
at  last,  however,  the  gendemen  were  seated  in 
their  carriage,  and  rolled  away  for  town. 
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"  Well,  Cleveland,  you  are  a  nice  boy  !*'  ex- 
claimed Somerset,  after  they  had  gone  some 
little  way. 

Why,  how  do  you  mean  ?" 
^  Oh,  you  are  a  nice  lad,  for  turning  young 
ladies'  heads  with :  you  quiet  fellows  are  always 
ten  times  worse  than  we  mad-caps." 

Why,  my  dear  fellow,  what  do  you  mean 
Ha !  ha !  ha !  a  pretty  joke !  why,  what 
fun  have  you  been  taking  out  of  that  Jane  Straf- 
ford; I  never  did  see  anything  like  it  Tou 
have  her  under  your  thumb  completely.  Why, 
that  girl  would  dance  on  her  head  if  you  told 
her.'' 

Indeed,  my  dear  Somerset,  you  give  me 
credit  for  more  than  is  my  due.  Miss  Strafibrd 
bemg  a  wild,  high-spirited  young  lady,  I  fell  in 
with  her  humour,  and  romped  a  little,  that  was 
all." 
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That  was  all  1  really  !  Well,  I  beg  your 
pardon,  but  I  don't  know  but  sometimes  these 
romping  young  ladies  steal  one's  heart,  and  no 
place  nicer  for  popping  the  question  than  a  band- 
box, so  it  might  still  be  a  match." 

Oh,  my  dear  fellow,  you  are  quite  on  a 
wrong  scent ;  my  heart,  I  bdUev^  is  still  disen« 
gaged,  at  least  I  think  so ;  but  at  any  rate,  I 
haye  not  the  slightest  ftncy  for  Jane  Strafibrd." 

Oh,  oh  I  So  you  are  not  quue  sure  whether 
your  heart  is  disengaged.*' 

No,  not  quite.'' 
"  Your  mind  is  not  then  made  up  ?' 
"  On  one  point  it  is." 
«  What  is  that?' 

"  That  of  marrying  whenever  1  feel  incline- 
to  it.;' 

A  wise  determination.  But  who  will  be  that 
happy  one?'' 


TH£  FEMALK  FRSEHAftONS.  966 

That  I  must  reflect  on  seriously/' 
Well,  then,  you  may  do  that  now  I  for  I  shall 
go  to  sleeps  and  dream  of  my  charming  cousin. 
Egad,  but  it  might  be  one  of  them  you  fitncy  I 
not  Ada,  I  hope  !" 

^  No ;  you  may  make  yourself  easy  on  that 
head,  and  on  every  other,  for  my  mind  is  not 
made  up.'' 

^<  What  a  methodistical  animal  you  are ;  there 
is  no  getting  anything  out  of  you  1*' 

Our  travellers  arrived  at  their  destination 
safely,  and  passed  the  winter  without  the  occur- 
rence of  any  important  event,  beyond  the  daily 
routine  of  an  officer's  life.  It  was  the  month  of 
March  when  Somerset  entered  Cleveland's  apart- 
ment, with  an  unusually  agitated  countenance. 

Cleveland,'*  he  exclaimed,  *^  I  am  for  home 
direcdy ;  this  dreadful  influenant  has  seized  Ada, 
and — he  stopped,  he  could  say  no  more. 
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^  Shall  I  acoompany  yon  ?"  exclaimed  Geve* 
land,  seizing  his  friend's  hand* 

Oh,  if  you  would,  I  should  be  so  much 
obliged.  But  I  do  not  know  how  to  ask  you  to 
leave  all  the  gaieties." 

<^  Oh,  do  not  mention  it  I  you  know  I  am  a 
free  man  now.  I  have  parted  with  my  commis- 
sion ;  you  can  take  me  in  your  carriage,  and  my 
servant  will  follow  to-night" 

"  Well,  then,  come ;  and  thank  you,  Cleve- 
land," said  Somerset,  as  he  flew  down  stairs,  and 
sprang  into  his  carriage.  Cleveland  followed, 
and  the  next  instant  they  were  going  towards 
Somerset  Park  as  fast  as  four  posters  would  carry 
them.  Not  a  word  was  spoken  on  the  road 
they  reached  the  door  of  Somerset's  home ;  he 
threw  open  the  carriage  door,  and  flew  to  his 
mother's  room.  Cleveland  entered  the  drawing- 
room,  it  was  empty ;  from  a  servant  he  heard 
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the  distieflsing  tidings  that  Ada  wbb  not  expected 
to  live. 

What  ia  life  Y*  thought  Cleveland  to  himself; 
^*  how  uncertain  is  it.  Poor  Ada  1  She,  whom  I 
left  a  few  months  back,  with  health  blooming  on 
her  cheek, 'and  joy  sparkling  in  her  eye; — even 
she  is  now  at  death's  door.  How  will  Somerset 
bear  this  separation  ?  Life  is  almost  valueless, 
when  one  is  thus  liable  to  be  separated  from 
one's  dearest  friends. 

That  evening  Ada  expired.  All  were  in  tears, 
all  regretted  her  loss ;  but  Amherst  was  insensi- 
ble to  any  grief  but  his  own.  Cleveland  tried 
to  comfort  him,  but  in  vain. 

**  Till  now,'*  he  exclaimed,  I  never  knew 
how  I  loved  her  I  I  wish  to  heaven  I  was 
dead !  Cleveland,  go !  Your  intention  is  kind, 
but  you  know  not  what  it  is  to  lose  the  one 
you  love.    Go  to  your  home ;  I  cannot  bear 
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the  sight  of  mortaL  Go»  and  be  happy ;  I  alone 
am  miserable  !*' 

Cleveland  left  the  house  of  mourning,  as 
Amherst  was  deaf  to  the  voice  of  friendship. 

Some  time  el^Msed,  and  the  violence  of  Somer- 
set's grief  abated.  He  then  recalled  his  friend, 
in  the  hope  of  deriving  comfort  from  his  presence. 
Clevdand  readily  obeyed  the  call,  and  once  more 
took  up  his  residence  at  Somerset  Park. 

Cleveland/'  said  Amherst^  I  sent  for  you 
to  accompany  me ; — ^for  leave  this  place,  I  must ; 
I  cannot  stand  it  I  it  is  insupportable.  Former- 
ly, Ada  made  it  less  disagreeable ;  but  now  she 
is  gone.  Even  all  Florence  can  do,  cannot  re^ 
tain  me^ — can  it,  my  dear  cousin 

Florence  replied  not;  but  smiled  mournfully, 
as  her  cousin  pressed  her  hand. 

I  do  not  doubt,"  sakl  Cleveland,  that  you 
feel  a  great  change.   But  how  can  you  think  of 
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leaving^  your  patents  and  your  cousin  at  such  a 
time  ?" 

.  Stay,  Henry, — I  know  what  you  would  say. 
Yes,  without  doubt,  my  conduct  may  appear 
selfish,  and  I  do  not  deny  that  it  is  so,  but, 
you  know,  I  never  liked  home :  you  know  my 
disposition  naturally  inclined  me  to  a  rambling 
life ;  and  now  I  have  determined  to  go,  and  go  I 
must  I  I  would  to  heaven,"  continued  he,  I  had 
been  born  a  gipsy  !  Oh,  what  a  delightful  life  is 
theirs !  ever  roving  from  place  to  place.  Oh  I 
how  I  envy  that  thoughtless  race  of  people/' 

"  I  imagine,"  said  Florence,  « the  reality 
would  not  be  so  pleasing  as  the  idea ;  you  forget 
what  they  must  sufier  from  hunger  and  cold.** 

^  Yes,"  said  Cleveland ;  depend  upon  it, 
you,  who  have  been  used  to  every  luxury,  and 
every  indulgence,  would  never  like  their  life  of 
continued  hardships.'' 
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«  Perhaps  not  that  part  But,  1  will  just  tell 
you  what  I  should  like.  An  independency  of 
about  five  hundred  a-year, — a  horse,  a  gun«^ 
and  a  couple  of  dogs— and,  with  those,  to  travel 
all  over  the  world,  just  where  fancy  led  me." 

"  And  would  you  never  return  home?"  asked 
Florence. 

^  Oh,  yes ;  once  during  the  year  perhaps,  or 
80,  to  see  you,  my  dear  cousin,  and  you,  Cleve- 
land." 

And  would  you  really  like  to  leave  my  aunt 
and  uncle?  Oh,  Amherst,  you  are  very  un- 
grateful for  all  their  kindness  to  you  !*' 

I  am,  I  am,  I  know  I  am  I  very  selfish,  and 
very  ungrateful ;  but  I  cannot  help  it.  I  cannot 
feel  towards  them,  as  others  do  towards  their 
parents;  and  I  know  not  why.  I  wish  I  could 
love  them  more,  and  be  a  better  man ;  such  a 
one  as  Cleveland.   Oh,  Cleveland,  how  happy 
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my  father  and  mother  would  be  to  have  a  son 
like  you, — ^how  happy  you  would  make  them  I 
and  yet  to  you,  who  would  know  how  to  appre* 
ciate  such  a  home  as  mine,  Providence  has 
denied  relatives.    Surely,  this  is  unjust !" 

"  Say  not  so,  Amherst  I  Whatever  Provi- 
dence does,  is  and  must  be  right ;  and  surely  I 
have  no  reason  to  complain.  Have  I  not  rather 
right  to  rejoice?  Have  I  not  a  home  and 
friends  ?  Is  not  your  family  almost  the  same 
as  mine ?   Are  we  not  friends  and  brothers?' 

True,'*  replied  Amherst ;  you  are  of  a 
contented  disposition,  and  I  am  not;  but  I 
must  go  abroad,  and  try  to  find  content  there.'' 
There,*'  exclaimed  Florence,  **  there  is 
Charlotte  Blackstone !  How  unusually  bright 
she  looks  to-day  !  What  can  have  happened  I 
Good  morning,  Charlotte 

"  How  do  you  do,  Florence  ?  Pretty  well ! 
Ah,  that  is  right    Well,  I  have  not  a  moment 
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to  Stay.  Only  just  came  to  see  you,  and  to  say 
that  mamma  and  I  are  going  away  to-moriow 
for  a  week.*' 

"  Indeed  1    Where  are  you  going?' 

^*  Oh,  my  dear  girl,  I  am  so  glad !  Mr.  Fox 
has  invited  us  down  to  his  house,  as  he  wants  to 
give  a  ball ;  and  mamma  must  be  mistress  of 
the  house,  he  says,  till  he  provides  another  one. 
Perhaps  you  may  guess  who  the  other  will  be? 
lean.  Halhalhar 

Indeed  I  cannot  imagine." 
No !  cannot !  Ha  I  ha  I  ha  I  Well,  how 
odd  I  To  me  it  is  as  plain  as  a  pike-staff.  Ha ! 
ha  I  ha !  Well,  I  cannot  stay.  We  shall  leave 
Netty  with  papa.  Good  bye !  When  we  next 
meet,  perhaps  you  will  know  the  lady  I  alluded 
to.  Good  bye !  Ha !  ha  !  ha  I"  and  Charlotte 
walked  off. 

Capital  !*'  said  Somerset.  Why,  Charlotte 
thinks  herself  Mrs.  Fox  already." 
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I  am  afraid  she  will  be  disappointed,  Am- 
herst." 

"  So  am  I,  poor  girl !  Shall  we  go  in  now  ? 
I  must  tell  my  father  of  the  tour  I  wish  to  take." 


END  OF  VOL,  II. 
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Where  shall  we  go,  Mr.  Cleveland  ?"  asked 
Florence.  Amherst  is  just  gone  to  take  a 
ride." 

I  am  quite  at  your  service.  Miss  Devon- 
shire ;  ready  for  a  stroll  anywhere  you  like." 

Shall  we  go  to  the  cliffs  this  fine  evening? 
I  think  we  might  venture." 

You  are  not,  then,  afraid  of  the  gipsys?** 
^  Afraid  I  no  I  particularly  when  I  have  such 
an  able  protector." 
"  Oh,  then  let  us  go  by  all  means  T 
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Cleveland  and  his  young  friend  sauntered 
through  the  park,  towards  the  clifis.  On  the 
very  spot  where,  the  year  before,  they  had  spread 
their  picHiic  feast,  was  seated  a  gipsy  girl. 

**  Esther!"  exclaimed  Cleveland,  involun- 
tarily, 

"  Do  you  know  that  girl?"  asked  Florence, 
in  a  low  tone. 

"  I  do,"  said  Cleveland ;  **you  know  my  his- 
tory ;  that  girl  was  my  companion." 

She  is  beautiful,  very  beautiful  1  Let  us 
have  our  fortunes  told." 

If  you  like  it ! — Estlier,  will  you  tell  this 
lady  her  fortune?*  said  Cleveland,  addressing 
his  former  companion. 

No  !  no  !  no  !"  exclaimed  the  gipsy-girl, 
wildly,  as  she  fixed  her  dark  eye  on  Florence. 
"  She  is  lovely,  but  I  could  curse  her,  for  steal- 
ing the  heart^  which  should  be  mine!  Lady,** 
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continued  Esther,  <*you  know  not  what  it  is 
to  love  in  vain;  and  never  Mill  you  feel  the 
pang  of  a  disappointed  heart :  you  are  dear  to 
him  you  love,  and,  after  a  few  months,  your 
fates  will  be  united.  I  watched  your  stars  last 
night; — though  lately  they  have  been  over- 
clouded, yet  now  they  shine,  with  hope,  with 
peace,  and  love !  But  now  no  more  of  this ! 
Henry,  I  was  seeking  you.  If  ever  you  wish  to 
know  the  secret  of  your  birth,  follow  me  now  !" 

"  But  I  cannot,*'  said  Cleveland ;  "  I  cannot 
leave  my  companion.  Wait  till  I  take  her 
home,  and  then  I  will/' 

**  Then  it  will  be  too  late.  Follow  me  now, 
young  man ;  the  secret  may  be  necessary  to  your 
hairiness,  and  to  that  of  numbers ;  follow  me 
now,  or  you  will  never  know." 

"Oh,  go!  do  go!"  exclaimed  Florence; 
leave  me !  do  not  blind  me  I  I  am  boC  afraid  V* 
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How  can  I  leave  you  here  in  this  wild  place  ? 
No,  never  I  never !  Afraid !  I  see  you  tremble  at 
that  wild  gtrrs  energy.   I  cannot  leave  you/* 

Come,  come,  be  quick  !**  exclaimed  Esther, 
I  cannot  wait:  decide-^ill  you  foHow  me;  or 
not  ?  Afraid  I  what  at^e  you  afraid  of,  Henry  ? 
is  it  of  me,  of  your  sister?  Heavens !  can  you 
feat  your  siiEfter?  Oome  on,  and  naught  shall 
harm  you/' 

Lead  on  I  lead  on  !'*  exclaimed  Florence^ 
Mr.  ClevielaUd,  I  wiU  follow  you 

Will  you  indeed  1"  said  Cleveland;  "then 
I  will  gOy  for  it  was  only  leaving  yoo  alone  that 
deterred  fioe 

Florence,  half  frightened  at  the  gestures  of  im^ 
patience  which  Esther  betrayed^  hung  for  sup- 
port on  Clevelaiid^  oxm,  as  they  followed,  their 
gipsy  guide,  who,  with  rapid  stridea^  quitted  the 
rock  OQwhidi  tliey  bad  stood;  aiid»  forcing  her 
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way.  through  the  tangled  faoiahesf  .soon '  reached 
the  watt's  Bide. 

Where  are  you  going?'. asked  Cleveland 
with  aatonishment 

Follow  me^''  replied  Esther,,  as  she  stepped 
on  a  ledge  of  roek»  not  three  inches  wide,  that 
hung  over  the  stream. 

Shall  we  follow?'  said  Cleveland  to  Flo<- 
rence.  Can  you  walk  on  that  ledger  widioul 
feeling  giddy  ?' 

Do  not  be  afraid  for  me,  Mr,  Cleveland 
said  Florence,  smiling ;  and,  instantly  stepping 
on  the  rook,  she -stood  by  the  gipsy.  Cleveland 
followed  her  close;  and,  in  another  minute,  they 
fronted  thir  entrance  of  a  cave. 
.  «  StAy  r  said  the  gipsy-girl^  « till  I  return !" 
And,'enterTng<  the  moftth-  of  the  cave^  she  was 
lost  in  the  darkness.  ' ' 

What  will  all  this  lead  to?'  said  Cleveland 
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to  his  companion.  I  never  should  have  thought 
of  a  cave  being  here.*' 

Nor  I,"  replied  Florence.  "  But  see  where 
our  guide  beckons  us  to  come  in  !*' 

They  entered  the  cave/  which  was  about  five 
feet  high.  In  one  corner,  on  a  heap  of  straw, 
sat  an  old  man,  apparently  at  die  point  of  death. 
Raising  his  ejres,  he  looked  at  Cleveland  atten- 
tively for  some  minutes ;  then  muttering,  It  is 
— it  is  him  I"  beckoned  him  to  be  seated. 

And  who  are  you  ?'  said  he,  addressing  him- 
self to  Florence. 

That  is  Miss  Devonshire,'*  replied  our  hero ; 
"  and  I  am  Henry  Cleveland." 

Cleveland  I"  exclaimed  the  old  man,  as  he 
laughed  wildly.  No,  young  man,  you  are 
mbtaken ;  your  name  is  Amherst  Somerset,  and 
you  are  heir  to  this  estate." 

**  He  raves,"  said  Cleveland  to  Florence  ;  **  he 
takes  me  for  your  cousin." 
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**Stay,''  said  the  gipsy.  ^^Is  your  name 
Devonshire  ?  Are  yoa  the  daughter  of  the  sister 
I  loved  ?" 

"  My  mother,"  replied  Florence^  "  was  the 
sister  of  the  present  possessor  of  Somerset 
Park/' 

And  she  is  dead?*^  asked  hev  with  emotion. 
^  She  is,"  said  Florence,  gravely. 
Dead  1    My  sister  dead^  and  I  am  following 
her  !" 

^  Your  sister  I**  exclaimed  Florence* 

**Ye8,  my  sister;  in  me  you  behold  your 

uncle — the  eldest  brother  of  the  present  Mr. 

Somerset.'* 

**And  are  you,  then,  my  father  asked  Cleve- 
land, impatiently. 

Did  I  not  tell  you  before,  young  man,  that 
you  are  the  son  of  Mr.  Somerset ;  if  you  will 
listen  to  my  tale,  you  will  learn  all.   My  father 
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had  three  children, — I  was  his  eldest;  Mr.  So^ 
merset,  and  your  mother**  to  Florence,  were  the 
Others.  '  Our  father  was  a  youfiger  son ;  I  was 
educated  at  my  micle*s  expense;  he  was  the 
owner  of  this  place;  he  was  rich,  old,  and  child- 
less; I  was  acknowledged  as  his  heir;  but  1 
scorned  to  cringe  and  play  the  servile  flatterer 
to'my  rich  unde.  We  had  frequent  disputes,  but 
fof  these  I  cared  not  My  uncle  took  a  religious 
turnj  he  kept  a  chaplain  in  the  house,  had  regular 
prayers  three  times  a  day;  and  when  the  chap- 
lain held  up  his  finger,  every  perion  present  was 
to  drop  oil  his  knees,  and  there  remain  till  the 
finger  was  lowered,  and  perinission  given  to 
rise.  During  my  childhood  I  was  contented 
with  laughing  at  the  chaplain ;  but  when  I  grew 
older  I  absented  myself  from  the  prayers;  ne- 
glected to  kneel  at  the  given  signal;  hunted, 
danced,  and  draiA  iii  spite  of  all  the  admonitions 
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Iceoeived;  and  finally  ended  by  reproaching  the 
chaplain  for  bis  dupf  ifiity*  in  preaching  against 
what  be  practised.  For  this  conduct  my  uncle 
read  me  a  long  lecture^  and  gave  me  permission 
to  quit  the  hoase^  and  never  to  return,  though 
he  continued,  to  make  me  a  handsome  allowance. 
For  ten  years  I  never  saw  him;  I  was  then 
recalled^  and  told  that,  as  1  was  now  thirty,  I 
I  ought  to  think. of  marrying;  and,  as  a  last 
effort  of  his  kindness,  my  uncle  offered  to  settle 
everything  on  me  if  I  would  marry  a  young  lady 
he  pointed  out ;  but  if  I  refused,  I  was  to  be  dis- 
inherited. I  asked  time  to  consider ;  I  met  the 
young  lady ;  but  she  was  so  insuperably  dull  and 
inanimate,  ;tbat  I  qould  not  support  her ;  besides, 
during  my  wanderings,  I  had  formed  a  violent 
attachment  for  a  young  gipsy>  which  !  believed 
was  warmly  returned ;  and  I  could  not  bring 
myself  to  betray  the  one  I  lovec^  for  such  a  per- 
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son  as  my  uncle  pointed  out  I  therefore  declined 
the  intended  alliance^  and  was  dismissed  from 
my  uncle's  presence.  I  flew  to  my  sister;  she 
was  many  years  younger  than  myself,  but  we 
wei*e  warmly  attached.  To  her  I  related  all  that 
had  passed ;  she  wept,  but  could  not  blame  me ; 
for  she  herself  harboured  an  unauthorized  pas« 
sion.  Your  mother/'  continued  the  narrator, 
addressing  Florence,  *^  was  lovely ;  she  was  then 
what  you  are  now, — young,  ardent,  affectionate, 
and  romantic  I"  The  old  man  paused,  exhausted 
by  the  exertion. 

"  Esther  I"  exclaimed  Cleveland,  ^  your 
father  faints.'* 

Esther  shook  her  head  mournfully,  and  re- 
plied,— No  !  he  will  die, — but  not  yet ;  and 
then  I  shall  be  left  alone,  and  none  will  love 
me, — for  you  cannot  love  a  gipsy." 

Love  you,  Esther  I — ^what  do  you  mean? 
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Have  I  not  known  yoa  from  childhood  ?«-wer» 
we  not  friends  when  at  Cleveland  Grove  ?  Have 
you  forgotten  ?" 

No !  no^  no  I'*  exclaimed  Esther,  pressing 
his  hand  to  her  heart ; — it  is  here,— it  is 
here  I  I  remember  but  too  well ; — but,  hush  i 
my  father  begins  to  speak/' 

The  old  man  raised  his  head,  and,  looking 
round,  continued : — 

<^  I  must  make  haste, — my  strength  fails, — I 
feel  that  I  am  going.  In  a  few  months  my 
uncle  died, — I  found  myself  disinherited;  and 
to  my  brother — who»  by  long  compliance  with 
my  uncle's  whims,  and  finally  by  marrying  the 
lady  I  rejected,  had  wormed  himself  into  his 
good  graces—was  left  all  my  uncle's  property. 
I  raved  like  a  madman  at  this  blow,  for  I  had 
never  bdieved  my  uncle's  threatenings.  I  was 
now  at  the  mercy  of  my  numerous  creditors, 
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withont  a  <  sous*  in  mypossetsion*  My  brodier 
could  have  helped  me^—- but  ho  and  I  had  kmg 
qu^relled,  from  our  different  tempers ;  and  to 
sue  to  him  for  aid  Was  too  much  for  my  proud 
spirit.  It  ended  in  my  taking  up  my  residence 
in  a  prison,  where  I  remained^  till  my  sister,  by 
generously  sacrificing  her  whole  fortune,  ob- 
tained my  release.  To  see  her^  I  came  to 
Somerset  Park;  but  my  heart  burned  with 
anger,  to  see  my  brother  in  possession  of  what  I 
bad  so  long  considered  as  my  own.  I  saw  my 
sister, — clasped  her  in  my  arms, — thanked  her 
for  her  generosity ;  and,  bidding  her  an  eternal 
fiirewell,  left  the  place,  to  seek  for  her  whose 
love  was  to  recompense  me  for  the  loss  of  my 
riches  and  society.  She  became  mine:  —  I 
adopted  their  mannet  of  life,  and  I  was  happy, 
till  I  became  a  father ;  then,  as  I  looked  on  my 
child,  and  felt  that,  but  for  my  folly,  he  would 


have  been  heir  to  these  vaat  eBtatee,  I  again  felt 
rage  kindling  in  my  heart  My  brother  also 
became  a  &ther : — resolved,  at  any  risk,  to 
attempt  to  change  the  children ;  that  his  son 
should  be  brought  up  to  the  life  of  a  wanderer, 
whilst  mine  revelled  in  every  luxury.  And  then 
I  proposed  to  gratify  my  revenge  on  him  for 
cheating  n^e  of  what  ought  to  have  been  mine. 
By  bribes  I  gained  the  nurse,  during  the  ab- 
sence of  my  brother ;  and  you,  Henry, — for  you 
were  that  cbildy^were  brought  to  our  camp, 
whilst  my  son  was  dressed  in  your  robes,  and 
enjoyed  the  caresses  of  your  real  parents.  The 
nurse  I  bribed  is  still  living,  and  can  prove  the 
truth  of  this  statement.  I  never  meant  to  make 
this  discovery,  till  the  near  approach  of  death 
prompted  me  to  do  you  justice,  and  to  seek 
your  forgiven^*   Can  you  forgive  me 
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"  I  can  I— I  do!"  exclaimed  Cleveland,  so- 
lemnlj'* 

The  old  man's  bead  sunk  upon  his  breast,  as 
Cleveland  pronounced  these  words.  Esther 
sprung  to  his  side,  and  caught  his  band:  it 
grew  stiff  and  cold  in  hers. 

«  Give  him  some  cordial !"  exclaimed  Cleve- 
land, as  he  started  from  bis  seat. 

«  Hush !  hush !"  whispered  Esther,  «  do  not 
disturb  him."  She  paused, — then  added,  he 
is  dead  !  Go,  leave  this  place, — Cleave  me,  for  he 
is  dead — the  only  one  that  cared  for  me^  the 
only  friend  I  had  I" 

Esther,  my  dear  Esther,"  said  Cleveland, 

I  will  be  your  friend ;  I  will  take  care  of  you* 
Miss  Devonshire,  will  you  not  leave  this  place? 
and  in  a  few  minutes  I  will  join  you." 

Florence  left  the  cave,  and  Cleveland  con- 
tinued : — 
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'  Say  not  that  your  father  was  your  only 
friend,  Esther;  am  not  I  your  friend?  Are 
you  not  my  cousin,  and  shall  I  not  love  you  and 
take  care  of  you  ?" 

And  will  you  then  love  me,  Henry  ?"  said 
Esther.  "  Oh,  no ;  it  cannot  be*  1  know  your 
heart:  it  is  your  cousin  you  love,~it  is  her 
whom  you  will  marry.  No:  leave  me — leave 
me  to  myself,  I  shall  not  be  alone,  my  brother 
soon  will  join  me." 

But,  Esther,  hear  me :  why  will  you  not 
go  to  my  housei — why  not  live  there  ?  Circum- 
stances will  most  probably  oblige  me  to  leave 
England ;  but  to  you  my  house  and  purse  are 
equally  open.  You  have  not  forgotten  the 
happy  days  we  passed  at  Cleveland  Grove;  why> 
then,  can  you  not  go  there  ?" 

**  No,  Henry,— no.  You  mean  this  well, 
and  I  feel  your  kindness.    Oh,  had  you  loved 
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me,  it  might  have  been ;  but  now — oh,  nerar !  > 
I  have  been  educated  a  wanderer,  and  as  Bodb 
I  must  live.  I  oonld  not  bear  to  be  confined  to 
a  boua&— to  be  tied  down  to  one  spot:  no^  • 
I  will  rgoin  my  people,  add  with  them  five  all 
the  rest  of  my  days.  I  have  not  long  to  live; 
my  fate  is  decreed ;  I  have  traced  it  in  the  stars. 
Vainly  would  I  have  endeavoured  to  struggle 
with  my  destiny.  My  hopes  are  gone.  I  see^ 
and  I  submiL" 

Cleveland  left  the  cave,  and  rejoined  IWence* 
For  some  time  they  walked  without  speaUng. 
Florence  at  last  broke  the  silence,  by  saying — 

"  What  do  you  mean  to  do,  Mr.  Clevetaod? 
Do  yon  mean  to  declare  what  the  gipsy  has  told 
you 

^  I  do  not  know  what  to  do»"  replied  Henry. 
For  myself,  I  am  content  with  what  I  have. 
But  it  is  you,  Florence,  who  must  decide  for  me. 
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I  lo«e  youy  Fkmnce ;  and  could  I  think  that  the 
snttdlneM  of  my  fortune  would  be  any  bar 
towards  thatTetura  of  affection  for  which  Ihopey 
I  would  liBtaBtly  make-  known  my  claim  to  this 
esbtte;  but  if  ^ou  cad  lore  me^  and  be  content 
with  what  I  have,  itsbaU'  bd  a  secret  between  ns.*' 
Mr.  Cleveland/' rqiUed  Florence^  ^<  do  not 
suppose  that' what  I  have  heaid  tcMlay,  has  any 
influence  on  nie;  but  believe  me  when  I  frankfy 
say  that  I  love  you,  and  can  be  just  as  happy  m 
your  smaller  home,  as  iti  thefie  larger  estates/' 

Then,  my  lovely  Florence,  you  consent 
to  take  me  as  i  om^  and  leave  my  friend  the 
heir^  the  Somerset  prdptar^f?** 

^Ido;  and  I  heartily  wish  that  my  ooosin 
was  as  happy  as  I  am  at  this  moment  !** 

<*Say,  «as  we  "strfe/  my  dear  Florence^  for 
hencefoi^^ard  we  ai^e^One^ — one  in'  our  joys,  our 
hopes,  our  sorrowii  F  *  Ob,  Ftorence!  if  I  at  all 
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r^ret  my  birth  being  Btill  a  secret,  it  is,  that  as 
I  am,  I  cannot  lay  at  your  feet  what  I  might 
otherwise  do : — that  I  cannot,  perhaps,  give  yoo 
everything  yon  deserve, — everything  you  are 
entitled  to." 

Stay,  my  dear  Henry,-*-for  in  accepting 
you,  I  obtain  all  that  I  could  wish  for;  and 
think  how  ungenerous,  how  unfriendly  it  would 
be,  to  deprive  our  cousin  of  those  hopes  in 
which  he  has  been  educated,  for  the  sake  of  a 
slight  addition  to  oar  fortune,  which  could  not 
make  us  happier.*' 

You  are  right,  my  dearest  love  replied 
Cleveland ;  right  in  this,  as  in  everything. 
Oh,  what  a  Paradise  will  my  home  become, 
when  thou  art  there  !*' 

*^  But,  Henry,  you  must  not  forget  your  pro- 
mise of  accompanying  Amherst  in  his  travels.*' 
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**  HoWf  my  deu*  love  ?  .  You  cannot  surely 
propose  to  me  to  quit  you  no  w  ?' 

<^  I  do  not  wkU  it;  but  yet,  remember  your 
word  is  pledged.  Think  of  poor  Amherst,  and 
how  short  an  absence  will  probably  cure  him. 
Oh,  yes  !  Mr.  Clevdand ;  even  I  must  beg  you 
to  go  with  him/' 

And  if  you  entreat,  how  can  I  refuse?  3nt 
surely,  Florence^  you  will  not  banish  me  for 
long?' 

Of  the  length  of  time  you  yourself  shall  be 
the  judge.  But  see  where  Arohurst  coroesi 
with  an  unusually  cheerful  look.  Well^  my  dear 
cousin,  what  news 

News  replied  Somerset.  Aye,  I  have 
news  I  Such  news  as  would  make  you  almost 
expire  with  envy,  Florence.  Why,  all  the  world 
is  going  to  be  married !" 

"  Well,  but  who  are  all  the  world  ?" 
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Why,  in  the  fint  place^  Jane  Strafibrd  and 
Mary  are  going  to  be  married  to  Caplain  Dundas 
and  Jack  Lawson,  and  here  I  have  invitations 
for  you  to  their  weddings. — Well,  Clevelaod^ 
what  think  you  of  this  ?  Miss  Jane»  I  tliidk, 
was  a  flirt  of  yours  last  winter  in  town 

«  Every  one  to  their  taste,*'  answered  Cleve- 
land ;  but  Jane  Stnaflbrd  was  not  to  mine;  and, 
therefore,  I  shall  be  most  happy  'Id  a{^pear  at 
their  wedding/'  ^ 

But,  who  eke  has  dapped  o:^  a  match,  do 
you  think  asked  Amherst.  Who,  now,  can 
you  guess  at  for  a  nioe  sober  runaway  couple  ?' 

<^  Really  I  cannot  imagine,"  replied  Florence. 
<^  Surely,  you  cannot  mean  Mr*  Fox?" 

Right!  quite  right  1  But  the  lady,  wfa* 
was  kind  enough  to  aocomtlany  bim  in  Ufa  mar 
trimonial  tour  to  Oretaa  Green 
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What,  Clttrlotta  Bladutcme  P 
<^  No !  not  qahe  her  I  gtms  again." 

Oh,  I  cannot  tbink  I  Do  tell  me,  Amherst, 
who  is  it?* 

I  guess,''*  said  Cleveland,  with  a  smile,  <'her 
sister.'" 

You  have  it  right,*'  exdaimed  Amherst ; 
^  Mr.  Fox  and  Netty  are  the  runaways/' 

But  how  eould  tbey  contrive  that?*  asked 
Florence ;  for  Charlotte  and  Mrs.  Blackstone 
were  at  Mr«  Fox's  living,  and  Netty  was  here." 

^<  Yea !  but  it  waa  the  best  thing  in  the  world. 
Mr.  Fox  findii^  that  NeUy  did  not  come  with 
her  mother,  persuaded  Mrs.  Bhckstone  to  let 
him  go  and  fetth  l^r.  So  off  he  went,  arrived 
here,  told  the  old  gendeman  his  errand,  and  so 
got  Net^  awa^*  But^  once  out  of  this  place, 
instead  of  retumiiig  to  his  home,  they  directed 
their  steps  northward.    First  despatching  a 
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letter,  to  say  that  Fox  had  found  old  Blackstone 
so  ill  that  he  could  not  leave  him;  and  then, 
having  tied  the  knot,  they  returned  to  Mr. 
Blackstone's,  where  they  found  the  trio  in  won- 
der and  amazement,  each  party  having  been 
deceived,  and  neither  knowing  where  the  lost 
ones  were." 

^'  Well,  if  that  is  not  the  best  thing  I  ever 
heard  !*' .  exclaimed  Cleveland.  **  I  have  long 
known  what  terms  Mr.  Fox  and  his  bride  were 
on;  but  I  never  thought  they  would  have 
cheated  their  friends  so  cleverly  as  they  have 
done 

"  But  who  told  you  this  news,  Amherst 
said  Florence. 

^*  Who  but  Dick  1  he  was  the  only  one  who 
was  let  into  this  plot:  and  now  they  are  all 
safely  lodged  at  home,  he  came  grinning  with 
joy,  to  tell  me  of  their  exploit ;  but  now\Mr. 
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Fox  is  gone,  I  wonder  what  Charlotte  will 
do." 

Wait  till  she  can  tempt  yon  to  lead  her  to  the 
altar  yourself,  my  dear  cousin/' 

*^  Then,  indeed,  she  must  wait  a  long  time; 
for  I  shall  never  marry !  But  I  should  really 
like  to  see  you  married,  Florence,  before  I  go 
abroad.  I  should  like  to  give  you  a  better  pro- 
tector than  your  roving  cousin." 

"  That  is  exactly  the  subject  Miss  Devon- 
shire and  I  were  discussing,"  said  Cleveland, 

when  you  joined  us,  Somerset  I  am  ex- 
actly of  your  opinion  on  this  point,  and  I  have 
reason  to  believe  that  Miss  Devonshire  will  not 
differ  from  us  on  any  material  point;  in  fact,  I 
have  brought  her  to  choose  a  protector,  who, 
with  the  consent  of  her  friends,  is  ready  to  be- 
come her  husband.'* 

Indeed  !*'  exclaimed  Somerset,  this  the 
case  ?    Who  is  this  said  person,  Florence  ?" 
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Perhaps/*  said  Florence,  as  she  quitted  her 
cousin's  arm,  and  entered  the  drawing-i-oom, — 

perhaps  Mr.  Cleveland  will  have  the  goodness 
to  save  me  that  trouble 

"  What !"  exclaimed  Amherst, — "  is  it  you, 
Cleveland  ?  It  is  what  I  have  ardently  wished 
for,  to  see  the  friend  of  my  heart  united  to  my 
cousin !" 

"  Yes !  Amherst,  it  is  I, — I  am  the  happy 
man,  whom  the  lovely  Florence  has  chosen  to  be 
her  companion  through  life.  From  the  first 
moment  I  saw  her,  I  was  charmed  with  her 
beauty,  her  talents ; — but  now  she  has  crowned 
my  happiness.'' 

Stay,  Cleveland  I — spare  me !"  exclaimed 
Amherst,  interrupting  his  friend;  I  cannot 
bear  this  subject.  I,  too,  should  have  been  the 
husband  of  one  as  lovely: — but  where  are  all 
my  happy  prospects  now?    Gone  for  ever! 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  ^5 


gone ! — and  I  am  alone  on  this  earth.  I  must 
leave  you  now,  Henry, — for  I  must  be  alone. 
This  thought  has  stirred  a  chord  in  my  heart, 
which  I  thought  was  laid.  Oo  to  my  cousin, 
and  be  happy  !** 

Amherst  darted  from  his  friend,  and  was  sooii 
lost  in  the  grounds ;  w^jiilst  Cleveland  entered 
the  drawing-room,  to  indulge  in  thoughts  of  a 
happiness  that  such  as  he  only  can  feel. 

"  Cheer  up,  my  dear  Florence,  and  do  not  be 
so  low !"  exclaimed  Cleveland,  on  the  morning 
of  his  departure  for  the  Continent,  with  Am- 
herst. From  the  breakfast  table  the  lovers  had 
retired  to  the  drawing  room,  and  there  sat  await- 
ing the  moment  of  their  separation. 

How  can  I  help  it,  Henry?*  sighed  Florence, 
"when  I  am  to  lose  you ?** 

"  But  not  for  long,  my  dearest  girl  I  Away 
from  you  I  cannot  long  remain ;  for  every  hour 
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will  seem  aii  age,  that  separates  me  from  xnj 
love.  But  I  cannot  bear  to  see  you  sad.  Yoa 
will  think  of  me  when  I  am  away,  and  you  will 
write  to  me  often — every  day.** 

'*  Yes,  every  day,  my  Henry !  every  moment 
shaU  I  think  of  thee.'' 

"Henry,  are  you  ready?"  exclaimed  Am- 
herst, as  he  entered  the  room.  "Gk>od  bye, 
Florence.  I  know  I  am  selfish  in  taking  away 
Henry  from  you,  but  you  will  pardon  me ;  and 
when  next  we  meet,  you  will  be  all  happiness." 

"  Farewell,  dear  Florence,  my  own  dearlove,** 
said  Cleveland,  as  he  pressed  the  fair  one  to  his 
heart,  and  followed  his  cousin  from  the  room. 

Florence  flew  to  the  window;  she  saw  the 
carriage  roll  away ;  she  followed  it  .with  her  eyes 
till  lost  in  the  distance;  and  then  shutting  her- 
self up  in  her  own  room,  she  indulged  in  a  flood 
of  tears.      It  is  folly she  exclaimed  at  last. 
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tbu$  to  weep,  for  aip  I  not  much  happier  than 
many  t  Do  I  not  love,  and  am  I  not  loved  by, 
the  best  of  men  I  Oh,  Henry,  if  ever  man  wtfS 
like  an  angel,  thou  art  that  man !  So  good,  so 
gjenerogs,  so  kind !  wl^o,  who  cou^  equal  thee  ? 
and  diou  art  to  be  mine !  Yes  I  a  few  months 
will  unite  us  for  ever !  Why  then  should  I  be  me* 
lancholy  ?  Let  me  ritther  go  to  my  aunt,  for  she 
is  thy  mother;  and,  as  such,  I  will  cherish  her  I*' 

Our  travellers  continued  their  route  through 
England ;  they  passed  through  France,  visiting 
only  the  most  worthy  objects :  but,  as  in  these 
enlightened  days  every  one  has  travelled,  and 
has  seen  these  objects,  we  will  not  trouble  our 
readers  to  follow  our  hero.  Suffice  it  to  say, 
that  six  months  after  they  bad  left  England,  and 
whilst  they  were  proposing  a  tour  from  Naples, 
where  they  had  taken  up  their  residence,  to  Con- 
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stantinople,  Amherst,  one  morning  early,  sought 
bis  friend's  room. 

To  England,"  exclaimed  he;  '*  to  England, 
Heniy !" 

England  T*  said  Cleveland,  what  are  you 
dreaming  of?  Are  all  well  ?  Have  you  had  a 
letter?   Is  Florence  ill?" 

Not  that  I  know  of,"  replied  his  friend ;  but 
I  have  been  reflecting  that  I  ought  not  to  keep 
you  any  longer  from  England,  and  from  Flo- 
rence ;  so,  the  moment  I  was  up,  I  ordered  our 
valet  to  prepare  for  England,  and  to  procure 
horses,  for  we  should  start  to-day ;  and  then  I 
came  to  tell  you  !** 

And  do  you  really  mean  to  return  directly 
to  Somerset  Park?  Oh,  what  happiness  for 
me,  once  more  to  behold  my  Florence! — to 
make  her  mine  for  ever!  But  you  are  sure 
you  have  no  bad  news  from  England?*' 
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<^  Why,  how  suspicious  you  are,  Cleveland 
Pardon  me^  my  dear  friend ;  but  you  know 
I  am  anxious ;  it  is  so  long  since  I  heard  from 
Florence !" 

"  Well,  cheer  up !  next  week  you  will  see — 

"  Thank  heaven !  I  hope  so,'*  rejoined  Cleve- 
land, with  warmth. 

A  few  days  brought  our  travellers  to  England. 
Hardly  had  they  landed,  and  entered  the  hotel, 
when  Somerset  put  a  letter  into  Cleveland's 
hand,  and,  addressing  him,  said, — 

Pardon  me^  my  dear  Henry,  if  I  have 
caused  you  any  uneasiness,  by  withholding  from 
you  this  letter.  It  came  to  our  lodgings  at 
Naples,  when  you  were  out;  and  I  opened  it, 
and  the  contents  were  such  as  induced  me  to 
come  immediately  to  England,  as  I  have  done." 

Cleveland  opened  the  letter,  which  was  from 
Florence,  and  read  the  following  lines,  which 
appeared  to  have  been  penned  in  haste : — 
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Return  to  England,  my  dear  Henry !  I 
am  happy  to  able  to  beg  you  to  return.  My 
aunt  and  uncle  trish  me  to  do  so :  the  reason  1 
must  endeavour  to  explain  to  you.  A  few  days 
back,  Amherst's  nurse  was  tak^n  ill,  and  sent 
foir  my  aunt,  on  her  death-bed.  I  accompanied 
her;  and  in  our  presence  the  woman  confessed 
that  Afnherst  was  not  my  aunt's  child ;  but  she 
had  b^n  bribed  by  my  uncle's  brother  to  change 
the  children, — which  she  had  done;  and  that 
since  that  time,  she  had  never  seen  or  heard 
anything  of  you.  Finding  the  secret  now  re- 
vealed, and  my  aunt  in  a  terrible  agitation,  I 
thought  it  best  to  inform  her  of  what  had  been 
told  us  in  the  gipsy  cave; — ^that  you  were  reaUy 
their  child,  and  that  Amherst  was  their  ne{)hew. 
On  this  intelligence,  they  immediately  begged 
me  to  recall  their  long-lost  son;  which  I  do 
witt  every  feeling  of  joy,  knowing  thW  even 
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tnis  change  will  not  alter  the  heart  of  my  beloved 
Henry!  To  your  judgment  abo  we  confide 
the  task  of  acquainting  my  poor  cousin  with  the 
change.  That  you  will  share  his  feelings  as 
much  as  possible)  I  am  sure, — for  the  sake  of 
your  affectionate  Florence." 

Cleveland,"  said  Amherst,  as  the  former 
finished  the  perusal  of  the  letter,  ^  you  have 
acted  towards  me  nobly  and  generously.  You 
meant  well ;  but  had  you  made  yourself  known, 
when  yon  discovered  who  you  were,  you  would 
have  saved  me  much  pain/' 

What  I  did,*'  replied  Cleveland,  "  was  what 
any  one  else  would  have  done  in  my  place.  I 
wanted  nothing:  I  was  happy  in  your  friend- 
ship,— in  the  esteem  of  my  parents, — ^and  in  the 
love  of  my  Florence.  Your  estate  was  nothing 
to  me.*' 
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^  True,*'  answered  his  friend ;  yet,  had  you 
declared  this  secret,  I  should  have  been  spared 
the  many  reproaches  I  have  given  myself,  for 
not  sufficiently  valuing  and  loving  my  supposed 
parents.  But  now  I  feel  independent ;  and,  to 
a  mind  like  mine,  independence  is  bliss.  Now, 
bound  by  no  ties,  I  shall  roam  wherever  fancy 
leads !  But  a  truce  to  this :  we  will  now  hasten 
home ; — ^you  to  your  parents,  your  home,  your 
wife.  I,  to  take  a  last  look  at  all  these  objects : 
— to  see  my  cousin  become  yours,  and  then  to 
set  out  on  my  travels.  Thus  each  will  be  happy 
in  his  own  way, — and  that  is  decidedly  the  best 
wayr 

Depend  upon  it,  Amherst,  in  your  cousin 
and  myself  you  will  ever  find  sincere  friends ; 
and  though,  in  this  respect,  we  did  not  suffi- 
ciently know  you,  to  act  as  would  best  please 
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you,  yet  you  will  never  find  any  more  ready  to 
act  for  your  advantage/' 

•  «  «  * 

Great  were  the  rejoicings  at  Somerset  Park 
on  the  arrival  of  the  heir.  The  bells  rang,  and 
great  were  the  signs  of  joy  evinced  by  all ;  yet 
none  felt  sincerer  pleasure  than  Florence,  who, 
with  a  light  heart  and  beaming  eyes,  watched 
the  carriage  as  it  approached  the  house. 

Here  they  are she  exclaimed,  as  she 
bounded  into  the  hall,  and  was  the  next  instant 
clasped  in  the  arms  of  her  lover. 

Yes,"  replied  Amherst,  "  we  are  here,  Flo- 
rence— the  old  cousins  and  the  new  !  and  it  is 
your  own  fault  if  you  have  been  unwillingly 
separated.  But,  however,  all  is  forgotten ;  and 
now  I  must  wish  you  joy  as  the  future  mistress 
of  Somerset  Park.'' 

The  rest  of  the  congratulations  must  be 
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imagined;  and  Henry  Somerset  (for  so  by 
way  of  distinction  we  must  call  him)  was  over- 
powered with  caresses.  In  a  few  days  more  the 
whole  party  adjourned  to  town,  to  make  prepa- 
ration for  the  approaching  nupdds.  Settle^ 
ments  were  drawn  out;  the  *  trousseau*  arranged ; 
and  all  affairs  being  concluded,  they  ^in  re^ 
turned  to  Somerset  Park,  where  the  ceremony 
was  performed  by  the  worthy  Mr.  Fox;  his  in- 
teresting bride  and  her  family  being  the  only 
witnesses  of  it,  as  both  Henry  and  Florence  dis- 
liked all  vain  parade. 

After  their  nuptials,  Somerset  and  his  lovely 
bride  set  off  for  Cleveland  Grove ;  and  Amherst, 
after  taking  a  last  farewell  of  all  his  childish 
haunts,  and  bidding  adieu  to  his  friends,  quitted 
the  place  of  which  he  had  so  long  been  the  re- 
ported heir,  to  become  a  wanderer  on  the  &ce 
of  the  eai-th; 
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And  now,  to  end  our  tale,  suffice  it  to  say, 
that  a  few  months  after  the  latter  event,  Miss 
Charlotte  Blackstone,  vexed  and  chagrined 
above  measure  at  the  marriage  of  her  friend 
and  sister  before  herself,  made  a  journey  to 
another  part  of  the  country,  where  she  was  seen 
and  admired  by  a  young  ensign  at  a  public  ball ; 
and,  next  day,  unknown  to  any  one,  the  knot  was 
tied;  and  a  few  hours  more  found  Miss  Char- 
lotte (now  Mrs.  O'Grady)  on  board  the  vessel 
which  conveyed  her  husband  with  some  troops 
to  the  West  Indies. 
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What  a  pleasant  evening,— what  a  gay  pro- 
menade said  Anne  Lisle  to  her  friend,  Mrs. 
Manby,  as  they  walked  on  the  beach  of  a 
fashionable  bathing-place  on  the  eastern  coast. 

"  Yes,  it  is.  Do  you  know  who  that  girl  in 
green  is,  with  the  ugly  eyes?'  replied  Mrs. 
Manby. 

La,  Mrs.  Manby,  what  are  you  thinking 
about  ?   Why,  that  is  Miss  Johnstone,  the  cele- 
brated belle  of  this  county.    But,  however, 
I  do  not  think  her  pretty.*' 
"  Pretty,  indeed  I   I  wonder  who  thought 
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her  pretty,  except  her  own  mother.  I  think 
her  a  perfect  fright  !**  returned  Mrs.  Manby. 

Have  you  no  news  said  Miss  Lisle,  after 
a  long  pause.    "  Is  there  no  news  to-day  ?" 

Why,  yes ;  but  I  cannot  tell  it,  for  it  is 
most  confidential,'*  replied  Mrs.  Manby. 

So  Mrs.  Manby  will  not  trust  her  friend? 
Is  that  fair  play 

Well,  I  know  I  can  trust  you,  or  else  I 
should  not  have  said  a  word  about  it  Captain 
Knighton  has  proposed  for  Miss  Barton.'' 
"  What,  this  week  ?  And  will  she  have  him 

I  cannot  yet  say.  But  do  not  tell  any  one 
for  the  world ;  for  as  I  am  Miss  Barton's  con- 
fidant " 

Oh,  make  yourself  easy  upon  that  head ;  I 
never  repeat  what  you,  my  dear  Mrs.  Manby, 
say  to  me.  But,  look,  who  is  this  gentle* 
man?" 
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That  is  the  Silent  Gentleman/'  replied  Mrs. 
Manby.      Do  not  you  think  he  looks  mad?*' 

«  The  silent  gentleman  ?  And  who  is  he?" 
said  Miss  Lisle. 

Why,  have  you  not  heard  that  he  arrived 
here  about  five  months  ago ;  that  he  lives  at  the 
Paris  Hotel ;  that  he  pays  very  well  for  every** 
thing ;  but  that  he  never  speaks  ?' 

What,  never  speaks  exclaimed  Miss 
Lisle. 

"  Oh,  sometimes  he  says  *  Yes,'  or  *  No ;'  but 
nothing  more  than  that." 

"  How  very  singular  !" 

"  Particularly  so,  my  dear,"  replied  Mrs. 
Manby.  He  frequents  the  billiard-rooms ; 
sometimes  plays — never  very  high ;  but  returns 
no  answer  to  any  casual  questions.  One  even- 
ing, some  time  back, — it  was  New-year's-Eve, 
— he  came  late  into  the  billiard*room,  evidently 
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a  little  intoxicated ;  he  went  up  to  the  fire,  and 
began  rubbing  his  hands:  at  last  he  siddy — 
'Weill  gentlemen,  I  wish  yon  a  happy  New 
Year  !  Suppose  you  accompany  me  home ;  we 
will  spend  the  evening  over  a  bowl  of  punch, 
and  be  merry.'  The  gentlemen  went ;  and  the 
Silent  Gentleman — ^for  no  one  ever  heard  his 
name — treated  his  guests  to  a  bowl  of  punch 
and  plen^  of  wine.  He  never  spoke  to  his 
companions,  but,  leaning  his  elbows  on  the 
table,  covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  muttering 
every  now  and  then,  <  Drink,  gentlemen,  drink.' 
At  one  o'clock  he  sent  them  away;  and  he  has 
never  noticed  them  since, — not  even  bowed  to 
them  on  meeting." 

How  odd  r*  said  Miss  Lisle.  Now  I  should 
really  like  to  make  acquaintance  with  the  Silent 
Gentleman.  I  think  he  looks  unhappy.  Perhaps 
he  is  in  grief;  perhaps  " 
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"  A  truce  to  *  perhaps !'  ^  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Manby.  "  Pray  tell  me  who  this  lady  and 
gentleman  are  ?" 

"  What,  that  pretty  girl  in  blue,  with  that 
good-looking  young  man 

«  The  same." 
That  young  lady  is  Miss  Fanny  Layton ; 
and  the  young  man,  Mr.  Johnstone,  junior, 
brother  to  the  girl  we  were  first  talking  of." 

<^  Oh,  how  charming !"  said  Mrs.  Manby. 
You  know  I  was  dying  to  see  them  !    I  hear  it 
is  to  be  a  match  ?** 

What,  young  Johnstone  going  to  marry  that 
girl,  who  is,  at  least,  four  years  older  than 
himself?" 

Yes,  he  is ;  and  one  of  the  principal  attrac- 
tions of  the  match  to  him,  is  to  get  a  quiet 
home;  for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barton  are  always 
fighting/' 
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You  do  not  mean  to  say  that  Mr.  Barton  is 
alive  ?" 

To  be  sure  he  is,  and  a  very  good-for- 
nothing  man  he  is.  There  was  a  r^ular  flare-up 
in  his  house  the  other  day;  and  the  finale  is 
that  Miss  Barton  and  papa  leave  the  place  to- 
morrow for  London;  while  Mrs.  Johnstone 
and  son  remain  here." 

^*  Look,  look,  here  comes  the  Silent  Gentle- 
man," interrupted  Miss  Lisle.  See  how  he 
turns,  from  side  to  side,  and  stops  suddenly ;  if 

you  observe,  he  never  lets  his  face  be  seen.'* 
**  Dear  me,'*  said  Mrs.  Manby,  "  I  heard  he 

was  branded  with  <  murderer,'  or  some  such 

name,  on  his  forehead." 

What !  branded  I  let  us  observe  him  closely, 

—let  us  go  straight  up  to  him." 

"  It  is  of  no  use,"  said  Mrs.  Manby,  after 

some  vain  endeavours  to  approach  the  object  of 
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their  curiosity.  Yet  I  thought  I  saw  a  mask  on 
his  forehead.   Did  you 

I  cannot  exactly  say;  for  his  hair  is  so 
combed  over  it" 

Yes,  yes,*'  returned  Mrs.  Manby,  "  you 
may  depend  upon  it  he  has  good  reason  to  hide 
his  head." 

Dear  me,  I  had  quite  forgot  to  tell  you 
something  very  important,  Mrs.  Manby." 

Oh,  pray  tell  it  me,  I  am  dying  to  hear  it, 
my  dear  Anne." 

First  guess,  Mrs.  Manby.  It  is  about  a 
gentleman." 

Oh,  charming !  La,  a  gentleman  !  Do  I 
know  him  ?   Is  he  good-looking  ?" 

<^  I  think  you  know  him  by  sight;  and,  in  my 
opinion,  he  is  a  favoured  man  in  the  county, 
besides  being  a  clergyman." 

La,  Anne,  I  cannot  think  who  it  is  you  can 
mean.   It  cannot  be  Pemberton  ?'* 
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<^  YeS}  he  is  the  man.  Well,  he  has  got  a 
governess  for  his  children,  a  clergyman's  widow, 
and  heJs  a  clergyman  widower.  It  is  thought 
that  the  parties  might  suit,  and  that  it  will  ter- 
minate in  a  love  affidr." 

Well,  that  is  news,'*  returned  Mrs. 
Manby  ;  but  I  thought  hb  cousin  had  been 
the  one  he  admired.'* 

Oh,  but  she  would  not  have  him ;  and  so  it 
is  whispered  that  he  is  over  attentive  to  the  new 
lady  in  his  house.'* 

"  Indeed,  I  have  heard  it  hinted  that  

here  a  whispering  took  place ;  and,  Oh,  shock- 
ing I  but  you  do  not  believe  it?''  burst  from  Mrs. 
Manby's  lips. 

*^  Why,  I  should  think  so;  for  I  had  it  firom 
good  authority.  You  know  I  hate  ill-founded 
assertions.'' 

Oh,  so  do  I ;  but  why  was  such  a  thing 
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supposed?  There  must  have  been  some  cause, 
my  dear,''  said  Mrs.  Manby. 

Oh,  yes,  plenty  of  causes.  Why,  he  was 
seen  banding  bis  governess  into  his  pew,  read- 
ing out  of  the  same  book,  or,  what  is  just 
the  same,  giving  her  bis  book,  as  her's  had  no 
psalms  in  it  Then  his  servant,  coming  sud- 
denly into  the  room,  saw  them  sitting  opposite 
to  each  other  by  the  fire,  with  the  children  be- 
tween them ;  and  a  thousand  other  instances  I 
could  give.    Now,  does  not  this  look  so 

Certainly,  these  observations  are  ominous 
of  no  good." 

But,  after  all,*'  said  Miss.  Lisle,  I  hope 
he  will  not  demean  himself  by  marrying 
this  woman;  for  I  am  really  interested  in  his 
wdfereP 

My  dear  Miss  Lisle,  your  kind  heart  makes 
you  like  every  body;  but,  believe  me,  Mr. 
Pemberton  is  not  what  he  appears.    He  says 
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such  dreadful  things  of  people.  Now,  just  an- 
swer me  one  question.  I  know  I  am  ordinary ; 
but,  altogether,  my  figure  and  all,  do  not  you 
think  I  look  better  than  most  people — hand- 
somer than  moat  people?* 

"  Why,  nobody  ever  doubted  your  distin- 
guished appearance^  my  dear  Mrs.  Manby,** 
returned  Anne,  who  could  not  refrain  a  smile. 

"  There  now/*  replied  Mrs.  Manby,  "  I  was 
*  told  Hamilton  said  I  was  not  at  all  genteel ;  or, 
in  &ct,  he  said  vulgar.  Now,  though  I  am  not 
vain,  everybody  always  allowed  that  I  was  dis- 
tinguished for  air  and  gentUity ;  and,  though  I 
despise  all  worldly  attractions  —  you  know  I 
do — yet  it  was  cruel  to  slander  me  falsely,  was  it 
not?* 

Certainly,*'  returned  Miss  Lisle,  who  was 
almost  choked  with  laughter  at  this  speech; 
^certainly  it  was  untrue,  ungentlemanly,  and 
rude.   But  do  not  be  alarmed,  or  hurt,  at  what 
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Hamilton  has  said ;  for  I  know  somebody,  a  very 
handsome  gentleman  too^  but  we  will  not  say 
whoy  who  admires  a  certain  person  very  much* 
You  know,  my  dear  Mrs.  Manby,  I  hate  flat- 
tering, but  I  now  speak  the  truth." 

Nay,  I  have  no  pretensions,  you  know,** 
said  Mrs.  Manby,  who  was  smiling  with  plea- 
sure; ^^but  who  is  the  gentleman?' 

You  shall  not  know  him,"  said  Anne,  laugh- 
ing ;    you  shall  not  know." 

Oh,  you  certainly  delight  in  teazing  me, 
Anne,  but  I  love  you,  and  we  are  confidants; 
therefore  I  will  tell  you  what  was  said  of  you  at 
our  last  ball.  Mr.  Femberton  said  you  were  a 
pretty,  nice  girl,  and  I  heard  it  remarked  that 
you  were  beautiful;  and,  m  short,  that  you  were 
the  belle  of  the  room.  Besides,  you  know,  that 
ugly  old-fashioned  clergyman,  I  heard  him  ask 

VOL.  III.  D 
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who  you  were ;  <  Miss  Lisle/  was  the  answer. 
He  nudged  his  brother,  that  ugly  lout  with  the 
broad-brimmed  hat  and  &ir  hair,  and  said  in 
French,  <  Your  love  is  Miss  Lisle ;  she  is  pretty, 
and  has  twenty  thousand  pounds.*  The  young 
man  blushed  and  smiled,  and  continued  looking 
at  you ;  but,  after  all,  who  cares  to  be  praised  by 
such  louts?* 

'^Stay,  Mrs.  Manby,*'  said  Anne,  gravely: 
*^  Mr.  Langford,  Senior,  I  esteem ;  I  will  hear 
nothing  against  such  a  worthy  man.  His  bro- 
ther I  admire,  and  also  esteem ;  he  has  become 
a  clergyman  from  principle:  say  nothing  but 
good  of  him ;  he  is  neither  handsome  nor  ugly, 
— but  he  is  a  gentleman.  And  who  can  have 
spread  such  an  untrue  report,  as  that  I  have 
twenty  thousand  pounds  ?" 

Untrue !  why,  I  did  it,  my  dear.  Sure^  every 
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body  likes  fortunes,  and  I  meant  to  oblige  you. 
Why,  yoa  will  have  all  the  smart  men  about 
you/' 

^<  Dear  Mrs.  Manby,  contradict  this  nonsense 
as  soon  as  possible;  I  know  you  will.*' 

Certainly,  if  you  wish  it ;  but  it  will  be  no 
harm,  and  will  be  great  fun,  to  take  in  the  young 
man." 

The  young  man  I  Why,  what  young  man?" 
said  Miss  Lisle. 

"  Why,  young  Langford.  He  is  in  love  with 
you, — has  a  large  fortune; — and,  if  you  can  get 
introduced  to  him,  you  may  easily  snare  the 
youth." 

"  Snare  the  youth  !  how  you  talk.  Why  do 
you  think  I  would  marry  a  person  I  did  not 
love,  Mrs.  Manby  ?" 

"  Love  !  Why  if  you  wait  till  you  meet  a 
man  you  love,  you  will  die  an  old  maid.  Be- 
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lieve  me,  no  &shionable  person  ever  thinks  of 
love,  my  dear  Miss  Lisle.  Why,  you  do  not 
think  I  love,  or  ever  loved  that  little  man,  Mr. 
Manby — I  mean  my  husband?  /  love  that  little 
grizzled  fright  ? — not  I !  I  married  him  for  his 
money,  and  he  does  very  well.  I  alwajrs  send 
him  out  of  the  way  of  my  company/' 

A  truce,  a  truce  to  this  topic,"  said  Miss 
Lisle,  now  ashamed  of  Mrs.  Manby's  decla- 
rations and  avowals. 

Look,  who  is  this,"  said  Mrs.  Manby, 
coming  limping  along  here,  with  the  red 
whiskers 

"  This,'*  returned  Miss  Lisle,  is  Mr.  Finney, 
the  apothecary,  and  his  spouse. 

And  who  is  the  lady  with  the  crimson  rib- 
bands and  a  snipe  face,  leaning  on  that  young 
man  with  black  hair  and  eyes,  and  his  head,  for 
all  the  world,  like  a  cock's-comb,  if  it  was  but 
red?» 
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Why  that  is  young  Hare  and  Miss  Finney." 

*^  They  are  going  to  be  married,"  said  Mrs. 
Manby.  <^  Oh,  it  is  quite  true,  I  assure  you : 
every  body  knows  it,  for  they  are  always  walking 
and  talking  together." 

"  If  that  is  all,"  said  Anne,  "  we  do  that,  and 
yet  we  are  not  going  to  marry." 

**  Oh,  now  you  jest :  why  it  is  the  way  the 
thing  is  done,'*  said  Mrs.  Manby.  But  who 
is  this  over-dressed  person  with  a^  face  like  a 
squeezed  lemon  ?" 

"  That  is  Captain  Hardy's  wife,"  said  Miss 
Lisle. 

think  it  is  time  to  retire  to  our  homes," 
said  Mrs.  Manby,  **for  the  company  has  dis- 
persed.   See,  a  thunder-shower  is  coming  on !" 

Well,  adieu  till  we  meet  again  !"  said  Anne 
Lisle,  as  she  ran  towards  her  home,  exclaiming, 
"  How  odd  this  strange  man  looks — the  Silent 
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Gentleman.  I  will,  I  roust,  get  acquainted  with 

him«    I  would  give  anything  to  know  his  life, 

birth,  and  what  he  is.    But  patience — I  will 

know  all  about  him,  or  I  will  know  why/' 
•  •  •  » 

Ob,  my  dear  Mrs.  Manby !  what  a  time  it 
is,  since  I  have  seen  you.  I  have  so  much  tp 
say  to  you,  I  do  not  know  where  to  commence.'' 

^<  Oh,  Miss  Lisle^  I  hope  all  are  well  ?  What 
news  to-day  ?   Come,  commence." 

^  Well,  I  first  will  tell  you  what  has  happened 
to  myself; — ^a  delightful  adventure  witb  a  gen- 
deman." 

"  With  a  gentleman  I"  echoed  Mrs.  Manby ; 
^'  ah,  how  I  long  to  hear  it  I  How  I  envy  you ! 
— out  with  it." 

Well,  the  Silent  Gentleman—" 

Mercy  I"  said  Mrs.  Manby,  starting  firom 
her  chair,  and  upsetting  the  table ;  —  the 
Silent  Gentleman  ? — you  surely  joke?" 
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No,"  said  Miss  Lisle,  I  do  not  joke. 
Once  more^  the  Silent  Gentleman  has  met  with 
an  accident,  and  is — in  our  house 

Was  ever  any  mortal  so  fortunate  as  you  ? 
Ohy  let  me  hear  all  !*'  said  Mrs.  Manby,  red- 
dening with  pleasure. 

One  morn,  the  Silent  Oentleman  was  riding 
by  our  house,  when  his  horse  threw  him.  I 
was  at  the  low  window:  I  screamed,— called 
the  servants; — and,  in  fine,  he  was  brought 
into  our  house.  I  led  the  way,  and  he  was 
placed  upon  the  bed  in  the  room  next  to  mine. 
His  head  was  deeply  cut,  and  he  was  insensible. 
Mamma  was  out,  I  therefore  had  the  manage- 
ment of  him.    I  sent  for  Dr.  G  s,  who  bled 

him ;  and,  leaving  him  in  the  care  of  the  ser- 

vanls,  I  went  to  my  own  room.    Dr.  G  s 

soon  eame  to  me, — ^gave  hopes  of  his  life, — and 
departed  home.    Still  I  sate  in  my  room : — I 
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tried  to  write,  work,  and  read;  but  nothing 
could  I  do :  so,  in  a  pet,  I  went  to  bed.  Next 
morning,  I  met  mamma;  she  approved  of  my 
eonduct,  and  I  went  to  the  Silent  (xentlemaa*s 
room.  I  gently  opened  the  door,  and  walked 
in :  he  was  lying  awake,  and  quite  sensible ; — 
stared  at  me,  and  seemed  confused.  I  begged 
pardon  for  intrusion, — hoped  he  was  well  at- 
tended, —  and  was  retiring,  when  his  voice 
arrested  me.  ^  Stay !'  cried  he,  *  angel,  or 
whatever  you  are,  stay  !*  I  stood  as  one  of 
marble.  *  Tell  me,'  cried  he,  *  are  you  Lady 
Harriet  ?*  I  started,  but  replied,  '  I  am  Miss 
Lisle.'—*  Miss  Lisle !'  he  repeated ; — *  not  Lady 
Harriet?  Yes,  you  are  right,*  he  said,  look- 
ing at  me;  *  you  are  not  so  handsome  as  Lady 
Harriet,  though  beautiful.'  He  then  stopped, 
mused,  and  at  last  recollecting  himself,  said,-' 
*  Miss  Lisle,  I  beg  pardon, — I  have  mistaken 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  57 

you  for  another  person;  but  you  will  excuse 
me/  I  assured  him  I  was  not  offended,  and 
left  the  room. 

This,  my  dear  Mrs.  Manby,  is  all  I  yet 
know  of  the  Silent  Man." 

^  Well,  how  singular,  but  how  delightful  I  I 
dare  say  he  will  turn  out  a  romantic  youth,  and 
fall  in  love  with  you.^ 

Oh,  Mrs.  Manby  I'*  said  Anne,  laughing, 

I  am  sure  I  shall  not  fall  in  love  with  him. 
If  Lord  Byron  is  right,  his  romantic  days  are 
over." 

"  Why,  what  does  Lord  ByfOn  allow  to  be 
romantic  days?**  asked  Mrs.  Manby. 

At  five-and-thirty  the  romantic  age  ends  ; 
and  this  man  is  more  like  five-and-fifly,"  said 
Anne. 

"  Oh  I  but,"  returned  Mrs.  Manby,  Lord 

dS 
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Byron  is  not  right.  I  am  more  than  five-and- 
thirty, — ^yet  doat  on  romance 

"  My  dear  Mrs.  Manby,  you  are  an  extra- 
ordinary woman/'  said  Anne,  with  an  assumed 
gravity. 

"  Pish  !"  said  Mrs.  Manby ;  •*  you  would 
turn  an  angePs  head  with  flattery  !** 

No,  Mrs.  Manby,  I  hate  flattery ;  but  have 
angels  heads,  like  ns  mortals  ?* 

"  Dear  me  !  I  never  thought  of  that;  but  it 
does  not  matter,''  said  Mrs.  Manby.  Let  us 
go  out  to  walk.  Look  I  how  do  you  like  my 
new  bonnet  ?  T  think  the  pink  and  black  agree 
charmingly;  and  so  neat, — is  it  not?' 

Oh,  what  a  tastey  hat!  Really,  Mrs. 
Manby,  you  have  such  angelic  thoughts  !  Who 
but  you,  could  have  arranged  these  flowers  so 
beautifully?   Ah,  I  see  I  cannot  pretend  to  vie 
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with  you  in  dress; — but  this  superb  feather  I — 
might  I  ask  where  your  milliner  lives?— no 
doubt  in  Paris 

"  There,  now  I"  said  the  delighted  Mrs. 
Manby;  I  made  it  myself:— but,  you  will 
allow,  with  taste  and  execution." 

"  Made  it  yourself? — ^you  joke  !*'  said  Miss 
Lisle,  yawning,  and  looking  at  some  gentlemen 
who  were  passing.  But  let  us  go  out,  and 
hear  the  news." 

I  am  dying  for  news  I"  returned  Mrs. 
Manby; — "  indeed,  I  awoke  very  ill  this  morn- 
ing, and  was  nervous  to  a  degree,  till  you  came 
and  told  me  that  sweet  little  bit  of  news.  I  am 
veiy  delicate,  you  know.'* 

Oh,  I  know  it  very  well,"  said  Anne, 
laughing  to  herself ; — "  but  there  is  a  ball  to- 
night*' 

"  A  ball  I— oh  I  where  ? — where^  my  dear  ? 
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I  am  delighted  at  the  news  I  Can  I  go  to  it  ? — 
is  it  a  public  one  ?    Ah  !  what  pleasure  I" 

Yes,  I  know  you  look  delicate  I"  said  Anne, 
pretending  not  to  hear  Mrs.  Manby's  questions; 

yes,  I  know  you  look  delicate  I  yet  your  quiet 
life  ought  to  afford  you  relief.  Believe  roe, 
nothing  like  rest  for  nervousness,  Mrs.  Manby." 

"  Why,  you  do  not  hear  what  I  say,*'  said 
Mrs.  Manby.  ''Tell  me  about  this  ball; — 
I  should  like  to  go  so  much  I" 

"  Oh  I  the  ball  is  at  L  h.    But  you  look 

pale; — you  will  not  go?^* 

''  Go ! — to  be  sure  I  will.  Oh,  I  can  put 
a  little  rouge  on.  I  never  felt  so  well,"  said 
Mrs.  Manby,  jumping  upon  a  chair,  and  view- 
ing herself  in  a  glass; — why,  I  have  colour 
enough  for  a  lady.  You  would  not  wish  to  see 
me  like  a  dairymaid  I'' 

Oh,  you  now  look  very  well,"  said  Anne, 
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much  amused  at  the  change  the  ball  had  worked 
in  Mrs.  Manbjrs  bulletin.  *^  But  I  must  now 
leave  you ;  for  I  must  go  home  to — " 

The  Silent  Gentleman,*'  said  Mrs.  Manby ; 
but  do  not  fall  in  love  with  him,  and  become 
the  Silent  Lady ;  for  that  would  be  dreadful. 
Adieu.  Come  soon :  I  long  to  know  more  of 
your  Intended.^* 

A  ball  is  a  good  receipt  to  cure  Mrs.  Manby,'' 

thought  Miss  Lisle ;  "  and  in  future  she  shall 

have  a  ball  instead  of  a  pill.    Bat  I  must  run 

fittt  home.    What  a  deal  of  time  I  have  wasted 

with  Mrs.  Manby,  doing  nothing  at  all !  I 

wonder  what  the  Silent  Gentleman  would  say 

to  such  a  clack  ?' 

•  •  #  • 

"  Oh,  Mrs.  Manby,  would  you  believe  it? 
the  Silent  Gentleman  quitted  our  house  last 
night,  unknown  to  us.    He  left  his  history  on 
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my  table,  and  he  set  off  by  the  coach  this 
morning,  for  Scotland,  or  somewhere  in  the 
North." 

Do  you  mean  to  say  that  he  is  gone  ?**  said 
Mrs.  Manby.      What  has  caused  his  flight  ?" 
"  Why,  I  would  not  marry  him." 
And  did  he  really  ask  you  ?    Oh,  you  lucky 
girl !    But  why  did  you  drive  the  man  to 
despair,  you  cruel  wretch  ?" 

Really  I  do  not  know ;  but  here  is  his  life. 
Shall  I  read  it  to  you  ?" 
"  By  all  means." 
But  you  must  take  an  oath  not  to  reveal 

what  it  contains,  for  " 

"  Very  well.    Here  is  a  Bible.  Now  begin.'* 
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THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  SILENT 
GENTLEMAN. 

I  WAS  born  in  England.  My  county  and  name 
I  conceal,  as  there  are  those  of  ray  family  Uving 
who  wonld  be  surprised  if  they  thought  me  in 
existence.  My  father  was  a  man  of  small: 
fortune,— proud,  austere,  and  formal.  At  an 
early  age  I  was  sent  to  one  of  the  public  schools. 
I  got  on  slowly,  as  I  was  idle,  and  loved  nothing 
but  amusements.  I  might  have  continued  there 
all  my  life,-^(for  my  father  repeatedly  declared, 
that,  until  I  bad  gained  the  head  of  the  school, 
I  should  never  leave  it), — if  I  had  not  been 
obliged  to  fly, — ^yes,  to  fly  with  shame,  and 
ignominy,  and  everlasting  reproach.  My  father 
made  me  a  small  allowance  of  pocket-money; 
but  it  was  not  enough  to  satisfy  me.    I  was 


64  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

desperately  fond  of  gambling ;  and  to  support 
that  passion — or  rather  to  indulge  in  it — I  stole 
money.  Twice  I  committed  this  offence — this 
crime — when  I  had  no  other  means  of  satisfying 
my  creditors;  but  it  was  twice  too  often,  for 
custom  made  me  forget  the  crime,  and  it  became 
a  daily  practice.  One  day  I  entered  the  room 
where  the  boys  kept  their  money  in  their  desks; 
having  looked  all  around  me,  I  hastily  opened 
one, — a  bank-note  was  in  my  hand, — when  I 
saw  a  boy  looking  at  me.  For  a  moment  I  lost 
my  self-possession ;  but,  on  seeing  it  was  only 
a  child, — one  who  ran  errands  for  the  boys, — I, 
with  the  money  still  in  my  gripe,  locked  the 
desk,  went  up  to  the  boy,  bribed  him  to  keep 
the  secret ;  and  frightening  him  with  the  most 
dreadful  imprecations,  if  he  let  the  secret  out, 
I  left  him,  and  joined  my  companions. 

At  night  I  was  again  gambling,  and  again 
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lost.  My  watch  I  bad  long  parted  with  :  every- 
thing I  had  was  gone.  I  promised  payment  in 
the  morning,  and  in  despair  left  the  billiard- room. 

On  my  entering  my  chamber,  the  boy  before- 
mentioned  met  me ;  he  was  pale  and  trembling, 
and  beckoned  me  aside.  He  told  me  that 
several  had  missed  their  money;  that  he  had 
been  accused,  and  had  denied  it;  and  he 
begged  me  to  confess  my  guilt.  Mad  with 
anger — with  despair — and  drunk  with  wine, 
in  a  fury  I  raised  the  boy,  and  dashed  him 
with  all  my  might  on  the  ground;  his  head 
struck  a  stone,  which  entered  his  temples,  and 
— oh,  how  shall  I  write  the  end  ? — he  lay  before 
me  lifeless.  Any  body  but  myself  would  have 
been  frightened  with  what  they  had  done,  but  I 
had  no  feeling,  charity,  or  compassion ;  and, 
without  taking  a  second  look  at  the  child,  I 
climbed  the  wall,  and  escaped.    But  after  I  had 
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travelled  about  twen^  miles,  where  was  I  to  go 
— what  was  I  to  do  ?^  A  band  of  soldiers  came 
along ;  I  enlisted,  and  marched  to  Ireland.;  but 
still  I  never  gave  up  my  favourite  play,  and,  for 
once,  I  won — yes,  won  a  hundred  pounds. 

I  left  the  army,  which  I  detested,  and  went  to 
London.  My  principles  were  bad,  or,  rather,  I 
had  no  principles  at  all.  I  became  a  swindler; 
one  of  those  dandies,  who  game,  and  cheat,  and 
yet  get  into  good  company.  I  was  known  by 
the  name  of  ^  Upton.^  At  a  ball  I  got  acquainted 
with  Lady  Harriet  Boston.  I  was  an  agree- 
able partner, — had  plenty  of  talk;  and,  in  short, 
I  resolved  to  marry  her.^  She  was  young  — 
about  seventeen — and  beautiful.  I,  though 
abandoned  to  every  vice,  was  handsome.  We 
met  several  times.  Her  parents  forbade  me 
coming  to  the  house.  I  apparently  obeyed; 
but  still  we  met  in  private.    Their  house  had  a 
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splendid  garden  and  wood ;  I  used  to  await  my 
mistress  there.  It  was  not  till  some  time  after 
we  had  thus  met,  that  I  learnt  she  had  a  brother : 
that  brother  was,  or  had  formerly  been,  my  Cap- 
tain. From  Lady  Harriet  I  learned  that  he  was 
daily  expected.  His  knowledge  of  my  meeting 
Lady  Harriet  would  have  defeated  all  my  schemes. 
I  forbade  her,  therefore^  to  mention  it.  It  was 
a  beautiful  summer's  night,  when,  scaling  the 
wall,  I  entered  the  grove,  where  Lady  Harriet 
expected  me.  She  was  there.  Our  meeting, 
at  least  on  her  part,  was  happy.  As  for  myself, 
I  never  knew  happiness.  Among  other  things 
she  related  to  me,  was,  that  her  brother  had 
arrived  two  days  before.  She  hesitated,  and 
blushed.  I  asked  the  reason.  He  had  never 
heard  of  my  name  in  the  army,  but  would 
have  much  pleasure  in  seeing  and  knowing 
me.    The  blood  rose  to  my  &ce,  and  I 
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exclaimed,  This,  then,  Lady  Harriet,  is 
your  love  for  me.  To  tell  your  brother  what  I 
begged  you  to  keep  quite  secret.  You  have 
ruined  me." 

"  Dear  Upton,  hear  me,"  said  Lady  Harriet. 
<^  I  told  George  that  circumstances  would  pre- 
vent your  knowing  each  other  at  present.  I 
begged  him  to  keep  my  secret,  but  he  refused, 
except  on  condition  that  you  should  meet  him, 
and  inform  him  of  your  family  and  connexions; 
will  you  refuse  to  do  this?' 

I  could  have  killed  myself  at  that  moment, 
so  angry  was  I  at  this  ajBTair :  but  I  concealed 
my  rage,  and  answered  calmly. 

"  My  lovely  Harriet,  hear  me : — my  father 
and  1  do  not  agree.  He  does  not  like  the 
thought  that  I  shall  be  his  heir.  My  step- 
mother makes  home  hateful  to  me ;  I,  therefore, 
have  left  my  father's  house,  under  a  feigned 
name.  My  real  name  and  title  are  highly  above 
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your  idea.  But  at  present  I  must  conceal  them ; 
and  I  know  you  will  believe  me.  What  more 
need  I  say,  but  oiFer  you  my  hand,  my  heart  ? 
Oh,  make  me  a  happy  man, — deign.  Lady  Har- 
riet, to  answer  me." 

She  was  much  moved,  but  replied, — I  con- 
fess I  love,  I  adore  you, — I  am  ashamed  to  allow 
that  I  have  prompted  you  to  this  by  so  often  meet- 
ing you  against  my  parents'  consent;  but  I  cannot 
marry  you, — I  have  promised  not  to  marry  with- 
out their  permission/* 

<<And  who  has  induced  Lady  Harriet  to  make 
this  foolish  promise,  to  break  my  heart,  and  her 
own  ?  Oh,  listen  to  me, — you  are  the  only  woman 
I  have  ever  loved ;  forget  your  extorted  promise, 
and  consent  to  become  mine 

**  Oh,*'  exclaimed  Lady  Harriet,  ^  how  can  I 
leave  my  parents?  You  counsel  me  wrongly. 
I  see  but  too  plainly  my  error  in  meeting  you 
alone/' 
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Lady  Harriet,  does  not  every  wife  forsake 
her  father  and  ipotheiv  and  fcdlow  her  husband? 
Oh,  say  that  you  will  marry  me.^' 

I  will/'  was  on  her  lips,  when  Sir  George 
Boston  darted  from  the  shrubbery,  and  ex- 
claimed— Villain,  would  you  counsel  my  sister 
to  marry  you."  He  stopped  short,  for  he  knew 
me;  and  remembered  the  common  soldier. 
"  Do  my  eyes  deceive  me  ?  you  are  Henry 
Bolton  ?  Speak." 

I  was,"  I  replied,  eyeing  him  with  disdain. 

You  are  an  impostor,  and  are  well  known. 
I  only  let  you  escape  on  my  sister's  account, 
and  on  the  condition  that  you  leave  England." 

I  do  not  accede  to  any  conditions;  and  I 
will  neither  leave  England  nor  Lady  Harr^t, 
my  aflSanced  wife." 

Insolent,"  said  Sir  George,  rai«ng  his  hand. 
You  dare  not  again  say  that.'' 
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"  I  dare — Lady  Harriet  is,  and  shall  be,  my 
affianced  wife." 

I  command  silence,'*  thundered  Sir  George. 
"  You,  Harriet,  go  to  your  room.  And  you, 
sir,  depart ;  let  me  hear  of  you  no  more." 

I  smiled  contemptuously  at  him;  and  tak- 
ing Lady  Harriet's  hand,  would  have  kissed  it, 
but  Sir  George  pushed  between  us.  I  let  go 
Lady  Harriet,  and  Sir  George  having  collared 
and  shook  me,  threw  me  from  him.  This  afiront 
I  revenged.  At  once,  turning  short,  I  plunged 
a  dagger  into  his  heart  He  fell.  Lady  Har- 
riet screamed — **  Fly,  wretch,  fly,  and  save  your 
wicked  life."  But,  now  inflamed,  I  seized  her; 
and,  swearing  that  she  should  go  with  me,  we 
struggled.    Her  screams  brought  the  servants, 

and  I  was  secured,  and  placed  in  confinement. 
**••«•« 

My  trial  at  length  came  on,  and  Lady  Harriet 
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was,  of  course,  the  principal  witness.  Bathed 
in  tears  for  her  brother's  death,  and  for  ray 
crime,  for  she  had  really  loved  me,  she  was 
forced  to  depose  her  evidence  against  me;  and  I 
was  sentenced  to  be  hung.  As  the  judge  finished 
these  words,  Hooked  in  Lady  Harriet's  face. 
She  was  pale,  and  tearful,  and  was  soon  taken 
out  of  Court.  As  I  was  removed  to  my  cell, 
thousands  crowded  to  see  me.  I  was,  of  all  the 
crowd,  the  least  concerned ;  for  I  concealed  my 
feelings  in  a  proud  disdain  of  death.  But  in 
my  cell  very  di£Perent  were  my  thoughts.  I 
would  have  killed  myself  in  despair,  but  had  no 
means  of  any  kind.  At  last,  I  thought  of  hang- 
ing. I  took  o£P  my  garters,  and,  tying  them 
together,  pulled  them,  but  they  broke.  Angry 
with  myself,  with  the  whole  world,  I  sat  down 
on  my  bench,  resolved  to  await  death.  I  counted 
the  hours, — ten,  eleven,  twelve :  only  ten  more 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  73 

till  I  should  be  either  in  Heaven  or  Hell.  I 
knew  the  latter  would  be  my  portion;  for  in 
Heaven,  I,  so  wicked,  so  horrible,  could  never 
dwell.  I  was  reflecting  on  this,  and  many  other 
dreadful  things,  when  I  saw  my  door  open.  I 
looked — a  figure,  shrouded  in  black,  entered, 
I  would  have  spoke,  but  a  sign,  made  by  the  in- 
truder, prevented  me.  After  shutting  the  door^ 
and  looking  all  around,  the  person  approached 
me,  and  lifted  up  her  veil.  It  was  Lady  Harriet. 

**  Silence,*'  she  whispered,  or  all  will  be 
lost.  You  die  to-morrow ;  hut  I  have  provided 
means  of  escape ;  change  your  dress ;  here  are 
some  clothes,  and  a  little  wine.  Be  hasty,  and 
make  no  noise.*' 

I  did  as  I  was  bid.  Lady  Harriet  opened 
the  cell-door ;  and,  sliding  softly  along  the  pas» 
sage,  entered  the  Governor's  house.  I  was 
dressed  as  her  maid.    She  tapped  at  a  win- 

VOL.  III.  K 
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dow — it  was  opened — and  the  Governor's  dangb- 
ter  let  us  out  by  the  front  door.  After  we 
had  turned  the  comer,  a  carriage  awaited  us; 
and,  stepping  into  it,  we  drove  rapidly  towards 
the  Dover  road ;  we  had  to  pass  Lady  Harriet's 
residence  to  get  to  it.  At  the  back  of  the  wood 
the  coach  stopped,  and  Lady  Harriet  spoke  as 
follows : — 

You  are  now  released  by  me,  for  though 
you  killed  my  brother,  yet  I  could  not  bear  the 
thought  that  you  should  die  in  such  sins.  The 
Grovemor's  daughter  I  obliged,  when  she  was 
dangerously  ill,  and  she  opened  her  father^s 
door,  to  let  you  fly.  This  carriage  will  take  yon 
to  meet  the  Dover  coach,  by  which  you  must 
escape  to  France.  And  now  we  part  for  ever; 
and  if  you  have  ever  loved  me^  be  wamed»-^ 
repent,  whilst  you  have  time,  and  leave  off  your 
sins think  no  more  of  me,  for  I  now  dufue 
and  abhor  you.'* 
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Without  one  look  she  leaped  oat  and  entered 
that  fetal  grove.  The  coach  rattled  on ;  and  T, 
instead  of  swinging  on  a  gibbet,  was  on  my 
road  to  France*  It  was  some  time  before  I  per- 
ceived that  Lady  Harriet  had  left  a  plirse  in 
my  hand.  It  contained  fifty  guineas,  and  was 
of  great  ase  to  me;  for,  without  it,  I  could  not 
have  paid  the  expenses  of  my  journey.  When 
arrived  at  Dover^  I  was  obliged  to  wait  the  tide. 

To  pass  the  time,  I  entered  the  coffee-room. 
Three  gentlemen  were  in  deep  and  important 
conversation  ;  I  took  up  a  paper,  and  retired  to 
the  window.  I  pretended  to  read,  but,  in  fact, 
was  listening.  Judge  of  my  fright.  The  mail 
had  brought  the  news  that  Upton,  the  prisoner, 
had  escaped;  —  that  warrants  were  out,  and 
that  a  hundred  pounds  were  offered  for  me, 
by  the  parents  of  Lady  Harriet  Boston. 

I  let  fall  the  newspaper  in  my  fear.  Luckily 

e2 
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they  saw  it  not ;  and  I  took  the  first  opportunity 
for  escape,  and  hurried  to  the  beach.  I  saw 
a  fisherman  just  going  to  follow  his  trade.  I 
offered  him  five  guineas  to  take  me  over  to 
Calais.  The  hurry  of  my  manner,  my  alarmed 
and  wild  look,  astonished  him.  I  collected 
myself  and  again  said,  Delay  not ;  I  have 
a  dear  friend  at  the  point  of  death :  my  presence 
in  Calais  is  of  the  utmost  importance;  and  I 
cannot  await  the  steam-packet"  He  eyed  me 
cautiously,  and  said,  The  bribe  is  persuasive ; 
I  am  poor,  and  will  convey  you  over;  but  I 
doubt  your  story."  He  hastily  arranged  his 
boat ;  I  stepped  into  it,  and  in  a  few  moments 
was  out  of  sight  The  sea  was  tremendous; 
and  often  did  I  wish  I  had  remained  on  land : 
but  of  the  two  deaths,  drowning  was  the  best; 
and  I  encouraged  the  fisherman  by  a  further 
bribe.    Again  he  looked  closely  at  me,  but  was 
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silent;  and,  after  a  night's  rough  work,  I  landed 
on  the  French  coast  Hastily  I  pulled  out  my 
purse,  and,  hardly  knowing  whether  I  was  safe 
Or  not,  gave  ten  guineas  to  my  preserver,  and 
was  turning  away,  when  he  touched  me,  and 
said,  "  Do  you  remember  me  ?'  I  started,  and, 
quivering  with  fear,  looked  at  him, — and  I  saw 
the  boy  I  had  believed  dead.  I  nearly  fell ; — 
but,  with  my  hardened  manner,  I  recovered, 
and  looked  haughtily ;  and  I  demanded  what 
he  meant,  with  the  air  of  one  who  knows  his 
victim  is  in  his  power.  He  said,  "  I  think  you 
best  know  what  I  mean.  Do  you  remember 
the  time  you  left  me  senseless  ?  Long  was  it 
before  hopes  of  life  were  given  ;  and  when  I  did 
.  recover,  1  was  accused  of  theft ; — I  was  accused 
for  what  you  had  done,  and  was  forbid  to  be 
employed  about  the  school  I  did  not  mention 
your  guilt,  for  I  knew  you  were  a  gentleman, 
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and  young,— and  at  eighteen,  crimes  may  be 
committed  which  afterwards  are  aordy  repented 
of.  But  who  would  now  employ  me  ?  Nobody. 
My  mother  alone  knew  the  truth ;  she  left  the 
place,  and  came  here.  I  turned  my  thoughts 
towards  the  sea,  and  became  what  I  now  am, 
I  knew  you  the  first  moment  I  saw  you.  I 
heard  your  plausible  story,  but  did  not  believe 
it ;  for  I  recollected  your  early  espertness  at  that 
art ;  besides,  I  had  just  heard  of  a  person  having 
esci^)ed  from  prison.  Guilt  was  on  your  brow : 
I  recognised  in  you  the  murderer  of  Sir  George 
Boston.  But  I  did  not  desert  you,  as  you  once 
left  me.  No :  I  pitied  you.  I  have  saved  your 
life.  Go,  then ;  repent.  Your  secret  is  safe 
with  me.*' 

I  hesitated,  and  offered  more  gold. 
Hold,  wretched  man  1"  said  he;    dost  thou 
think  that  all  are  like  thyself? — all  as  widced,  as 
mercenary  as  thou  art  ?   No :  I  have  enough — 
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too  much.  I  would  not  have  taken  it  for 
myself.  But  my  mother  is  old  and  infirm. 
I  hate  a  large  fiunily;  and  it  will  be  better 
vpent  on  them  than  on  gaming.  May  you, 
when  next  we  meet,  be  as  altered  in  soul  as 
you  are  now  in  &ce;  for  nobody  but  myself 
would  recognise  you  as  the  handsome  youth  of 
eighteen.'' 

He  turned ;  and  I  looked  like  a  statue,  till 
the  boat  was  out  of  sight  I  then  slowly  entered 
Calais ;  and  after  finding  a  little  inn,  I  entered 
it,  and  ordered  refreshment.  I  remained  within 
and  alone  all  the  evening,  and  tried  to  make 
resolutions  to  live  better — ^to  give  up  play,  and, 
in  short,  to  become  a  repentant  Christian.  But 
it  would  not  do*  I  could  not  live  without 
being  wicked:  I  could  not  become  repentant; 
my  heart  was  hardened,  and  I  was  a  sinner.  I 
did  not  retire  to  rest  all  night,  for  I  was  afiraid — 
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yes,  afraid— afraid  to  be  alone  in  the  dark — 
afraid  to  be  alone  in  the  presence  of  my  Maker, 
and  in  the  dark,  for  then  that  deed  of  darkness 
was  committed — the  murder  of  Sir  Geoi^ge 
Boston, — and  it  came  before  me  in  its  most 
terrific  form.  Any  noise  alarmed  me;  every 
blast  of  the  wind  startled  me.  In  such  a  state 
sleep  would  not  visit  me;  bed  was  useless  to 
me.  I  dozed  by  the  fire,  every  now  and  then 
frightened  by  horrid  dreams,  till  morning  came 
to  my  relief.  It  was  Sunday.  I  wished  to  stay 
at  home ;  but  I  felt  I  ought  to  go  to  church. 
The  bell  ceased  tolling,  and  I  strolled  into  one, 
but  not  as  a  contrite  sinner.  The  service 
seemed  tedious  to  me,  yet  every  word  went  to 
my  soul ;  and  when  the  clergyman  preached  of 
repentance,  of  faith,  of  forgiveness  of  sins, 
I  trembled.  I  thought  the  sermon  preached 
against  myself,  and  tried  to  conceal  myself  from 
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observation.  It  was  a  Protestant  congregation. 
I  rose  the  first ;  and  before  the  crowd  had  left 
their  seats,  I  was  in  my  chamber.  I  again 
made  resolutions,  and  wished  to  adhere  to 
them ;  but  my  principles  were  weak,  and  easily 
led  astray. 

Tn  the  afternoon  a  party  of  young  men  came 
into  the  coiFee-room  ;  they  joined  me,  persuaded 
me, — laughed  at  my  reminding  them  of  its  being 
Sunday,  said  a  little  play  was  no  harm,  and  made 
me  agree  to  go  to  the  gambling  house.  Need  I 
say  that  I  lost  at  first,  and  lost  every  penny.  The 
next  game  I  cheated ;  it  was  not  perceived,  and 
I  won  a  hundred  pounds.  I  declared  my  deter- 
mination of  leaving  off  play ;  the  party  remon- 
strated; I  was  firm,  they  grew  angry;  said  it 
was  not  fair.  From  words  I  proceeded  to  blows ; 
a  battle  ensued— every  one  was  fighting.  I  hit 
my  antagonist  a  blow  on  the  stomach ;  he  reeled, 
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aad  in  the  tumidt  1  escaped*  I  ran  to  the  ion, 
paid  Diy  small  bill,  and,  with  my  change  of 
dothea  in  my  pocket,  left  Calais  immediately  in 
the  diligence^  and  arrived  at  Paris.  Need  I  say 
I  again  became  an  impostor?  I  determined  to 
act  the  fine  gentleman.  I  laid  out  fifty  pounds 
on  my  dress  and  equipments,  took  good  apart- 
ments at  one  of  the  hotels,  and  frequented  the 
billiard  table.  At  it  I  got  acquainted  with  some 
young  noblemen.  One  of  them,  as  dissipated  as 
myself  I  had  almost  said  as  wicked,  became  my 
intimate  friend — Count  Girode  Bassenvelt.  He 
introduced  me  to  his  family,  and  1  formed  the 
iutention  of  marrying  his  eldest  sister.  Made- 
moiselle Z^lotie.  Never  lover  pushed  his  suit 
more  ardently  than  I  did  Not  that  I  loved  die 
lady,  but  her  money ;  for  she  was  not  compara- 
ble to  Lady  Harriet,  but  proud,  conceited,  vain; 
yet  it  was  all  the  same  to  me,  and  I  resolved  to 
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WOO  and  win.  One  day  I  repaired  to  her  house. 
She  was  in  her  boudoir.  I  was  admitted.  She 
was  playing  on  the  harp,  but  stopped. 

<<Will  Mile.  Z61otie  do  me  the  honour  of 
continuing  her  delightful  harmony  said  I»  as  I 
seated  myself  by  her  side,  with  infinite  grace. 

She  smiled  affectedly,  and  began  to  cough.  She 
was  so  sorry  she  had  a  little  cough ;  and  her 
fingers  were  stifi^;  besides,  she  could  hardly 
atrike  a  decent  note  in  common ;  but  she  wished 
to  please  her  fi-iends,  and  would  try.  Throwing 
back  her  scarf,  and  making  one  or  two  pretty 
£ace&,  she  struck  up  a  beautiful  air,  accompanying 
it  with  her  voice.  Long  did  she  sing,  and  well ; 
but  I  hated  music,  and  only  listened  to  it  to  gain 
her  favour.  When  she  stopped,  she  looked  at  me. 
I  exclaimed,  with  all  my  natural  deceit, 

^  Oh,  what  can  be  more  delightful  than  to  hear 
such  sweet  sounds  issuing  from  such  lovely  lips. 
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I  would  sooner  spend  all  my  life  in  Zelotie's 
bower,  than  in  Paradise.  Yes,  at  Zelotie's  feet 
would  her  slave  sit,  and  listen  to  her  heavenly 
melody  from  morning  to  night/' 

Zelotie  leant  back  in  her  chair,  and,  setting 
her  harp  aside,  looked  languidly  about :  at  last, 
her  eye  was  caught  by  an  immense  brilliant 
upon  my  finger,  which  I  had  won  the  day 
before  at  the  gambling-house.  I  took  it  off, 
and  said,  <^  Will  Zelotie  deign  to  accept  this 
bauble  from  her  devoted  servant?  Oh,  hear 
me,  charming  goddess!  listen  to  my  tale  of 
love.  Consent  to  become  mine,  and  I  will 
carry  thee  to  a  secluded  retreat,  where,  free 
from  all  interruptions,  we  will  pass  our  days  on 
mossy  banks,  listening  to  the  little  streamlets, 
as  they  flow  through  woods  enamelled  with 
wild  flowers,  and  scented  by  sweet-smelling 
shrubs:  —  thither,  thither  would  I  lead  my 
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heavenly  queen  I  Oh !  will  you  accept  the 
offer  of  your  devoted  servant 

Zelotie's  eyes  swam  with  tears,  and  her  cambric 
handkerchief  was  quite  wet  She  looked  at  me, 
— sighed,  —  took  my  ring,  —  fastened  it  to  a 
chain, — dropped  it  into  her  bosom,  and  softly 
said,  "  2^1otie  loves  you !" — and  left  the  roonu 

Emboldened  by  my  success,  I  left  the  house, 
only  to  return  on  the  morrow, — and  was  agaiu 
admitted  to  her  room.  I  found  her  in  tears :  I 
b^ged  to  share  her  sorrow.  She  pointed  to  a 
low  ottoman,  on  which  lay  her  lap-dog,  just 
dead.  I  approached  it,  and  gently  moved  it; 
but  life  was  fled :  the  pampered  pet  had  died  of 
repletion.  I  in  vain  endeavoured  to  assuage  its 
mistress's  grief; — but  to  no  purpose.  In  an 
unlucky  hour,  I  offered  to  do  anything  to  please 
her.  She  only  said,  Mon  pauvre  petit  chien 
I  took  the  hint,  —  left  the  house, — and,  after  an 
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infinity  of  trouble,  purchased  a  dog  exactly  like 
the  deceased  one,  for  which  I  gave  a  hundred 
francs ;  and  with  it  under  my  arm,  hurried  back 
to  Z^otie.  When  I  presented  my  gift  to.  her, 
she  graciously  accepted  it,  and  spent  half  an 
hour  in  examining  it ;  till  at  last  die  found  out 
that  it  wanted  a  silver  collar  and  bells,  I  would 
have  gone  after  them,  but  she  stopped  me ;  and, 
ringing  her  bell,  desired  her  servant  to  go  to 
the  silversmith^  and  order  him  to  bring  the 
richest  collars  he  had  in  his  shop  immediately, 
for  her  inspection,  I  began  to  be  a  little  afraid 
of  my  money;  but  I  could  not  recede.  The 
collars  came,  and  Zelotie  showed  her  taste  in 
choosing  the  most  expensive*  I  asked  the  price; 
— a  hundred  francs.  I  was  desiring  the  jeweller 
to  call  at  my  apartments;  but  he  bowed,  was 
civil,  and  said,  he  only  took  ready  money.*'  I 
was  done  for;  but  there  was  no  evasion.  I 
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puUed  out  my  parse»  paid  the  man,  and  let  him 

I  now  again  fell  on  my  knees  at  Z6lotie*8 
feet,  and  urged  her  acceptance  of  my  hand. 
Again  tears  came  to  her  assistance :  she  answered 
between  each  tear,  **  I  love  you  I . . .  to-morrow 
...  I  will  tell  you — more." 

Again  she  arose,  and  left  the  room ;  but  she 
smiled  at  me,  and  I  once  more  returned  home, 
and  went  to  the  billiard-table.  Heated  and  im- 
patient, I  could  not  brook  my  losses,  and  began 
to  qliarrel  with  everybody.  The  Count  Girode 
tried  to  calm  me,  and  was  dragging  me  across 
the  room ;  when,  impatient  of  being  kept  from 
fighting,  I  struck  him.  I  shall  never  forget 
the  look  he  gave  me :  it  brought  me  to  my 
senses.  1  tried  to  mutter  an  apology :  he  turned, 
and  said,  **  We  meet  elsewhere  !*' — and,  with  a 
haughty  and  offended  air,  left  the  room. 

Morning  found  me  a  beggar ;  and  my  only 
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hopes  were  to  go  to  Zelotie,  and  marry  her.  I 
repaired  to  her  house, — wa8  admitted  to  her 
room, — again  begged  a  decisive  reply,  for  a 
friend  expected  me,  and  I  must  meet  him  coldly. 

She  told  me  she  would  not  marry  me.  I 
upbraided  her,— demanded  why  she  had  re- 
ceived my  presents  ?  She  coolly  sneered  at  me, 
and  said  such  trifles  were  nothing  to  a  man  of 
fortune  like  myself;  and  hinted  that  I  had 
committed  some  action  that  would  separate  us 
for  ever.  I  required  an  explanation.  She 
added — 

"  You  best  know  where  you  got  this  ring and 
she  held  up  the  diamond.  You  are  accused 
of  theft ;  your  safest  course  is  to  quit  France/' 

I  grew  passionate.  The  Count  entered  the 
room ;  he  said,  "  You  are  unworthy  to  fight 
me,  or  you  should  not  have  left  this  place 
alive.  I  hear  you  have  stolen  many  things, 
and  you  have  cheated  at  play.   Your  course  is 
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flight/'  I  protested  my  innocence.  He  opened 
the  door,  and  pushed  me  out. 

I  returned  to  my  rooms,  and  left  them  unpaid 
for,  as  I  had  not  money  enough  left,  and  fled 
Into  Italy. 

I  will  pass  over  some  parts  of  my  life  totally, 
as  they  were  without  interest. 

I  was  now  about  forty.  I  had  maintained 
myself,  since  my  arrival  there,  by  play  and 
cheating.  In  feet,  so  secure  was  I  of  not  being 
discovered,  that  I  at  last  became  careless.  One 
evening  we  had  been  playing  for  immense  stakes; 
I  had  won  repeatedly,  therefore  all  were  against 
me.  I  was  narrowly  watched :  I  was  discovered 
cheating — was  taken  in  the  fact,  and  was  desired 
to  return  my  winnings, — but  I  would  not,  and 
a  battle  ensued,  as  usual.  I  had  forgotten  my 
dagger,  which  I  had  usually  carried  about  me ; 
and,  whilst  trying  to  overthrow  my  opponent,  I 
was  stabbed,  and  fell  down.    I  was  taken  up  for 


90  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

dead,  and  humanely  le;^  or  rather  tossed  over  the 
wall,  into  the  garden  of  a  convenL  I  was  found 
by  some  monks,  and  was  carried  into  the  con- 
vent, and  my  wounds  dressed.  After  three 
months*  continual  ravings  I  recovered  mysdf^ 
my  senses  returned,  but  I  was  full  a  year  before 
my  life  was  entirely  out  of  danger.  Thank 
Heaven,  the  piety  of  the  monks,  during  my 
illness,  reformed  me,  and  I  became  a  Roman 
Catholic.  Truly,  indeed,  did  I  repent  of  my 
sins,  and  commenced  a  new  life.  I  had  deter* 
mined  to  pass  the  rest  of  my  days  here  in  peace, 
secluded  from  the  world,  all  its  pleasures  and 
vices.  My  determination  was  applauded  by  the 
Abbot,  and  everything  would  have  induced  me 
to  adopt  the  monkish  character,  when  an  unfore- 
seen, an  unwished-for  event  prevented  me. 

Whilst  walking  in  the  environs  of  Rome^  I  met 
my  father ; — need  I  say  what  a  shock  it  was  to 
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both  of  U8?  he  remembered  me  only  with 
horror.  I  remembered  him  also,  only  as  a 
tyrant: — ^however,  we  were  &ther  and  son.  I 
related  my  history  to  him,  and  my  present  in- 
tentions :  bat  time  had  not  robbed  him  of  his 
faTourite  amusement, — that  of  thwarting  every 
body.  I  still  remember  his  frown,  his  stamp, 
when  I  told  him  I  was  a  Roman  Catholic :  and 
bb  answer, — Though  a  Catholic,  you  are  still 
my  son;  go,  leave  this  convent  and  return  to 
England.  My  fortune  is  now  large ;  you  shall 
have  an  annuity  suflScient  for  your  wants.  But, 
mark  me,  let  nobody  know  your  name,  family, 
or  life:  if  you  do,  my  curse  be  upon  you  for 
ever.  An  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  per  annum 
will  be  enough  for  you.  Live  in  no  particular 
place,— but  travel: — no  answer,  I  will  not  be 
trifled  with.  Here  is  money  for  the  present ; — 
you  know  my  address.  Begone,  and  never  let 
me  see  you  more. 
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I  was  not  in  a  humour  to  stay  after  this 
reception.  I  returned  to  England,  and  wan- 
dered about,  from  one  place  to  another,  ne« 
ver  or  hardly  ever,  speaking  to  any  person* 

I  came  to  L  .    1  saw  the  people,  in  the 

billiard-room,  asking  each  other  who  I  was; 
their  curiosity,  though  natural,  offended  me. 
I  asked  them  to  sup  with  me  on  New- Year's 
Night*  They  came.  Still  were  they  curious. 
To  evade  their  questions,  £  never  spoke  but 
in  monosyllables,  and  soon  sent  them  away. 
I  knew  that  whatever  I  did,  or  wherever  I  went, 
I  was  watched. 

I  own  Hooked  odd.  I  frequently  turned  about, 
and  stood  for  some  time,  whilst  walking.   This  I 

used  to  do  to  collect  my  thoughts.    But  L  • 

was  too  public  a  place  for  me  to  dwell  in.  I  was 
about  leaving  it  when  I  met  with  an  acci* 
dent.    I  was  taken  to  Mrs.  Lisle's  house,  treated 
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with  kindness,  and  Miss  Lisle,  herself  aroused 
me.  She  reminded  me  of  Lady  Harriet. 
in  short,  fell  in  love  with  her.  She  was  the 
only  being  upon  earth  I  ever  had  really  loved ; 
for,  to  say  the  truth,  I  had  never  felt  love  before. 
But  now,  I,  a  man  of  upwards  of  forty,  deeply 
loved,  but,  alas !  loved  vainly.  At  first,  I 
thought  that  Miss  Lisle  liked  me.  She  used  to 
read  to  me,  and  work  by  me ;  but  I  soon  guessed, 
indeed  found,  that  I  had  a  younger  rival. 
However,  I  flattered  myself  that  in  the  end  I 
might  win  her.  I  admired  her  paintings, — I 
learnt  myself, — I  played  the  flute  to  her, — I  made 
myself  as  agreeable  as  possible,  for  she  was  the 
only  person  I  ever  spoke  to.  At  last,  I  asked 
her  hand  ;*-8he  started,  I  again  repeated  my 
wishes.  A  decided  "  No !"  was  returned.  I 
looked  at  her — 1  could  not  believe  my  ears.  I 
saw  love  was  not  in  her  eyes,  as  she  looked  at 
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me*  I  begged  her  nrason.  *^Slie  did  not  likt 
me/'  I  asked  why  ?  I  ,was  nddier  handsome^ 
young,  nor  known !  and,  were  I  a  king,  she 
would  not  marry  me."  '^Strange  T'  said  I  to  my- 
self; for  I  had  always  imagined  that  giris  mar- 
ried for  money  and  show;  strange,  that  she 
will  not  marry  me,  because  she  does  not  like  me. 
Had  she  said  I  was  poor,  I  would  have  readily 
believed  her/'  But  my  doom  was  sealed,  and  1 

was  refused.    I  resolved  to  leave  L  •    I  quit 

it  for  ever.  And  this  memoir  is  all  that  Miss 
Lisle  will  ever  know  of  The  Silent  Gentleman.-' 

*^  Ah,  the  villain  said  Mrs.  Manby,  as  Miss 
Lisle  concluded.  I  cannot  help  weeping,  though, 
for  the  dear  Lady  Harriet,*'  said  she,  as  she 
wiped  her  eyes. 

Poor  man !"  said  Miss  Lisle ;  though  he 
was  wicked,  yet  he  is  no  longer  so.  He  must  not 
now  be  blamed  for  what  he  has  paid  so  dearly. 
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I  like  him,  though  I  do  not  love  him;  and 
it  is  a  pity  I  should  have  been  the  cause  of  his 
flight*    I  really  pity  him  I*' 

^<  If  the  girl  is  not  in  love  with  him  I*'  said 
Mrs.  Manby.  "  Well,  I  also  pity  him»  poor 
man  I"  And  here  she  dropped  another  little 
tear.  But  how  touching  was  the  account  of 
the  lap-dog — poor  little  animal And  another 
tear  would  have  been  shed  for  it,  had  not  that 
stubborn  drop  of  water  refiued  to  come. 

«  Well,  I  must  go,"  said  Miss  Lisle.  "  Re- 
member  your  oathT 

<^  Oh,  but  tell  me  first,  are  you  going  to  marry 
Mr.  B  ?" 

"  Why,  what  do  you  want  to  know  for  ?*  said 
Anne. 

Why,  to  say  the  truth,  Miss  C— w  wished 
to  know.'* 

Then  Miss  C  w  must  remain  untold, 
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for  I  do  not  choose  my  affairs  to  be  talked  of," 
said  Anne. 

"  Nay,  but  tell  me ;  I  am  your  friend,"  said 
Mrs.  Manby. 

"You  are  my  friend,"  said  Anne  Lisle, 
shaking  hands.  "  I  tell  you  all  chit-chat,  but 
my  own  affairs  I  tell  no  one.    Adieu  !*' 
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Really,  now,  Mordaunt/'  exclaimed  Lord 
Lenox  to  his  Oxford  friend  and  companion,  as 
they  lounged  on  a  bench  in  the  promenade  of 
a  fiishionable  waterings-place  in  Dorsetshire;' 
^  really  those  are  not  bad-looking  girls,  in  that 
open  carriage  T' 

Indeed  T'  said  Mordaunt,  raising  his  glass 
to  his  eye,  and  stealing  a  look,  but,  suddenly 
dropping  it,  he  exclaimed,  "  Good  Heavens ! 
Lenox,  did  you  ever  see  such  eyes,  such  brows, 
sudi  sUken  lashes, as  the  youngest  has?* 

"  Hush !  hush  1"  whispered  Lenox,  "  tor  we 
shall  be  overheard.    Do  not  you  see  that 
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knowing-looking  snob  in  the  claret  cut-«way 
and  yellow  waistcoat  ?  He  has  passed  ns  three 
times  to  try  and  catch  something/* 

"  I  do  not  care,^  replied  Mordaunt,  with 
apparent  unconcern,  turning  up  the  walk  with 
his  cane;    I  wonder  what  their  names  are?~ 

*^  If  we  could  get  introduced,  we  might  find 
some  fun  in  this  cursed  dull  place,"  said  Lenox, 
yawning.  ^  What  a  bore  it  is,  Mordaunt,  to 
be  rusticated ! — an  awful  bore !" 

I  really  do  not  think  it  is  &ir  to  be  rus- 
ticated for  keeping  racers,**  replied  Mordaonc 
Suppose  we  ask  Jemmy  Smith  here  for  a  week 
— eh,  Lenox?" 

By  Jove !  I  have  had  enough  of  Jemmy 
Smiths  for  this  year,  at  least,"  said  Lord  Lenox* 
I  shall  not  so  soon  forget  the  night  we  spent 
in  the  black-hole  together,  just  for  trying  to 
warm  a  watchman's  nose  with  a  little  pitch  and 
lighted  tow.   You  have  no  idea  what  we  suf- 
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feredy  all  through  Christmas-eve,  in  that  abO' 
minable  hole !  *  Jem,  my  man/  said  I,  <  here 
is  some  reptile  crawling  over  me^  and  for  the 
life  of  me  I  am  afraid  to  touch  it,  for  fear  it 
should  be  a  viper/  *  Just  guide  my  paw  to  the 
gentleman's  quarters,'  said  Jem,  <  and  I  will  eat 
him,  whatever  he  be  I*  With  that,  Jem  makes 
a  dash,  and  he  seizes  a  great  toad.  *  Ho,  ho ! 
my  boy,  you  are  a  nice  neat  little  chap,'  said  he, 
'  just  to  come  when  I  am  hungry.'  So  with 
that,  Jem  opens  his  mouth,  and  bolts  Mr.  toad. 
I  really  could  not  believe  it ;  but  Jem  swore  he 
did  eat  it." 

*M  am  a  great  infidel,  I  dare  say,^^  said 
Mordaunt,' laughing;  but  I  cannot  believe 
such  humbug.  Suppose  we  go  to  dinner, 
Lenoxy  it  must  be  late  ?" 

What  a  starveling  you  are,  Mordaunt,-^you 
are  always  eating,"  replied  Lenox ;  however, 
come  to  the  Hotel,  if  you  will.*' 
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*^  Did  yov  see  tboee  young  mm  on  the  pro- 
menade ?'  said  Ocorgiaa  Montgomery  to  ber, 
younger  sister. 

Yes,  certainly,  I  saw  two ;  but  cbiefly 
noticed  one  for  his  *air  distingu^/ 

Wkich  do  you  mean  7*  said  Georgina. 
^  The  Mr  one,  with  the  gay  countenance. 
I  wonder  who  they  are?    So  fiishionably 
dressed!    Did  you  notice  llieir  canes  and 
qtti2ziBg-glas8e8  ?" 

One  could  not  help  noticing  them/'  replied 
Georgina ;  and,  if  I  may  presume  to  give  my 
opinion,  both  the  young  men  had  no  small 
opinion  of  themselves/* 

Isabella,  do  you  know  who  those  nice-locdcing 
young  men  were  ?"  said  Mrs.  Montgpmery  to 
her  daughters. 

No,  mamma,  we  do  not/*  replied  Isabdia 
and  Geoi^na. 

They  seemed  very  nice  gentleman-like  young 


inen»  indeed,  and  very  quiet,**  said  Mrs.  Menm 
gomeiy. 

"Very  much  wOi  mamma,**  said  Isabella, 
smiling  at  her  sister.  ^  Ah !  here  corner  Miss 
Lawson,  we  will  ask  her  about  these  ^eaiie^ 
men." 

"  HowareyoQ  ti>-day,  my  dear  Misses  Mont- 
gomery said  Miss  Lawson,  as  they  aligkted 
from  their  mother's  carriage,  which  drove  on ; 
"  and  how  is  your  mamma  ?  This  fine  warm 
weather  is  good  for  invalids.'* 

I  am  happy  to  say  that  mamma  is  much 
better  to-day;  and  we  soon  hope  to  see  our 
brodier  Arthur,"  said  Greorgina. 

Can  you  tc41,'*  said  Isabel,  "  who  those  two 
fashionaUe-jooking  young  men  are,  who  have 
just  arrived  here 

"  I  do  not  exactly  know,  Miss  Isabel,  but 
I  hear  the  elder  is  Lord  Lenox ;  and  the  other, 
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a  Mr.  Henry  Mordaunt,  his  oousin,''  replied 
Miss  Lawson. 

Indeed !  This  is  some  news  for  mamma 
to-night,  at  our  tea-table :  she  was  asking  who 
they  were." 

Ah,  my  dear  Miss  Montgomery,  you  are 
always  so  attentive  to  your  mamma ;  she  must  be 
happy !" 

"  It  is  our  pleasure,  as  well  as  our  dut^," 
reined  Isabel. 

Oh,  certainly ;  but  then  it  is  so  seldom  that 
young  ladies  of  your  age,  and  with  your  high 
spirits,  think  of  this  duty." 

"  But  then  our  mamma  is  so  kind,  and  gives 
us  every  amusement  possible ;  so  we  should  be 
very  ungrateful,  if  we  did  not  love  her  and  make 
her  happy.** 

Well,  my  dear  Misses  Montgomery,  your 
attention  to  your  mamma  does  not  pass  un- 
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noticed ;  I  heard  Mr.  L  ,  our  curate,  remark 

to-day  that  " 

Hush !  hush said  Isabel,  here  Is  the 
very  gentleman  you  were  speaking  of :  and  now 
we  must  wish  jou  good  evening;  it  is  getting 
late,  and  mamma  will  be  waiting  for  us/* 

"  Good  evening,"  said  Miss  Lawson ;  and 
the  young  ladies  parted  from  their  elderly  friend. 

"  Well,  I  do  like  that  Mr.  L  said 

Oeorgina ;  he  is  such  an  elegant  preacher — 
so  insinuating !" 

"  And  so  do  I,"  replied  Isabel ;  "  but  I 
suppose  we  must  not  say  so.  But  just  look  at 
my  watch :  Gracious  I  it  is  past  eight.  What 
will  mamma  say  ?  There  is  our  maid  looking 
out  of  the  window  for  us." 

"  I  am  very  tired  to-night,''  said  Georgina, 
as  she  and  her  sister  entered  their  home. 

Mrs.  Montgomery  had  been  twice  married. 
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Her  first  husband  was  a  captain  in  the  navy; 
her  second,  Mr.  Montgomery,  a  gentleman  of 
property.  The  former  died  in  two  years,  leaving 
one  son ;  the  latter,  when  Georgina  was  m  her 
fifteenth  year.  During  four  years  Mrs.  Mont- 
gomery resided  with  the  widow  of  her  husband^s 
eldest  brother ;  and  then  she  went  to  Bath  for 
the  education  of  her  daughters,  whilst  her  son 
was  sent  to  the  Naval  College. 

Arthur  Kennedy  was  sincerely  attached  to  bis 
half-sisters.  He  was  their  constant  companion 
during  their  holidays  (with  one  of  his  friends, 
a  Mr.  Darwin)  at  Bath.  Mrs.  Montgomery 
spent  some  years  there ;  and  then  for  her  own 
health,  which  was  very  delicate,  she  removed  to 
the  beautiful  bathing-place  where  she  now  lived. 
Her  sister-in-law  was  dead;  her  niece  had 
married,  and  she  had  not  seen  Arthur  for  two 
years,  when,  on  the  latter  occasion,  they  met  at 
the  elder  Mrs.  Montgomery's  house. 


Bat,  in  npittf  of  Mrs.  Montgomery's  i^itioval 

to  a  wai^mer  climate,  her  health  declined  daily, 

and  she  felt  she  was  following  her  family 

to  the  grave.    With  Christian  resignation  she 

awaited  hei^  last  hour,  blessing  her  God  for  the 

dutiful  children  He  had  given  her.* 

•  •  •  • 

Isabel,"  said  Georgina,  what  are  you 
about  ?-^how  fnuch  longer  will  you  be  dressing? 
Do  you  forget  it  is  regatta-day  ?' 

"  I  shall  be  ready  in  one  moment,'*  replied 
Isabel.  I  declare,  if  Lord  Lenox  and  Mor- 
daunt  are  not  out  already  I" 

Now  do  make  haste:  for  the  carriage  is 
wahing, — and  that  young  horse  has  such  a 
cough,''  said  Georgina. 

I  am  ready,"  replied  Isabel ;  "  so  come.** 
In  a  few  moments,  both  were  seated  in  the 
carriage;  and  they  drove  to  the  beach. 

"  What  a  cheerful  scene  V*  exclaimed  the 
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MontgomerieS)  as  they  drove  about ;  what 
crowds  of  people !" 

"  Just  look  I"  said  Georgy ;  «  there  is  Mor- 

daunty  and  Mr.  L  ,  and  Lord  Lenox,  and 

Cornwall,  and  Henry  Busby,  all  standing  to- 
gether." 

^  Yes,**  returned  Isabel ;  and  how  genteel 
and  graceful  young  Mordaunt  looks,  compared 
to  Busby  and  Cornwall,  and  all  the  others  who 
are  walking  about/' 

Here  comes  Miss  Lawson :  now  for  a  con- 
versation, Georgy.  Put  on  your  most  pious 
fieu^e,  and  inquire  after  Mrs.  L." 

What  a.  delightful  day  ! — and  what  a  gay 
scene  I — and  how  well  you  look!"  said  Miss 
Lawson,  cordially  shaking  hands  with  the  young 
ladies. 

Is  it  not  a  pretty  scene?"  said  Isabel; — 
"  every  one  appears  so  happy.  Will  you  come 
into  the  carriage  V 
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"  Thank  you,"  replied  Miss  Lawsoti ;  I 
will  accept  your  oflPer,  as  you  are  alone.  I  sup- 
pose you  will  attend  the  ball  and  break&st  ?*' 

*^  No,  indeed;  mamma  does  not  like  to  come 
out  to-day, — ^and  we  have  no  one  to  '  chape- 
rone*  us." 

If  you  would  like  to  go  to  the  breakfast,  it 
would  give  me  the  greatest  pleasure  to  take 
care  of  you." 

Oh,  thank  you exclaimed  the  Mont- 
gomeries ;  "  as  you  are  so  kind,  we  will  go." 

To  the  breakfast  they  went ;  and  Mr.  Mor- 
daunt  followed  them,  in  hopes  of  sitting  next 
one  of  them  :  but  he  was  not  quick  enough,  and 
had  to  put  up  with  a  Miss  Vincent  for  a  com- 
panion. However,  Mr.  Mordaunt  consoled 
himself  with  the  idea  that  he  should,  at  least, 
dance  two  quadrilles  with  the  Miss  Mont- 
gomeries  in  the  evening  at  the  ball 
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Never  had  tbe  young  Oxonian  paid  such  at- 
tention to  hb  toilet  as  be  did  for  that  ball. 

Really,  now,  I  am  not  a  bad-looking  U- 
low  escdaimed  that  young  gentleman,  as  he 
surveyed  himself  firom  head  to  fisot  in  hia  look- 
ing-glass. "  What  do  you  think,  Lenox  ?  I 
do  not  see  why  I  should  not  meet  with  as  much 
success  and  admiration  as  other  people,  if  I  were 
but  a  lord,  like  you,  Lenox." 

You  woold  do  wonders,  no  doubt  I  But, 
remember,  lords  are  not  always  handsome,^'  re- 
plied Lenox. 

I  always  think  of  that,  when  I  see  you, 
Lenox :  it  gives  me  great  comfort"  And  Mr. 
Mordaunt  again  glanced  at  his  pretty  pink  and 
white  cheeks  in  the  glass,  with  evident  satis- 
faction. 

Well,  Mordaunt,'*  said  £enox,  after  they 
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had  been  aboot  an  hoar  in  the  ball-room,*^ 
"  where  is  your  Dulcinea  ?'* 

I  wish  I  kn^w,"  replied  Mordaant,  in  a 
very  minor  tone.  If  i  had  thought  the  Mont* 
gomeries  would  not  have  been  here,  I  am  certain 
I  sliould  not  have  come  :-^at  least,  I  would  not 
have  pot  on  my  new  coat." 

^  Ha  !  ha  said  Lenox ;  by  Jove,  my 
boy !  you  are  desperately  in  love.  I  should 
recommend  you  some  new  bread  for  supper :  it 
is  the  best  cure  possible." 

**  I  wish,  my  lord,"  replied  Mordaunt,  with 
great  dignity,  "  you  would  not  meddle  with,  or 
laugh  at,  my  affairs.  I  think  I  could  turn  the 
tables,  if  I  chose." 

Well,  not  another  word  shall  be  said  on  the 
subject;  and  Mr.  Mordaunt's  flirtations  shall 
pass  unnoticed ;  and  the  ladies  shall  flatter  him, 
and  tell  him  what  a  pretty  little  flush  he  has  on 
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his  cheeks,  and  many  other  pretty  little  things/ 
said  Lenox. 

Pray,  Lenox/'  exclaimed  Mordaont,  in  a 
very  pettish  tone,  pray  who  may  that  stag  be 
you  were  dancing  with 

"  That  stag,  my  young  friend,  is  Miss  Mer* 
ton, — and  a  very  fine  stag  she  is :  so»  with  your 
leave,  I  will  try  the  next  waltz  with  her.  You 
know  I  was  always  partial  to  tall  ladies.**  This 
was  said  with  a  very  knowing  look. 

I  know  what  yoa  allude  to,"  said  Mor- 
daunt,  trying  to  find  a  beard  on  his  chin ;  and, 
to  show  you  how  much  I  really  care  for  that 
young  lady,  I  will  go  and  dance  with  Miss 
Vincent.** 

And  I  with  my  stag,*'  said  Lenox,  as  his 
companion  left  him. 

The  Oxonians  found  no  trouble  in  getting 
partners:  every  one  was  mad  to  dance  with 
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them.  ^  Will  you  introduce  me  to  Lord  Le- 
nox Will  you  introduce  my  daughter  to 
Mr.  Mordaunt?"  was  the  never-ceasing  cry 
with  which  young  ladies  and  their  mammas 
assailed  the  steward's  ears. 

At  two  the  ball  broke  up,  and  Lord  Lenox 
and  his  friend  returned  to  their  hotel,  after 
having  had  what  they  termed    uncommon  fun.'* 

The  next  day,  two  o'clock,  found  the  Oxford 
friends  devouring  their  ^  d6jeun6'  with  great 
appetite.  After  muffins  had  pushed  down 
crumpets — ^and  toast,  muffins, — and  French  rolls, 
toast, — and  tea  all  the  above-mentioned  eatables, 
— Mr.  Mordaunt  arose  from  his  seat,  and,  after 
stretching  till  he  had  strained  the  sinews  of  his 
legs,  declared  he  did  not  feel  quite  com- 
fortable." 

Suppose  we  take  a  stroll  on  the  beach?' 
said  Lenox. 
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Jttst  as  yott  like«'*  implied  Mordannt.  And 
to  the  beach  they  weitt 

Really,  now/'  aikid  the  latter^  as  he  aad 
Lord  Lenox  sprawled  over  a  bench,  ^  really^ 
when  we  left  Oxford,  I  never  expected  to-  baiva 
•neb  fun  as  we  bad  last  Bight.** 

^  Nor  I/'  rqplied  Lenox ;  but  I  confesa  I 
waa  disappointed  at  not  meeting  Miss  Mont* 
gomery,'* 

^  And  so  was  I»  at  not  seeing  her  aistery  ^ 
said  Mofdamt ^  but  Miss  ViBcent  is  a  tole- 
rably pretty  gici'* 

^  Pshaw  I  hero !  Something  Kke  a  aaSk^ 
maid  T' 

At  any  ivie,  she  was  better  than  yoaf% 
Lenox ; — ^that  stag.  Miss  Merton 

Stag,  or  no  stag,  she  is  an  uncommon  fine 
girl ;  while  yoor  Miss  Vincent  is  so  vulgar,  so 
affected  r 


'  ^  But  yoar  Mim  Merton  has  not  one  good 
featorei^'  said  Mordaunt. 

^  I  deny  that,*^  said  Lenox ;  ^  besides  she  is 
agreeable.'* 

^  ^  And  so  is  time,''  said  Mordaunt*  ^  Bfeit 
here  comes  young  Vineent,  and  Busby  after 
him.  Fine  day,  Vincent;  how  are  you  after 
last  night's  work?*' 

Oh,  gaily,  Mordaunt;  but  I  cannot  stay  a 
moment.  I  must  dance  attendance  on  my  Ikir 
partner." 

^  Indeed  I  I  heard  she  held  you  in  chains." 
Oh,  yes,  indeed !  I  believe  some  one  said 
so  for  me, — people  must  talk; — ^fiuth,  she  is  a 
pret^  girl,  but  I  do  not  think  she  is  good  enough 
fi>r  me.  I  must  look  for  a  fortune  as  well  as  a 
beauty.  I  suppose  you  will  be  here  this  even* 
ing,  looking  at  your  fair  Isabel  ?' 
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« Qu'est  que  oela  vous  &it  replied  Mor- 
daiint,  very  pertly. 

Ob,  *  cela  ne  me  &it  rien  du  tout.'  Good 
day,  Mordaunt, — ^good  bye^  Lenox.''  So  say- 
ing, off  walked  tbe  young  squire^  to  dance  at- 
tendance on  bis  fidr  one. 

Well,  Busby,"  said  Lenox,  «  Mordaunt 
and  I  want  you  to  decide  wbicb  of  the  young  * 
Montgomeries  is  tbe  prettiest  ?' 

«  Tbat  is  not  difficult  to  do,'*  interrupted 
Mordaunt ;     tbe  youngest  is  best" 

I  am  sorry  to  differ  witb  you,"  said  Busby ; 
but  1  think  Miss  Montgomery  prettiest." 

Good  heavens,  did  you  observe  the  young- 
est's  eyes?'  exclaimed  Mordaunt 

Yes  !  perhaps  she  has  the  finest  eyes ;  but 
look  at  the  superior  height  of  her  sister, — ^her 
beautiful  figure,  and  band,  and  
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^  Humbng,'*  interrupted  the  impatient  Mor* 
daunt,  the  youngest  has  the  handsomest  face. 
Miss  Montgomery  is  certainly  pretty,  but  not  to 
be  compared  with  her  sister.  Then  Isabel's 
figure  is  just  as  well  proportioned,  only  smaller. 
I  hate  tall  women,  and  her  foot  is  just  as  beau- 
tiful as  her  sister^s  hand." 

I  believe  we  had  better  say  no  more,*'  said 
the  pacific  Lord  Lenox ;  ^Met  us  each  keep  oiir 
own  opinions.  Busby  is  for  me,  and  Vincent 
admires  Isabel.*' 

I  hear,'*  said  Busby,  that  Miss  Isabel  is 
a  great  admirer  of  Mr.  Campbell !  Not  only 
his  sermons,  but  himself." 

What  can  she  find  to  admire  in  that  ugly 
old  clergyman  ?  muttered  Mordaunt.  So 
differently  people  think!  he  whom  Isabella 
looked  upon  as  an  angel,  was  denominated,  by 
her  admirer,  an  ugly  old  clergyman. 
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Are  you  thinking  of  spending  this  summer 
in  Dorsetshire,  Lord  Lenox?"  s^d  Harry 
Busby. 

Oh,  I  suppose  so,''  replied  Lenox.  ^  Faith, 
it  is  not  such  a  bad  place  after  all, — one  or  two 
uncommon  pretty  girls  here, — ^by  the  by  Burf>y, 
what  is  this  flirtation  between  Miss  Vincent 
and  that  long  spider  of  a  boy  about, — I  mean 
that  dark  curly*headed  scamp?*' 

<^  Indeed  I  cannot  tell  you  anything  about  it ; 
but  Miss  Vincent  is  never  happy  without  a  tribe 
of  boys  after  her,'*  replied  Busby. 

"  So  I  thought,"  returned  Lenox,  looking  at 
Mordaunt. 

Mordaunt  blushed  very  prettily,  and  returned 
Lenox's  look  with  a  bow. 

Have  you  any  objection  to  a  walk,  Lenox  ?" 
said  Busby,  for  I  am  going  along  the  sands, 
by  way  of  exercise."  . 
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«  None  at  sll ;  have  yon,  Mordaunt  re- 
plied Lenox. 

^  Cannot  one  get  iiacks  here?''  said  Mor- 
daunt, yawning,  and  kicking  his  feet  oat.  I 
really  do  not  feel  quite  at  home  to-day.  i  am 
not  up  to  a  walk/' 

Oh,  let  us  ride,  by  all  means,*'  interrupted 
Busby.  ^  Give  you  credit,  Mordaunt,  for  the 
idea;  if  you  will  wait  here  one  moment  I  will 
cut  up  to  the  hotel,  and  order  three  clipping 
hacks." 

^  Off  with  you,  then,"  said  Lenox,  and  get 
me  a  decent^looking  horse,  if  you  can." 

Busby  started,  and,  in  a  few  moments,  re<* 
turned,  ready  mounted^  on  a  Uack  charger, — an 
awful  bone-setter, — ^which  boasted  less  flesh 
than  bone ;  two  steeds  followed,  led  by  a  boy— 
one  grey,  or  rather  white,  from  old  age ;  the 
other  a  bright  chesnut.    Lenox  seized  the  latter. 
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much  to  the  discomfiture  of  Mordaunt,  who, 
for  some  time^  would  not  mount  the  grey,  on 
account  of  its  vulgar  appearance. 

^  Really,  now,  Lenox,  what  is  the  use  of  my 
getting  on  that  old  horse  ?  Just  look  at  its  fore- 
leg? why,  it  is  as  good  as  broke,''  exclaimed 
Mordaunt,  in  a  pitiful  tone. 

Lenox  did  look  at  the  1^  above-moitioned ; 
indeed  it  was  a  piteous  sight,  for  it  stuck  out 
like  an  old  stick ;  but  he,  cruel  man,  only  burst 
out  laughing. 

Pray/'  said  Mordaunt,  addressing  the  boy 
who  was  holding  it,  how  can  you  expect  me  to 
ride  on  that  horse  ?" 

Why,  he  don't  look  very  well,  to  be  sure, 
sir,"  replied  the  boy ;  <^  but  when  you  are  once 
on  him,  he  is  a  good  little  horse  to  go." 

Finding  that  no  one  would  help  him  to  a 
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better  steed,  Mr.  Mordaunt  mounted,  and  fol- 
lowed Lord  Lenox  with  a  dejected  air.  I 
hope,"  thought  the  young  Oxonian  to  himself 
that  Miss  Montgomery  will  not  see  me  on  this 
horse."  Unluckily,  just  as  the  gentlemen  turned 
on  the  sands,  they  met  those  young  ladies,  walk- 
ing with  Miss  Lawson.  Lord  Lenox  imme- 
diately set  off  at  full  gallop,  and  the  Mont- 
gomei'ies  were  soon  out  of  sight  and  quizzing 
distance. 

^  What  very  gentleman-like  young  men  those 
Oxonians  are,^'  said  Georgioa  to  her  friend. 

Are  they  not  ?  but,  Mr.  L  ,  oh,  Miss 

Montgomery  I  is  not  he  a  delightful  young 
man  ?"  said  Miss  Lawson. 

Yes,  certainly.  His  sermons  are  excellent, 
and  also  insinuating.'* 

^  But,"  said  Isabel,  ^  though  I  am  delighted 

VOL.  III.  o 
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with  his  sermons,  yet  I  like  those  of  Mr.  Camp- 
bell still  better/* 

You  do  not  think  that,**  exclaimed  Miss 
Lawson ;     Mr*  Campbell  is  so  very  insipid/^ 

Oh,  hush,  Miss  Lawson,  I  cannot  allow  that. 
It  is  sheer  scandal.  Mr.  Campbell  wants,  some- 
times, a  little  energy.  But  he  is  so  amiable  and 
gentleman-like." 

Poor  young  man  !'*  replied  Miss  Lawson. 
He  certainly  deserves  to  be  pitied  :  to  be  de- 
prived so  soon  of  a  lovely  bride 
**  What,  was  he  ever  married  ?" 
Yes,  about  two  years  ago  he  married  a 
beautiful  girl,  with  every  prospect  of  felicity. 
Scarcely  had  two  short  months  elapsed,  when 
Mr.  Campbell  was  obliged  to  quit  his  bride,  for 
a  short  time ;  on  his  return,  she  flew  into  his 
arms,  and  there  breathed  her  last; — at  least 
almost  her  last,  for  she  burst  a  blood-vessel,  and 
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ere  medical  aid  could  arrive,  she  expired. 
Poor  Campbell  has  never  since  been  seen  to 
smile.*' 

^  Poor  man  I"  exclaimed  the  Montgomeries ; 
^  we  always  thought  he  looked  melancholy."  i 

He  is  a  most  amiable  young  man^  indeed/' 
said  Miss  Lawson,  ^<and  very  clever;  he  has 
received  an  excellent  education.'* 

"  Is  he  English?'* 
I  really  hardly  know  what  countryman  he 
is,  but  I  believe  he  is  an  American.  But  now, 
my  dear  Misses  Montgomery,  I  must  wish  you 
good  morning.'*  So  saying,  the  ladies  shook 
hands,  and  parted. 

Let  us  go  on  the  promenade,  and  sit  down, 
Isabel,"  said  Georgina. 

They  went,  and  watched  the  gay  crowd,  as 
they  passed  to  and  fro. 

^  Here  comes  Mr.  Camberwell,  and  his 
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ters,  and  Mr.  Somerset,''  said  Isabel ;  what  a 
slang  appearance  those  young  men  have.*' 

^'And  here  come  a  tribe  of  snobs/'  said 

Georgina;   "Mr.  Lucas  and  Mr.   ;  but 

look,  Isabel,  whose  carriage  is  that?  Is  it  not 
like  cousin  William's  ?' 

"  Surely  it  must  be  I  no,  it  cannot  be !  but 
yes  it  is,  it  is  William  and  Fanny !  Oh,  how 
delightful,"  exclaimed  Isabel.  As  she  spoke,  a 
handsome  britszka  drove  up,  and  a  gendeman 
and  lady  alighted. 

"  Oh,  Fanny !  is  it  you  ?  and  you,  too,  Wil- 
liam exclaimed  the  delighted  Montgomeries ; 
"  how  glad  we  are  to  see  you  I  What  brought 
you  here?" 

"Dear  Georgy,  dear  Isabel,"  replied  their 
cousin,  "how  you  are  grown  and  improved! 
William  proposed  taking  a  litde  trip  this  suuw 
mer,  to  see  you,  and  here  we  are ;  but  where  i 
my  aunt?" 
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"Mamma  is  at  home,'*  replied  Georgina. 
^  She  had  a  slight  headache,  bat  will  be  de- 
lighted to  see  you*"  • 

^  Well,  Isabel,  how  do  you  like  Dorsetshire? 
I  need  not  ask  how  it  ^rees  with  you,*' 
inquired  William. 

Oh,  I  am  delighted  with  it.  You  see  it  is 
gay  here  now,"  replied  Isabel. 

William/'  said  Fanny,  "  Georgina  and  I 
will  drive  to  my  aunt's ;  and  Isabel  and  you  can 
wait  till  the  carriage  returns." 

Oh,  no,"  exclaimed  Isabel ;  "  I  would  rather 
walk  home,  as  it  is  not  far,  if  William  has  no 
objection  to  accompany  me." 

Well,  Isabel,"  said  William,  "  suppose  we 
take  a  turn  before  going  home,  and  tell  me  how 
you  are  getting  on.  You  are  no  longer  my  little 
fevourite  Isy,  but  quite  a  woman.  You  must 
soon  be  thinking  of  settling." 
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*<Oh,  William;'  said  Isabel,  blushing,  ''I 
should  be  sorry  to  think  I  was  no  longer  your 
favourite;  besides,  I  am  still  quite  a  child;  not 
yet  sixteen/' 

^  Well,  I  assure  you,  young  Darwin  inquired 
very  much  after  his  pretty  little  friend,  Isabel." 

^  What,  Darwin !    When  did  you  see  him  T 

*^  At  home;  but  I  assure  you  he  is  no  longer 
litde.  He  is  a  handsome  Oxonian — quite  a 
lady-killen" 

But  when  did  you  leave  Spring  Vale  ?  and 
did  you  see  Maria  Eastcourt  ?" 

^  Yes,  I  did,  just  before  leaving  Spring  Vale, 
which  >¥e  did  a  week  ago.  But  tell  me,  Isabel — 
the  company  here  does  not  seem  very  illustrious ; 
you  do  not  mix  in  such  society  ?" 

**  Oh,  no replied  Isabel,  "we  never  go  out. 
Indeed,  as  you  observe,  there  is  nothing  very 
great  here — only  one  or  two  good  families ;  and 
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my  pride  would  revolt  at  the  idea  of  mixing  with 
this  common  crew  of  doctors  and  attornies/' 

That  is  right,  my  dear  cousin.  I  am  glad 
you  hold  yourself  so  high.  Depend  upoki  it, 
one  with  your  connexions,  and  wi(h  your  beauty, 
is  not  a  fit  companion  for  such  people.  No ; 
you  must  come  to  Spring  Vale^  and  there  you 
will  meet  proper  people — young  lords." 

Ah,  William !  but  I  do  not  like  young 
sprigs  of  nobility." 

"Very  well,  if  you  do  not,  there  are  plenty  of 
gentlemen  of  good  fortune.  And  now,  Isabel, 
let  us  go  to  your  mother's." 

William  Mervyn  was  an  Irishman.  He  had 
been  educated  partly  in  England  and  partly  in 
Scotland.  After  leaving  the  latter  place,  he 
passed  some  years  in  London  with  his  mother. 
There  he  first  met  Fanny  Montgomery,  then 
only  sixteen.  Always  an  admirer  of  early  beauty, 
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and  tired  of  the  dissipated  life  he  had  led,  be 
paid  a  visit  next  year  to  Spring  Vale,  and  Fanny 
became  his  wife.  They  passed  some  time  on  the 
Continent,  and  tlien  visited  Ireland.  On  their 
return  to  England,  they  resolved  to  pay  a  short 
visit  to  their  cousins,  before  they  finally  setded 
themselves  at  Spring  Vale ;  and,  taking  the  op- 
portunity, whilst  their  mansion  was  repairing, 
they  set  out  for  Dorsetshire. 

How  happy  now  did  the  days  of  Georgina 
and  Isabel  seem  !  They  were  continually  riding, 
driving,  walking,  and  talking  with  their  cou- 
sins ;  but  every  pleasure  has  a  termination,  and 
the  month  of  October  saw  William  and  Fanny 
quit  their  cousins.  All  the  bathers  fiew  off  to 
their  residences,  and  Lord  Lenox  andMr.Heniy 
Mordaunt  returged  to  Oxford. 

Day  after  day  roIledtSlJ?  ^^^U  succession. 
November  set  in  chill  and  drej^  ^  ^^^^ 
nade  was  deserted.    The  beach 


worse. 
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Even  Mr.  Campbell  was  absent,  and  the  Mont- 
gomeries  were  ^au  dernier  desespoir;'  when, 
one  cold  evening,  the  bell  rang.  In  a  few  mo- 
ments the  door  was  thrown  open,  and  Arthur 
Kennedy  flew  into  his  mother's  arms. 

"  My  Arthur  !  my  own  boy  1"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Montgomery,  as,  with  a  mother's  pride  and 
fondness,  she  pressed  her  son  to  her  heart. 

"  My  mother  !  and  you  too,  Georgy,  and  Isa- 
bel !"  said  Arthur,  embracing  them  in  turn.  ^<  I 
thought  I  would  take  you  by  surprise,"  continued 
he.  I  have  leave  to  pass  this  month  with 
you." 

Georgina's  and  Isabella's  faces  once  more 
beamed  with  delight.  They  walked  with  their 
brother  when  the  weather  was  fine;  at  other 
times,  he  was  the  life  of  the  house.  The  stories 
he  related  of  himself  or  his  friends,  and  all  the 
observations  he  had  made,  the  curiosities  he 

o3 
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had  collected, — were  listened  to  and  viewed  by 
his  sisters  and  mother  with  wonder  and  pleasure. 

Arthur  was  grieved  to  see  his  mother  so  much 
thinner  and  older-looking  than  when  he  last  saw 
her;  and  often,  with  foresight  far  beyond  his 
age,  he  sighed  to  think,  if  she  should  die,  what 
would  become  of  his  sisters,  if  he  were  at  sea ! 
"  But  my  cousin !"  exclaimed  the  youth.  "  Yes, 
in  honour  he  would  not  leave  them  without 
a  protector." 

A  letter  from  Georgina  to  Maria  will  show 
her  fears  for  her  mother's  health. 

"  Dorsetshire. 
"  Dear  Maria, — 1  would  have  written  to 
you  sooner,  but  poor  mamma  has  suffered  so 
from  the  cold,  that  I  am  afraid  she  is  worse  than 
ever;  but  she  does  not  complain.  We  were 
shocking  dull  here  after  William  left  us.  What 
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can  be  so  *  triste*  as  a  bathing-place  in  winter  ? 
Arthur  is  a  very  good  boy  ;  we  Kke  him  ama* 
zingly ;  but  he  cannot  ride,  and  all  his  stories 
relate  to  the  sea.  The  only  animal  at  present 
here,  of  the  man-kind,  is  a  young  officer.  I 
often  think  of  you  when  I  see  him.  How 
do  you  and  your  young  *militaire'  get  on? 
Isabel  sends  her  love  to  you,  and  hopes  her  old 
friend,  your  brother,  is  quite  well.  I  wish 
I  could  tell  you  more;  but  I  have  no  news. 
Adieu ;  and  believe  me  your  affectionate  friend, 
"  Georoina  Montgomery." 

ITie  leave  of  absence  which  Arthur  Kennedy 
had  obtained,  was  expired,  and  he  was  obliged 
to  leave  his  dear  relations.  Mrs.  Montgomery 
seemed  much  worse.  "  Arthur,  my  son,"  she 
exclaimed,  as  she  folded  him  in  her  arms,  I 
shall  never  see  you  more.    I  am  going  to  join 
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thy  fiither — that  father  whom  you  so  much 
resemble.  Oh,  like  him,  be  virtuous  and  brave, 
and  protect  your  sisters  when  I  am  gone.*' 

Arthur  tore  himself  from  his  mother  and 
sisters,  and  left  the  house. 

Dear  mamma,"  said  Isabel,  "  do  not  cry 
so  much ;  you  will  make  yourself  ill.'* 

My  dear  children,  I  must  submit;  but  I 
cannot  help  shedding  a  few  tears  on  parting 
with  my  boy — never  more  to  see  him  I" 

"  Oh,  dear  mother,  do  not  use  such  lan- 
guage!" 

"  My  dear  children,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Mont- 
gomery, embracing,  her  daughters,  "  you  have 
ever  been  dutiful  and  affectionate,  and  have 
made  the  happiness  of  my  life;  but  still  I  feel 
I  cannot  long  be  here.  If  Ood  in  his  goodness 
sees  fit  to  remove  me  from  you  now,  he  will 
assuredly  give  you  protectors  as  long  as  you 
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serve  and  love  him.  And  though  I  might  like 
to  see  my  children  settled  in  life  happilyi  be&re 
I  die,  yet  Heaven  knows  what  is  best  for  us  all  I 
And  we  may  be  always  sure  that  whatever  is, 
is  right  r 

Thus  Mrs.  Montgomery  passed  the  evening, 
in  giving  advice  to  her  daughters,  and  in  im- 
pressing on  their  young  minds  the  duty  of 
submission  to  the  Divine  will. 

The  time  for  retiring^u'rived,  and  the  young 
Montgomeries  were  desirous  to  be  allowed  to 
take  turns  in  watching  by  their  mother's  couch. 

"  No,  my  children,"  said  Mrs.  Montgomery, 
"retire  to  your  rooms.  I  am  not  ill, — only 
a  little  weak  and  agitated.  In  the  morning, 
if  it  please  God,  you  will  find  me  better. 
Should  I  want  anything  in  the  course  of  the 
night,  I  will  ring.  Go,  my  dears,  to  your  rest, 
and  may  Heaven  bless  you  !" 
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Georgina  and  Isabella  retired,  and  were  soon 
visited  by  that  sound  and  refreshing  sleep  which 
peculiarly  belongs  to  youth  and  innocence.  In 
the  morning  they  arose,  and  went  to  their 
mother's  room.  She  was  kneeling  by  her  bed, 
her  hands  clasped.  Supposing  her  praying, 
they  remained  quiet  for  some  moments ;  but 
Isabel,  perceiving  her  dress  to  be  the  same 
as  she  had  worn  the  preceding  evening,  observed 
her  more  attentively.  Her  eyes  were  fixed; 
a  smile  was  upon  her  lips;  but  they  were 
motionless.  A  shriek  burst  from  Isabel,  as  she 
exclaimed,  Mamma  has  fainted  V*  Their 
maid,  attracted  by  her  voice,  entered,  and  by 
her  the  fatal  truth  was  discerned. 

Mrs.  Montgomery  was  dead !  But  Georgina 
and  Isabel  would  not  believe  it,  until  the  doctor, 
who  had  been  summoned,  arrived,  and  con- 
firmed the  truth,  that  Mrs.  Montgomery  had 
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been  dead  some  hours:  then,  flying  into  each 
other's  arms,  they  burst  into  tears. 

*  •  *  » 

William  Mervyn  came  to  Dorsetshire  as  soon 
as  the  mournful  tidings  of  Mrs.  Montgomery's 
death  reached  him.  But  as  Fanny  had  just  pre- 
sented him  with  an  heir,  she  could  not  leave 
Spring  Vale  with  him ;  though,  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, she  joined  her  cousins,  and  husband. 
William  was  of  opinion  that  the  Montgomeries 
should  be  taken  to  Spring  Vale,  and  brought 
out;  but  Fanny  thought  that  as  their  education 
was  not  yet  finished,  and  they  would  be,  for 
some  time,  in  deep  mourning,  a  year  on  the  con- 
tinent would  be  of  great  advantage  to  them.  To 
the  continent,  therefore,  they  went,  and  Brus- 
sels was  the  city  fixed  upon  for  their  residence. 
Masters  of  every  kind  and  description  were 
found  at  moderate  terms ;  and  as  the  mornings 
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were  devoted  to  study,  so  were  the  evenings  to 
amusement.  Georgina  and  Isabel  made  many 
complaints  of  the  particularities  of  their  mas- 
ters, and  of  the  time  they  were  obliged  to  give 
up  to  them.  Fanny  heard  all  these  complaints, 
without  making  any  observations ;  but  William 
took  his  cousins*  part,  and  declared  he  really 
pitied  them  very  much.  However,  people  must 
learn,  and  it  was  as  well  to  get  over  it  as  soon  as 
possible. 

Sometime  after  the  Montgomeries'  arrival  at 
Brussels,  Isabel  addressed  the  following  letter  to 
Maria : — 

"  Brussels,  

Dear  Maria, — Here  we  are  safe  and  sound 
at  Brussels,  and  very  gay,  in  comparison  to  our 
former  seclusion.  We  have  been  to  several  balls 
and  concerts  already.  I  do  not  like  the  Belgians 
at  all, — I  mean  the  men, — they  are  neither  hand- 
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some,  clever,  wit^,  or  gentlemen-like.  At  first 
I  was  very  much  afraid  oF  speaking  French,  and 
the  few  words  I  did  speak  were  uttered  with  a 
great  deal  of  ^  mauvaise  honte but  I  soon 
gained  courage,  and  then  I  launched  out  as  fast 
as  a  woman*s  tongue  can  go,  and  faster  than  a 
man*s  wit  can  follow ;  in  fact,  I  was  very  pleased. 
Pcannot  tell  how  it  is,  but  I  am  so  much 
changed  in  ail  my  ideas,  since  I  left  Dorsetshire  ! 
I  no  longer  think  a  country  parson  and  romantic 
parsonage  the  height  of  human  bliss.  I  have 
just  heard  of  a  young  gentleman,  in  England, 
who  I  think  will  suit  me.  He  has,  or  will  have, 
an  immense  fortune.  I  shall  meet  him  at 
Spring  Vale,  and  will  then  have  him ;  no  doubt 
he  will  have  me!  Georgy  has  fixed  on  his 
cousin,  but  he  has  not  half  the  fortune  of  mine, 
neither  his  good  looks, — what  a  charm,  is  there 
not,  in  the  word  establishment.    I  think  it  is  the 
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author  of  Trefnaimej  who  observes — *  that,  like 
charity,  it  covers  a  ninltitude  of  sins.'  I  do  not 
care  to  marry,  but  I  look  upon  a  husband  as  a 
necessary  evil,  and  upon  an  establishment  as  a 
necessary  comfort  How  do  you  and  your  little 
Lieutenant  get  on  ?  Is  he  still  very  civil  ? 
However  1  might  be  in  love,  I  would  never  say  : 

*  Fame,  wealth,  and  honour,  what  are  jou  to  lore !' 

that  is,  I  might  say  it,  but  I  would  never  sacri- 
fice those  blessings  for  love;  and  I  hope  you 
only  say  it,  but  do  not  mean  it  How  I  do  love 
Pope's  Eloisof  as  well  as  his  Satire  on  Women, 
Do  not  you  ?  Adieu,  my  dear  friend,  and  write 
soon  to  your  affectionate  Isabel. 

"P.S.  When  does  Evelyn  go  to  college? 
how  is  he  ?  I  hope  he  grows  stronger  every  day. 
I  oflen  wish  myself  back  in  Dorsetshire.  I  often 
sigh  to  think  I  never  more  shall  see  that  amiable 


THB  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  189 

Campbell ;  so  handsome,  so  quiet,  so  gentleman- 
like! or  hear  the  beautiful  sermons  of  the 
polished,  insinuating  L— — •  Every  day  then 
brought  pleasure.    Once  more,  adieu/' 

Isabel  received  the  following  answer  in  a  few 
months : — 

"  Knowles  Cottage. 
Dear  Isabel, — I  was  glad  to  hear  you 
were  in  the  land  of  the  living,  which,  from  your 
long  silence,  I  was  beginning  to  doubt.  We 
are  all  quite  well  here,  and  getting  on  as  usual. 
Pa*s  old  chum,  and  his  son,  are  our  only  visitors. 
Without  the  latter,  I  should  be  dead  of  ^ennui\ 
for  Evelyn  is  at  the  rector's,  studying  most  of  the 
day,  and,  when  he  does  come  home,  he  is  always 
moping  about.  Now,  Lieutenant  Medwin  has 
some  life  in  him,  and  is  so  attentive  to  me,  and 
so  amusing.  You,  Isabel,  who  are  not  acquainted 
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with  Medwin,  cannot  tell  what  a  delightful, 
fascinating  creature  be  is ;  there  is  not  a  thing 
on  earth  I  would  not  do  for  him.  As  your 
favourite,  Pope,  says, — 

'  Triflei  themielTea  are  elegant  in  him.' 

I  love  to  walk  with  him  in  these  long  evenings. 
He  has  never  yet  told  me  he  loved  me,  but  I 
see  it  in  his  eyes.  I  do  love  him  so !  I  wish  he 
knew  it !  So  handsome,  so  kind,  and  so  charm- 
ing is  he ;  oh,  when  will  you  return  to  see,  and 
know  him  ? 

Maria." 

Maria  Eastcourt  was  the  daughter  of  a  half> 
pay  officer,  who  had  retired  from  the  army  on 
the  death  of  his  wife  (which  happened  when 
Maria  was  ten  years  old),  to  a  pretty  little  cot- 
tage, about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  Spring 
Vale.    When  the  Montgomeries  resided  at  the 
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above-mentioned  place,  an  intimacy  was  formed 
between  the  families,  which,  on  their  removal  to 
Dorsetshire,  they  had  kept  up  by  corresponding 
regularly.  Captain  Medwin,  also  a  half-pay 
officer,  and  a  great  friend  of  Major  Eastcourt's, 
had  been  settled  in  the  same  neighbourhood 
about  half-a-year  from  the  time  of  Maria's  letter ; 
and  he,  and  his  son,  were  the  only  visitors  ad- 
mitted into  Knowles  Cottage,  as  the  Major  lived 
in  the  strictest  retirement.  Henry  Medwin  had 
not  much  solid  learning ;  he  was  clever,  hand- 
some, and  good-natured,  but  unprincipled. 
Maria  was  also  handsome,  and  became  his  com- 
panion during  his  stay  with  his  father.  Major 
Eastcourt,  though  he  regularly  sent  his  daughter, 
and  Evelyn,  who  was  her  junior,  to  church,  had 
never  impressed  her  with  any  feelings  of  reli- 
gion ;  and,  with  time,  Medwin  saw  that  he  could 
make  her  as  great  a  sceptic  as  himself*    He  was 
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a  declaimer  against  marriage,  and  a  despiser  of 
all  religion,  which  he  called  superstition.  Such 
was  the  chosen  companion  of  Maria  f^toourt 
in  her  solitude.  • 

But  to  return  to  our  heroines.  The  year  of 
banishment  had  elapsed,  and  they  returned  once 
more  to  their  beloved  Spring  Vale,  and  to  all  the 
pleasures  which  the  society  of  friends  can  afford. 
Need  we  say  that  their  first  visit  was  to  Knowles 
Cottage  ?  It  was  the  middle  of  May ;  the  flowers 
had  begun  to  blow,  and  the  trees  to  put  forth 
their  leaves ;  everything  seemed  cheerful ;  Geor- 
gina,  with  William,  had  gone  out  riding,  whilst 
Isabel  had  walked  over  to  Major  Eastcourt's, 
to  meet  Maria.  Arm-in*arm  the  friends  wan- 
dered through  the  latter's  garden;  they  had 
each  much  to  say ;  Maria  began : — 

You  have  not  yet  seen  Henry, — my  Henry. 
When  you  have,  you  will  not  wonder  at  what  I 
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have  often  said,  namely,  that  I  would  do  any- 
thing for  him/' 

But,  Maria,**  replied  Isabel ;  "  whatever  he 
may  be  like,  or  however  you  may  love  him, 
there  are  some  things  you  ought  never  to  do 
for  him.  For  instance,  you  would  not  run  off 
with  him? — you  would  not  live  with  him,  withr 
out  being  married? — you  would  not  renounce 
your  God,  or  your  religion,  for  him  ?' 

"  Yes  !  yes,  I  would  1"  interrupted  the  en- 
thusiastic Maria ;  I  would  do  either  of  the 
former.  And  for  the  latter," — she  lowered  her 
voice, — "  I  own  no  religion ;  and  there  is  no 
Godr 

"  Maria !"  exclaimed  her  astonished  friend ; 
"  do  you  know  what  you  say  ?* 

"  Yes,  Isabel,  to  you  alone  will  I  declare  my 
sentiments;  you  alone  must  know  the  secret 
thoughts  of  Maria  Eastcourt.    I  acknowledge 
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no  God  but  love ;  I  scorn  what  you  call  religion ; 
andas  for  marriage,  what  does  Pope  say  ? — 

'  LoTe,  free  m  air,  at  sight  of  human  ties, 
Spreads  his  light  wings,  aod  in  a  moment  flies.**' 

Maria,*'  said  Isabel,  "  if  these  are  really 
your  ideas,  I  pity  you ;  for  I  see  you  adore 
young  Medwin,  and  that  it  is  for  him  you  have 
adopted  these  notions.  Surely  you  have  read 
your  Bible; — wLat  do  you  think  of  it?" 

As  a  wonderful,  well-invented  fiction,"  re- 
turned Maria. 

And  if  you  do  not  believe  in  a  Supreme 
Being,  how  do  you  think  the  world  was  formed  ? 
What  is  it  that  causes  the  trees  to  live  or  die  ? — 
what  causes  their  leaves  to  shoot  forth  in  spring, 
and  to  decay  in  autumn  ?' 

"  The  world,"  answered  Maria,  "  I  believe 
to  have  always  been  as  it  is ;  the  rest  is  the  work 
of  nature.** 
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But  Still)''  interrupted  Isabel)  it  must 
have  had  a  beginning." 

"Why  so  ?  Do  not  you  say  that  your  God 
has  existed  from  eternity  ? — may  not  the  same 
thing  be  said  of  .the  world  ?" 

So,  Maria,  you  wilfully  shut  your  eyes,  for 
fear  of  discovering  the  truth.  You  do  not  be- 
lieve in  another  world,  where  virtue  will  be 
rewarded,  and  vice  punished.  Why  has  my 
friend  adopted  such  pernicious  notions  ?** 

"  Dearest  Isabel  I  I  do  not  wish  to  vex  you ; 
but  I  must  repeat  it,  that  I  consider  all  your 
belief  as  a  Christian  as  idle  superstition.  Almost 
all  the  cleverest  men  of  all  countries  have  been 
unbelievers.  And  one  plain  proof  to  me  that 
there  is  no  God,  is,  that  scarcely  one  nation 
worships  him  in  the  same  way." 

But  yet  you  know,  Maria,  that  all  nations, 
even  the  savage  Indians  and  Africans,  acknow- 

VOL.  III.  H 
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ledge  an  alKpowerful  Being,  though  they  worship 
him  under  different  names.*' 

Now,  Isabel,  as  my  friend,  cease.  It  vexes 
you,  and  I  cannot  profit  by  it  Keep  my  thoughts 
on  religion  in  your  own  breast,  and  let  us  con- 
tinue friends." 

Oh,  Maria,  I  pity  you  ! — ^from  my  soul  I 
pity  you ;  and  some  day  I  hope  you  will  see  the 
error  of  your  ways.    If  Medwin  can  have  thus 
taught  you  to  scorn  religion,  he  is  not  worthy  of 
your  love." 

"  Do  not  say  any  more,  dear  Isabel !  You 
believe  in  God — it  is  well.  I  do  not.  If  I  did,  I 
should  be  unhappy,  because  Henry  does  not." 

As  Maria  finished  these  words,  she  quitted 
her  friend  abruptly,  and  Isabel  returned  home. 
*  «  *  ♦ 

The  county  races  took  place  in  June.  Georgina 
and  Isabel,  of  course,  attended  them  with  iheir 
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cousins,  and  were  quite  delighted  with  the  gay 
scene. 

Some  days  had  elapsed,  yet  Isabel  had  not 
seen  Maria.  She  (that  is  Isabel)  was  too  well 
engaged.  The  fact  was,  a  gentleman  was  in 
the  case;  and  when  that  happens^  a  female  friend 
is  sometimes  forgotten. 

Mr.  Mervyn,  wishing  to  make  his  house 
agreeable  to  his  young  cousins,  had  invited  two 
gentlemen  for  tlie  races.  One,  Sir  Edward  Man- 
nering;  the  other,  Mr.  James  Hamilton.  Of  the 
latter  Isabel  had  heard  so  much,  that  she  was 
almost  in  love  with  his  description.  Nor  did  the 
man  himself  disappoint  her  expectations ; — ^just 
four-and-twenty,  tall,  dark,  and  handsome, 
with  an  elegant  figure,  insinuating  address, 
and  polished  manners.  When  these  qualities 
are  considered,  as  well  as  his  being  master  of 
ten  thousand  a-year,  is  it  to  be  wondered  at, 

b2 
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that  he  should  make  some  impression  on  Isabel  ? 
Sir  Edward  was  not  distinguished  for  any  par- 
ticular talents  or  beauty;  but  he  was  what  is 
generally  called  a  very  amiable  young  man,  and 
was  particularly  polite  and  gentlemanlike. 

Now  it  was  so  ordained  that  Hamilton  should 
become  Isabel's  constant  companion.  He  danced 
with  her, — rode,  drove,  walked,  and  talked  with 
her ;  and  so  he  did  sometimes  with  Georgina, — 
but  it  was  in  a  different  way.  Hamilton  was 
very  particular  about  ladies :  he  liked  modesty, 
not  bashful  awkwardness ;  he  liked  a  lady  to  be 
accomplished,  but  not  to  boast  of  it  A  lady 
should  ride,  and  know  how  to  leap;  but  she 
was  not  to  hunt,  or  display  her  leaping.  And, 
some  way,  Isabel  managed  to  please  him.  Her 
style  of  beauty  reminded  him  of  his  dear 
country;  but  her  English  education  had  pre- 
served her  from  that  ignorance,  idleness,  and 
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vulgarity,  which  so  often  distinguishes  the  in- 
habitants of  the  Emerald  Isle. 

He  prolonged  his  stay  long  after  the  races, 
from  day  to  day,  and  from  week  to  week,  until 
he  himself  was  astonished  at  what  kept  him  at 
Spring  Vale.  He  questioned  his  heart ; — could 
he  love  her  ?  He  did  not  know, — he  certainly 
liked  her;  but  it  did  not  amount  to  passion. 
No;  he  satisfied  himself  it  was  only  friendship 
towards  a  countrywoman.  And  so,  feeling 
ashamed  of  having  remained  so  long  at  Spring 
Vale,  he  announced  his  intention  of  departing 
on  the  morrow;  but  quickly  repented  of  it, 
when  Isabel  exclaimed, — 

What  I  you,  too,  Mr.  Hamilton,  going  to 
desert  us  ?* 

But  he  stuck  to  his  resolution;  promising, 
however,  to  call  soon  again. 

IsabePs  mind  was  not  so  unknown  to  herself, 


150  THE  PEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

as  not  to  feel  that  if  there  was  a  man  she  loTed, 
Hamilton  was  that  man*  The  more  she  thought 
on  the  subject,  the  more  she  discovered  her 
attachment  to  him;  and  finding  home^  for  the 
first  time  in  her  life,  disagreeable,  she  went  to 
her  dressing-room,  to  prepare  for  a  walk  to 
Major  Eastcourt's. 

"  I  think,  someway,  Maria  likes  yon  better 
than  me,**  said  Georgina,  who  was  working,  as 
her  sister  entered  their  room,  and  informed  her 
of  the  visit  she  was  going  to  pay :  **  but  I  am 
not  jealous.  I  am  going  to  ride  with  William ; 
and,  as  I  hear,  Hamilton's  cousin  Charles  will 
be  over  to  dine,  I  hope  you  will  not  let  Maria 
detain  you.  Well,  if  Mr.  Charles  does  not  turn 
out  something  to  my  taste,  I  shall  be  quite 
vexed.  1  can  make  nothing  of  the  baronet,  he 
is  so  stupid.    Now,  remember,  do  not  stay  late.'* 

"  Oh,  no,"  replied  Isabel,  as  she  left  the 
room. 
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The  friends  were  soon  together ;  and  Isabel 
having  explained  the  cause  of  her  long  absence, 
Maria  rejoined, — 

^  And  now,  Isabel,  that  you  know  what  love 
is,  you  will  see  how  I  could  give  up  everything 
for  iL" 

"  No,  Maria,"  was  the  reply ;  "  love  is  strong, 
but  reason  and  principle  are  stronger.  Nor 
would  I  sacrifice  my  fame  on  earth,  or  my  hap- 
piness in  heaven,  for  any  man." 

Isabel,"  said  Maria,  will  it  not  make  you 
vain,  to  hear  that  some  one  loves  you 

"  No,  my  dear  friend; — why  should  it?' 

"  Well,  would  you  believe  it  ? — Evelyn  does. 
I  have  sometimes  suspected  it,  from  the  way  he 
mentioned  your  name  and  your  abilities.  Last 
Sunday  I  watched  him  in  church ;  his  eyes  were 
fixed  on  you  all  the  time.  This  mornir::  I 
found  some  verses  of  his,  in  which  his  s  t.u- 
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ments  were  clearly  expressed :  I  taxed  him  with 
it,  and  he  confessed  it  all.  I  showed  him  the 
folly  of  thinking  of  yoiu  He  said,  *  He  never 
aspired  to  your  hand,  or  wished  for  a  return. 
He  only  asked  to  be  allowed  to  adore  you  in 
secret.'  Now,  there  b  a  nice,  quiet,  studious 
brother  1" 

"  Oh,  you  are  joking !  I  am  very  fond  of 
Evelyn  as  your  brother, — as  a  friend ;  but  he  is 
a  boy." 

I  assure  you,  Isabel,  it  is  quite  true.** 
"  Well,  my  dear  Maria,  I  must  go  home  now.^* 
"  You  will  come  to-morrow?"  said  Maria, 
taking  her  friend's  hand. 

No,  I  cannot :  I  am  going  to  ride  over  to 
Mr.  Darwin's,  to  ask  Edmund  to  spend  some 
days  with  us.  But  you  have  your  lieutenant, 
and  cannot  want  me.*' 

Isabel  returned  home,  and  at  dinner  was  in- 
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trodtrced  to  Mr.  Charles  Hamilton,  a  fair, 
good-looking,  and  good-humoured  young  man ; 
but,  with  all  her  endeavours,  she  could  not  keep 
her  thoughts  to  the  present  company.  James 
Hamilton,  Maria  Eastcourt,  and  Lieut.  Medwyn, 
were  strangely  blended  together  in  her  wander- 
ing ideas;  and,  after  one  or  two  unsuccessful 
attempts  to  join  in  the  conversation,  she  sunk 
into  a  profound  reverie ;  from  which,  perhaps, 
she  might  not  have  been  roused  that  evening, 
had  not  the  name  of  James  caught  her  ear.  She 
started,  and  the  blood  rushed  to  her  cheeks: 
happily  for  her,  it  was  twilight,  and  her  confu- 
sion was  not  perceived.  At  that  moment  her 
little  cousin  came  in,  to  have  some  dessert;  and 
as  she  stooped  to  play  with  the  child,  she  heard 
these  words : — 
"  I  think  your  cousin  James  was  not  so  gay 

h3 
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as  be  generally  is  ?"  This  was  William's  voice, 
and  Hamilton  repliedi  laughing — 

I  do  not  know,  but  it  was  whispered  in 
Dublin  that  one  of  the  belles  there  had  treated 
him  badly ;  so,  in  return,  he  forswore  all  his  fair 
countrywomen,  and  came  directly  to  England.'* 
A  pause  ensued  . 

Then  all  my  hopes  are  vain/'  thought  Isa- 
bel, as  she  fondly  bent  over  the  little  Augustus, 
and  parted  his  curling  locks.  Isabel  was  very 
fond  of  this  child,  and  it  seemed  also  particu- 
larly partial  to  her ;  and  many  an  hour  did  she 
wile  away  in  playing  with  her  little  godson. 
After  tea,  Isabel  was  called  on  for  a  little  music 
She  was  a  first-rate  performer  on  the  piano. 
Her  touch  was  clear,  and  her  finger  powerful 
and  rapid.  Charles  Hamilton  liked  music,  but 
he  was  not  a  connoisseur;  whatever  had  any 
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melody  in  it,  he  admired  indiscriminately,  but 
James  Hamilton  loved  only  good  music.  Isabel 
had  often  played  for  him,  and  now  she  took  up 
his  favourite  piece  with  a  sigh,  as  she  thought, 
*•  Ah,  had  I  but  known  that  he  had  foresworn 
his  countrywomen,  I  would  not  then  have  loved 
him."  However,  she  sat  down,  and  played 
several  pieces,  glad  even  to  oblige  the  cousin  of 
the  man  she  loved.  Charles  was  very  amusing ; 
and  bis  tales  and  anecdotes  of  his  military  com- 
rades, soon  drew  Isabel  from  less  pleasing 
thoughts ;  and  she  shone  forth  as  brilliant  and 
agreeable  as  she  had  ever  been. 

V»  hen  the  party  rtrtired  for  the  night,  Hamilton 
thought  to  himself: — "Isabel  is  too  reserved, 
though  beautiful  and  agreeable  when  she  likes  it; 
but  Georgina  is  the  one  for  me :  always  open, 
good-humoured,  and  entertaining." 

The  next  morning  the  Montgomeries  rose 
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early,  as  Isabel  was  in  a  hurry  to  set  out  for 
Mr.  Darwin's,  before  it  should  be  too  hot;  s(j, 
leaving  Mr.  Charles  Hamilton  to  the  care  of  her 
sister,  she  mounted  her  horse,  and,  followed  by 
the  groom,  took  the  road  to  Mr.  Darwin*s  resi- 
dence. 

Edmund  Darwin  had  been  a  friend  of 
Kennedy's,  and  Isabel  loved  him  as  a  brother. 
Let  no  one  imagine  that,  under  that  name,  any 
stronger  feeling  was  concealed  ;  no,  it  was  pure 
friendship.  But  no  men  could  be  more  different 
than  Kennedy  and  Darwin  ; — the  former  bold, 
open,  headstrong,  good -looking,  but  not  clever ; 
— the  latter  possessed  a  fine  dark  eye,  as  mild 
and  quiet  as  that  of  Kennedy's  was  fiery.  His 
temper  was  placid,  his  manners  gentle  and  pleas- 
ing ;  little  given  to  bodily  exercise,  but  delighting 
in  literature,  [sabel  rode  on,  anticipating  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  him.  She  had  arrived  near 
his  father's  house,  when,  turning  a  corner  into  a 


THB  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  157 

shady  lane^  who  should  be  before  her  eyes  but 
Darwin,  and,  leaning  on  bis  arm,  a  beautiful 
girl,  apparently  scarcely  sixteen.  Isabel  coloured; 
so  did  Darwin.    She  spoke  first. 

Mr.  Darwin,  I  was  coming  to  call  on  you ; 
but  as  I  see  you  are  better  employed,  I  will  go 
on  to  your  mother's." 

Isabel,*'  stammered  out  Darwin,  I  shall  be 
at  home  directly;  my  father  and  mother  are 
out." 

ti  Very  well,  Edmund,  I  shall  wait  for  you. 
Do  not  hurry  yourself,"  replied  Isabel,  as  she 
passed  on  to  the  little  cottage ;  and,  having 
alighted,  entered  the  garden,  where,  as  a  child, 
she  had  so  often  played.  Darwin  soon  joined 
her  there. 

Truant !"  she  exclaimed,  as  they  sat  down 
on  a  bench,  "is  it  even  so?  and  have  you 
deserted  your  old  friend  for  another  I  Oh, 
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treason  !  treachery !  for  shame  I  But,  joking 
apart,  who  is  this  charmer  of  yours?*' 

Darwin  seemed  quite  abashed,  but  replied — 
Dear  Isabel,  you  are  joking.  But  that 
young  lady  is  an  orphan ;  she  lives  with  her 
uncle  and  aunt;  her  name  is  Louisa  Napier; 
she  is  just  sixteen  ;  a  most  charming  girl.  I  do 
not  often  see  her ;  but  her  uncle  and  aunt,  with 
my  father  and  mother,  are  gone  to  a  Missionary 
meeting." 

So  Mr.  Edmund  stayed  at  home,  to  walk 
with  Miss  Louisa,  and  to  lead  her  young  mind 
astray,  if  he  has  not  done  that  already 

"  Oh,  no,  indeed  I  There  is  not  a  more 
innocent  creature  on  earth  than  Louisa,  or  a 
more  kind  and  gentle  one." 

"  The  likelier  to  be  led  astray.  But  now  to 
the  purport  of  my  visit.  If  it  would  not  be  too 
great  a  crime  to  deprive  you  of  Louisa's  com- 
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pany,  and  if  you  could  put  up  with  Georgy  and 
myself  for  a  few  days,  we  should  be  happy  to 
see  you  at  Spring  Vale." 

Edmund  was  sorry  he  had  at  present  some 
engagement;  but  certainly  he  would  spend  some 
days  there  before  returning  to  College. 

I  hope,"  said  Isabel,  you  will  introduce 
me  to  your  charming  ^inamorata;'  I  must  know 
her  for  your  sake,  if  not  for  her  own ;  and 
perhaps,  if  you  do  not  change  your  mind,  I  may 
be  useful  to  you  some  day.  But  I  see,*'  added 
Isabel,  gaily,  this  is  a  delicate  subject,  and  one 
you  do  not  like ;  only  I  will  beg  you,  Edmund, 
always  to  think  of  Georgy  and  myself  as  your 
sisters." 

After  another  hour  had  passed  in  conversation, 
Isabel  was  introduced  to  Miss  Napier,  and  then 
returned  home. 

Georgina  and  Charles  Hamilton,  left  together, 
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had  not  misemployed  their  time.  Charles,  like 
most  officers,  was  devoted  to  the  &ir  sex,  and 
was  well  acquainted  with  the  art  of  pleasing 
them.  Possessing  a  large  and  independent  for- 
tune, he  had  no  need  of  seeking  a  monied  lady, 
but  was  only  waiting  to  find  one  who  would 
make  his  home  happy.  As  we  have  before 
stated,  he  was  good-humoured  and  lively;  so 
was  Georgina.  Was  it  to  be  wondered  at,  then, 
when  both  were  trying  to  amuse  the  other,  the 
hours  should  fiy  to  their  mutual  satisfaction? 
Georgina  had  her  greenhouse  and  her  flowers  to 
show;  and,  though  Hamilton  was  no  florist,  yet 
he  admired  them.  Then  came  the  scrap-book 
and  album.  This  last  brought  on  discussions 
about  the  various  beauties  of  English  poets. 
From  poetry  they  went  to  the  poets  themselves ; 
and  from  the  poets,  to  mankind  in  general. 
"  You,  gentlemen,"  said  Georgina,  "  always 
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think  of  money:  for  money  you  fight^— you 
marry  for  money, — and  sometimes  you  die 
for  it.'* 

Oh,  your  pardon,  fair  lady  I  you  are  too 
severe.  We  fight  for  honour,  and  marry  for 
love." 

"  A  pretty  sort  of  love  it  is  you  soldiers  feel ! 
Wherever  you  go,  you  swear  love  to  every 
woman  you  meet.*' 

**  Oh,  indeed  we  do  not, — only  when  we  feel 
it.  Love,  you  know,  is  the  deity  we  worship ; 
and  it  is  for  your  sakes  we  venture  our  lives  in 
battle.  Love  forms  the  best  part  of  man's 
nature." 

Oh,  you  are  an  able  advocate  for  the  blind 
boy ;  but,  after  all,  pure  friendship  is  better  than 
love." 

*^  And  what  is  love,  but  friendship  ?  or  where 
will  you  meet  pure  friendship?" 
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*^  In  my  sister, — ^in  Isabel, — she  is  my  best, 
my  only  friend.  There  is  not  a  thing  on  earth 
she  would  not  sacrifice  for  me ;  nor  am  I  her  only 
friend,  though  she  loves  me  the  best :  a  great 
part  of  her  time  is  passed  with  her  neighbour. 
Miss  Eastcourt.  The  poor  girl  is  secluded  from 
all  society,  so  Isabel  goes  to  spend  hours  with 
her.'' 

"  Indeed !  that  is  an  amiable  trait.  But 
here  comes  Miss  Isabel,  riding  along  for  her 
life." 

"  Yes,  she  has  been  eight  miles  to-day,  to  see 
an  old  friend  of  ours,  and  to  invite  him  here. 
But  I  see  she  has  not  been  successful."' 
Indeed  !  is  this  friend  a  gentleman 

"Yes;  a  Mr.  Darwin." 

"  He  is  going  to  be  married  to  your  sister 

"  Oh  no !  to  one  of  his  neighbours : — but  here 
is  Isey.    Well,  Isey,  where  is  Edmund?' 
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"  He  could  not  come  to-day/' 

"  Does  report  say  true  ?** 

**  Yes !  for  once,  *  on  dit*  is  no  liar ;  but, 
hark,  Georgy,  there  is  the  dinner  bell.  Mr. 
Hamilton,  we  must  leave  you  for  a  little." 

The  Montgomeries  left  the  room;  and,  after 
arranging  their  dress,  spent  some  moments  in 
interesting .  conversation,  about  Edmund,  his 
*  inamorata,'  and  Mr.  Hamilton ,  and  then  re- 
turned to  the  dining-room. 

One  day,  soon  after  Mr.  Hamilton  had  left 
Spring  Vale,  Isabel  and  her  friend  Maria  were 
enjoying  a  solitary  walk  in  the  neighbouring 
woods,  when  they  were  joined  by  Evelyn,  his 
eyes  flashing  fire,  and  his  whole  appearance  de- 
noting anger.  Maria,"  he  exclaimed,  "  what 
is  this  that  I  have  heard  of  you?  Young 
Medwyn  has  been  boasting  that  you  love  him 
enough  to  grant  him  anything.    I  ask  not  if  it 


164  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

be  true.  I  would  not  suppose  my  sister  capable 
of  it ;  and  if  I  did,  your  rising  colour  proclaims 
the  villain^s  falsehood.  To-morrow  will  show 
that  even  a  boy  like  me  can  defend  the  injured 
honour  of  a  sister/' 

Maria  supported  herself  against  her  friend, 
and  covered  her  eyes  with  her  hand,  exclaim- 
ing,— Evelyn  I  no  !  you  must  not  fight  him  I 
he  will  kill  you.'* 

My  own  sister  said  Eveljrn,  affectionately 
taking  his  sister's  hand :  my  dear  Maria,  my 
life  is  as  nothing  to  the  honour  of  a  beloved 
sister." 

Evelyn  I  you  must  not  I  it  would  kill  me, 
if  anything  should  happen  to  either  of  you  V* 

^<  Unhappy  girl  I  is  it  possible?  can  you  then 
love  him  ?  can  you  think  of  such  a  villain?  oh, 
drive  him  from  your  thoughts  I" 
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If  then  I  must,  let  me  but  see  him  in  half- 
an-hour  ?" 

I  go»  to  tejl  him ;  but,.  Maria,  after  that 
you  must  see  him  no  more/' 

"  Go,  Evelyn,  you  distract  me  I" 

As  soon  as  Evelyn  was  gone,  Maria  flung 
herself  into  Isabel's  arms,  and  sobbed  wildly; 
then  recovering,  and  still  leaning  on  her  friend, 
she  said — 

Isabel,  you  do  •  not  speak  !  I  know  your 
thoughts.  You  wish  for  an  explanation  :  you 
shall  have  it.  Ungenerous  Henry  !  to  betray 
me  to  so  fondly-beloved  a  brother!  Isabel, 
listen  to  me !  This  is  the  last  time  we  shall  see 
each  other,  perhaps.  Yes,  Isabel,  I  must  tear 
myself  from  my  father,  brother,  friend  I  But  I 
shall  be  recompensed,  and  in  the  arms  of  my 
Henry  I  shall  find  perfect  happiness  I'* 
She  paused,  and  then  continued : — 
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"  Still  you  do  not  answer  me, — still  you  do 
not  understand  me  Isabel,  I  have  sacrificed 
what  the  world  falsely  calls  honour  and  virtue. 
You  start !  Yes,  Isabel,  it  is  true.  To-morrow's 
sun  will  see  roe  quit  this  place  with  the  man 
I  love — the  God  I  worship !" 

^<  Maria  !  Oh,  Maria,  my  dearest  friend !  is 
it  possible  you  have  thus  sacrificed  everything 
to  the  villain  who  betrays  you?  How  could 
you  grieve  thus  the  tenderest  of  fathers — the 
best  of  brothers  ?  Oh,  come  with  me  to  your 
father's  feet,  and  I  will  implore  your  pardon 

No,  Isabel !  My  doom  is  sealed.  I  have 
sworn  to  follow  Henry  through  fire  and  water  I 
With  him  I  must  live  and  die." 

**  But  your  father  ?  what  will  your  father 
say,  when  he  hears  that  the  daughter  of  his 
heart  has  gone  to  live  with  the  murderer  of  his 
son  ?" 
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Stop,  Isabel,  I  entreat  you !  Say  no  more ! 
I  cannot  meet  my  father's  anguish,  Isabel  I 
I  dread  the  duel !  Medwyn  has  never  yet 
missed  his  man !  I  must  speak  to  him.  Poor 
Evelyn !  I  would  not  have  you  cut  oiF  in  the 
flower  of  your  days !  Mark  me,  Isabel !  I  was 
not  born  to  tread  the  same  path  as  most  of  our 
injured  sex.  No:  my  spirit  is  too  high  to 
grovel  on  in  decency  and  virtue.  Religion 
I  despise.  The  world  will  soon  be  too  enlight- 
ened to  dread  an  after-life :  nor  will  it  then 
require  us  women  to  sacrifice  all  earthly  bliss 
for  an  imaginary  heaven !  The  only  power 
I  adore  is  Love ;  and  him  I  adore  in  Medwyn. 
And  I  have  sworn  by  all  that  you  hold  sacred — 
but  which  I  despise, — I  have  sworn  to  follow 
him,  and  live  with  him,  and  die  with  him,  and 
for  him.  Isabel,  I  liave  said  enough.  I  see 
how  shocked  you  are.    My  dearest,  best-loved 
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friend !  the  companion  of  my  infancy,  the  friend 
of  my  riper  years !  farewell.  We  shall  meet  no 
more !  I  go  to  be  happy  with  him  I  adore, — 
there  to  find  that  bliss  which  flies  wedded  love : 
as  Pope  says : — 

'  LoTe,  free  as  air,  at  ugbt  of  haman  ties. 
Spreads  his  ligbt  wiags,  and  in  a  moment  flies/ 

You,  my  dear  girl,  will  meet  the  destiny  that 
awaits  most  girls  of  your  beauty  and  shining 
parts.  You  will  marry,  and  experience  some 
days  of  happiness,  and  many  of  trouble  and  vexa- 
tion ;  but  you  will  be  ashamed  to  notice  your 
poor  Maria,  as  the  mistress  of  the  man  of  her 
heart." 

"  Yes,  Maria,  my  heart  will  ache  for  you ; 
but  whilst  the  shameless  mistress  of  Medwyn,  I 
may  not  know  you.  But  the  day  may  come 
when  he,  and  all  the  world,  cast  you  ofl^ — when, 
ashamed  of  your  faults,  you  know  not  where  to 
hide  your  head.    Then,  Maria,  try  your  friend. 
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penitent  and  humble^  fly  to  her ;  and,  though  all 
reject  you  in  the  day  of  distress,  she  will  pity 
and  comfort  you  T 

The  friends  flung  themselves  into  each  other's 
arms  and  wept. 

"  Oh,  Isabel,"  sobbed  Maria,  *«  you  will  com- 
fort my  father,  when  his  daughter  is  gone ;  and, 
should  anything  happen  to  Evelyn,  you  will 
watch  him, — ^you  will  close  his  dying  eyes, — 
you  will  soften  his  last  moments, — you  will  be  a 
better  sister  to  him  than  I  have  been.  Will 
you  not  promise  this  ?* 

<^  I  swear  it  solemnly  !'*  exclaimed  Isabel. 

Oh,  Maria,*'  she  continued,  "  with  such  feel- 
ings as  yours,  who  could  go  wrong?" 

^<  Hark  I"  interrupted  Maria,  as  starting  from 
her  friend's  embrace,  she  exclaimed,  —  No 
more  of  this  I  I  hear  my  Henry's  voice.  He 
must  not  think  that  I  have  wept :  he  must  not 

TOL.  III.  I 
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see  me  thus ;  again  he  whistles;  he  grows  impa- 
tient}" she  added,  as  a  low  shrill  whisde  was 
heard :  AdieU)  my  Isabel,  I  may  not  stay ;  it 
would  anger  him, — dearest,  best  of  friends,  fare^ 
well" 

As  she  uttered  these  words,  Isabel  slipped 
an  emerald  ring  on  Maria's  finger,  and  said, 
^  when  I  see  that,  I  shall  remember  my  promise. 
Adieu."  Maria  pressed  one  more  kiss  on  the  pale 
cheek  of  her  friend,  and  shaking  her  long  black 
tresses  into  a  little  more  order,  stepped  forwards 
with  so  proud  and  unmoved  a  look,  that  Isabel 
was  astonished  that  all  traces  ot  her  recent  emo- 
tion should  so  soon  have  vanished.  Maria  was 
speedily  out  of  sight,  and  Isabel  returned  home, 
where  we  will  leave  her  for  the  present,  to  follow 
her  friend. 

Maria  found  Medwyn  leaning  over  a  gate,  his 
arms  crossed,  and  his  eyes  on  the  ground.  She 
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approached  him,  and  touching  him  gently,  saidi 
^  Henry  I  why  have  you  betrayed  her  who 
adored  you 

Pardon  !  dear  Maria,  pardon*!*^  exclaimed 
Medwyn;  but  I  was  intoxicated  I  I  knew  not 
what  I  said." 

"  Oh,  do  not  meet  Evelyn, — he  is  my  brother, 
be  loves  me  fondly.  Yes,  Henry,  promise 
me  not  to  harm  him;  for  your  sake  I  have 
sacrificed  everything  !  cannot  you  then  do  this 
for  me 

*^  What,  Maria  I  sacrifice  my  honour  ?  No, 
never.  I  would  sooner  sacrifice  that  love,  which 
I  prize  above  all  earthly  blessings.  My  own 
Maria,  do  not  ask  it.  Are  we  not  the  same? 
You  love  me  still  ?' 

Love  you  I  oh,  Henry,  yes,"  whispered 
Maria,  as  she  leant  her  head  on  bis  shoulder ; 
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"  but  what  must  we  do  ?  Will  you  fight  Eve- 
lyn ?    Surely  not !" 

"  I  must,  my  love ;  we  meet  at  five  to-mor- 
row behind  the  church;  near  it  my  gig  will 
wait.  To-night  I  will  bring  a  dress  to  your 
window,— disguise  yourself,  and  join  me  at  the 
-  gig*    Now,  go  home,  I  have  business.'* 

Maria  went  away, — "  there  she  goes,  as  lovely 
as  credulous,"  thought  Medwyn.      Ha  !  ha  ! 

ha  r 

Isabel,  as  we  have  said,  returned  home.  She 
had  scarcely  entered  her  bed-room,  when  tlie 
gay  good-humoured  Georgina,  starting  up,  ex- 
claimed— Oh,  you  are  come  at  last !  I  have 
such  good  news  for  you ! — But,  Isabel,  what  is 
the  matter  with  you,  my  dear  girl  enquired 
she,  on  perceiving  the  palenesis  of  her  sister, 
whose  recent  agitation  had  deprived  her  cheeks 
of  their  bloom. 
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Isabel  sat  down  and  related  her  interview 
with  Maria. 

"  Now,  my  dear  girl,"  said  Georgina,  "  I  un- 
derstand your  conduct  always  with  Maria ;  you 
were  trying  to  turn  her  from  such  ideas.  How 
like  the  friend  of  Edmund  Darwin  !  How  like 
yourself,  incomparable  Isabel  I  But  now,''  con  * 
tinned  the  cheerful  girl,  listen  to  my  news,  it 
will  put  you  in  spirits,  for  it  is  a  tale  of  wonder. 
Come,  rest  yourself."  She  placed  her  sister  on  a 
8ofi^  and  leaning  over  it,  and  playing  with  her 
hair,  she  said,  Now  for  it,  Isabel,— I  am  going 
to  marry." 

''When  did  you  make  up  your  mind  to 
that?*  said  Isabel,  smiling. 

Nay,  you  do  not  understand  me ;  somebody 
has  offered  to  me  to-day.    Guess  who.** 

^<  Indeed,  my  dear  Georgy,  you  must  tell  nu> ; 
for  I  cannot  imagine  who  has  been  here." 
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Mr.  Hamilton,  then." 

"  Mr.  Hamilton !  when  did  he  come?'  said 
Isabel,  bounding  from  off  the  so&.  Where  is 
he  ?  which  of  them  ?" 

Nay,  do  not  be  frightened,  sister  mine ;  I 
have  not  been  poaching  oat  of  my  own  pre- 
serves. It  is  Charles,  not  your  St.  James ;  and 
as  to  where  he  is,  St.  Nicholas  knows  as  well  as 
Ido.'* 

"  Did  he  write,  then 

"  No ;  he  came  *  in  propria  person^'  All  were 
out  but  me,  and  then  he  tendered  me  his  hand ; 
but,  to  say  the  truth,  though  I  accepted  him,  it 
was  not  what  I  expected;  for  whether  he  was 
stiff,  or  not,  after  his  ride,  I  do  not  know — but 
certainly  he  did  not  go  on  his  knees." 

That  was  a  pity.  But  what  did  you  arrange, 
and  when  will  this  affair  take  place  P*^ 

**Soon,  I  hope^  for  I  hate  procrastination ;  but 
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he  will  come  over  to-morrow,  and  settle  all ;  and 
if  we  marry,  he  will  leave  his  regiment." 

"Well,  my  dear  Georgy,  I  wish  you  joy. 
But  this  is  rather  a  sudden  proceeding;  you 
have  not  known  each  other  two  months/' 

"  So  much  the  better;  I  was  in  a  hurry  to  be 
married,  you  know.  Here  is  a  farewell  couplet 
to  our  Dorsetshire  beaux : — 

'  Now,  Rochester,  Campbell,  and  Cornwall,  to  you, — 
And  to  Camberwell  also,  a  long,  long  adieu !' 

Oh,  my  dear  girl,  you  know  how  fond  I  am  of 
laughing;  I  could  hardly  help  laughing  in 
Charles's  face.  I  was  so  glad,  and  so  nervous, 
and  so  happy,  that  I  did  not  know  what  I  was 
doing/' 

Well,  Georgy,  you  are  a  funny  girl.  I 
think  the  old  gipsy  said  true,  when  she  told  you 
love  would  never  trouble  you,  and  that  your  face 
would  never  lose  its  smiles." 
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"  Oh}  I  shall  never  forget  the  day  when  we 
had  our  fortunes  told  at  charming  Seaforth. 
We  had  just  passed  by  CampbeU's  orchard — 
dear,  pensive^  melancholy  Campbell — and  we 
had  met  himi  and  the  gay,  dashing  Mr.  Roches- 
ter, arm-in-arm.   Oh,  I  can  never  forget  it !" 

What !  still  sighing  for  Seaforth  friends, 
and  ^ajuld  lang  syne/  even  when  about  to  become 
a  bride/' 

"Yesl  the  prophecy  is  nearly  fulfilled.  I 
have  crossed  the  seas,  I  have  returned  safe,  I 
have  felt  a  slight  touch  of  *the  magic  of  a 
name,'  and  now — now  I  am  at  the  •comble'  of  my 
wishes;  and  I  only  wish  you  were  as  lucky 
as  me." 

<c  Every  dog  has  his  day,  as  I  have  often  told 
you,  Georgy,  when  you  were  afraid  your  day 
would  not  come.  Now  go  down  stairs,  and  say 
I  have  too  bad  a  head-ache  to  appear." 
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That  night  passed  without  much  sleep  for  the 
anxious  and  feverish  Isabel.  The  first  thing 
she  heard  from  her  maid  was,  that  Major  East- 
court^s  servant  had  been  to  borrow  a  horse, 
to  ride  for  a  doctor ;  that  young  Eastcourt  was 
wounded ;  and  that  Maria  was  missing.  Isabel, 
remembering  her  promise,  instantly  acquainted 
Mr.  Mervyn  of  her  wish  to  go  and  offer  her 
services  to  Evelyn.  Her  pony  was  ordered, 
which  she  only  used  for  short  country  rides, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  she  found  herself  in  Evelyn's 
bed-room,  or  rather  in  the  parlour,  now  con- 
verted into  his  bed-room.  Evelyn  was  stretched 
on  a  couch ;  his  father,  plunged  in  the  bitterest 
grief,  leaning  over  him :  but,  on  Isabel's  en- 
trance, he  rose,  and,  taking  her  hands,  said — 
Miss  Montgomery,  for  Heaven's  sake  tell 
me  where  my  dear  girl  is.  Why  does  she  not 
come  to  her  brother  ?" 

i8 
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Isabel  shook  her  head  in  silence;  and  he 
continued : — 

"  Ah^  you  do  not  know.  But  did  you  come 
to  see  her  ?" 

<^  No,  sir.  I  heard  that  your  daughter  was 
missing, — that  Evelyn  was  wounded;  and  I 
came  to  offer  my  services  to  the  brother  of  my 
friend." 

Ah !  Evelyn,  my  son,  the  pride  of  my  age, 
to  be  thus  cut  off!"  exclaimed  the  old  man, 
rushing  out  of  the  room. 

Surely,  sir,"  said  Isabel  to  the  surgeon,  who 
stood  by ;  surely  Mr.  Evelyn^s  wound  is  not 
dangerous  ?" 

"  Yes,  Isabel,"  murmured  Evelyn,  "  it  is 
dangerous,  though  perhaps  not  mortal.  But, 
Isabel,  where  is  my  sister?  Where  is  Maria? 
I  know  she  concealed  nothing  from  you." 

Maria," — said  Isabel,  taking  his  extended 
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hand;  ^<  Maria/' — and  she  turned  away  her 
head, — "  is  gone  !" 

Mr.  Davis/'  said  Evelyn  to  the  surgeon, 
"  leave  me  for  a  few  minutes :  I  will  not  speak 
much." 

The  surgeon  obeyed,  and  with  the  servants 
left  the  room. 

"  Now,  Isabel,  dear  Isabel  I — oh,  let  me  call 
you  so, — where  is  Maria?  where  is  she  gone? 
Did  that  villain  speak  truth  ?" 

"  Yes,  Evelyn,  he  did.  You  knew  not  Maria. 
Mr.  Medwyn  had  gained  her  heart — had 
uprooted  every  religious  principle,  merely  for 
his  own  base  purposes ;  and  now  Maria  has  fled 
with  him." 

"  Villain  that  he  is  !"  exclaimed  Evelyn, 
"  thus  to  betray  my  sister.  But,  Isabel,  Maria 
herself  has  given  me  the  deepest  wound. 
Medwyn — Medwyn  may  have  hurt  the  body; 


180  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

but  Maria  has  plunged  a  dagger  into  my  heart ! 
Oh,  do  not  tell  my  father !  it  would  bring  his 
grey  hairs  co  the  grave  I  Better  he  should  rest 
in  ignorance  of  her  crimes.  And  you,  Isabel, — 
you  whom  I  have  secredy  adored ; — nay,  blush 
not ;  do  not  withdraw  your  hand,  I  can  do  you 
no  harm,  dying  as  I  am :  it  will  be  my  only 
happiness  to  be  watched  by  you — for  you  to 
close  these  eyes.  Oh,  will  you  not  do  it  ?  will 
you  not,  for  Maria's  sake  ?  and  bear  to  her  my 
forgiveness 

"  Oh,  Evelyn  !"  exclaimed  Isabel,  "  do  not 
talk  thus :  dear  Evelyn,  do  not  talk  of  dying 

"  Dear  Evelyn  !  Would  to  Heaven,  Isabel, 
that  I  was  dear  to  you  I  Do  you  love  me, 
Isabel?" 

"  Yes,  as  a  brother, — the  brother  of  my 
friend." 
"  And  no  more 
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"  No :  Evelyn  must  be  no  more  to  Isabel." 

"  Her  talents,  her  beauty  were  never  meant 
*to  blush  unseen'  with  Evelyn;  why,  then, 
should  I  live  ?  to  see  you  the  bride  of  another ! 
to  know  that  you  could  not  be  mine !  Oh,  wel- 
come, death !  to  take  me,  from  such  misery,  to 
my  God." 

Evelyn  fell  back  exhausted.  Isabel  sprang  to 
his  side :  she  would  have  rung  the  bell ;  but  he 
still  held  her  hand,  and  pressed  it  to  his  heart. 
She  called ;  the  surgeon  re-entered,  and  forbade 
conversation,  or  the  wound  might  prove  mortal. 
Evelyn  promised  not  to  speak,  so  that  Isabel 
might  sit  by  him ;  which  she  did  till  evening, 
when  the  carriage  was  sent  to  bring  her  home. 

The  next  morning  found  Isabel  again  at 
Knowles  Cottage.  Evelyn's  wound  had  taken 
an  ill  appearance,  and  he  was  not  expected  to 
live  over  forty-eight  hours.    Isabel  wept  at  these 
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tidings.  To  see  one  so  young  and  good,  sink- 
ing patiently  to  the  grave,  generally^affects  the 
bystanders.  But  Evelyn  was  perfectly  resigned ; 
and  his  only  earthly  thoughts  were, 'for  his 
fiither,  and  for  that  unworthy  sister,  whose  con- 
duct had  brought  him  to  an  untimely  grave. 
The  day  passed  in  an  almost  complete  silence ; 
but  when  Isabel  took  leave  of  him,  he  took  her 
passive  hand,  and,  pressing  it  to  his  lips,  said, — 
Isabel,  we  meet  no  more !  I  feel  these 
hours  to  be  my  last ! — each  minute  brings  me 
nearer  to  my  God !  Oh  I  let  me  now  thank 
you  for  all  your  kindness  to  me  and  to  my  sister ! 
Oh,  Isabel  I  should  you  hereafter  meet  her,  you 
will  surely  be  kind  to  her ; — ^you  will  not  let  her 
perish,  both  body  and  soul.  And  my  &ther, — 
my  dear  father, — you  will  comfort  him  for  the 
loss  of  his  children  !" 

He  ceased  speaking;  and  Isabel,  bending 
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over  him  with  a  sister's  fondness,  impressed  one 
kiss  on  his  pale,  feverish  forehead,  and  then  left 
the  room.    Next  morning  he  was  dead  ! 

We  will  now  return  to  Georgina's  af&irs, 
which  had  been  settled  to  her  satis&ction.  It 
was  now  August,  and  she  was  to  be  married  in 
September.    The  Montgomeries  now  spent 
most  of  their  time  together.    Attached  as  they 
were,  they  felt  that  their  separation  would  be  a 
painful  one:  they  therefore  wished  to  see  as 
much  as  possible  of  each  other.    But  the  time 
soon  passed,  and  the  day  was  very  near  at  hand ; 
visitors  were  expected,  and  all  in  a  bustle; — 
when  who  should  appear  but  Edmund  Darwin. 
And  Isabel  finding  her  sister  happily  engaged 
with  her  intended,  flew  to  request  him  to  make 
Spring  Vale  his  residence  for  a  few  days,  and 
then  proposed  a  short  ride  with  him.  But 
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Darwin  would  rather  walk ;  so  Isabel  agreed- to 
accompany  bim  on  a  pony. 

^  How  is  Miss  Napier  said  she,  as  soon  as 
they  were  out  in  the  lanes  alone. 

Indeed,  Isabel,"  said  Darwin,  I  came 
here  purposely  to  speak  about  her.  I  love  you, 
Isabel,  as  a  kind,  sincere  friend  and  sbter, 
whom  I  may  trust  with  a  secret.  Louisa  Napier 
I  have  long  loved,  and  she  returns  my  affection. 
You  know  I  am  as  yet  too  young  for  the 
church;  my  father  is  poor, — I  need  not  blush 
to  say  it :  so,  without  preferment,  how  could  I 
marry  her,  to  entail  certain  poverty  on  her  I 
love?  But  this  is  not  all:  Louisa  would  wait 
till  I  procured  a  curacy;  but  her  uncle^  who 
says  that  her  beauty  merits  a  higher  match  than 
the  poor  son  of  a  beneficeless  clergyman,  will 
not  hear  of  it,  and  forbids  her  seeing  or  writing 
to  me.'* 
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**And  does  your  father  know  it?*'  inquired 
Isabel. 

He  does ;  and  at  first  persuaded  me  to  give 
he  up,  but  I  could  not.  So  he  says  no  more — 
nay,  encourages  me  in  it.  But  you  know  Louisa, 
and  could  not  you  contrive  to  take  her  letters, 
and  post  them  for  me  ?'* 

I  will,  I  will,  dear  Edmund  I  and  more,  you 
shall  inclose  your  letters  to  me,  and  I  will  give 
them  to  her.  Should  anything  happen,  I,  my- 
self, will  acquaint  you.  Oh,  Edmund,  I  wish 
I  had  interest,  and  fifty  benefices  should  be 
yours !" 

"  And,  now,  Isabel,  I  cannot  accept  your  in- 
vitation for  to-night,  for  I  have  an  engagement 
with  Louisa  this  evening,  and  perhaps  it  may  be 
the  last." 

Beware — beware,  Edmund,  of  indulging  in 
too  many  moon-light  meetings!  Remember 
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poor  Evelyn  Eastoourt  and  his  sister — think  of 
them ! 

She  led  the  way  to  the  garden-wall,  and 
showing  him  a  newly-erected  grave-stone,  conti- 
nued,— "  There,  Edmund  I  there  lies  Evelyn 
Eastcourty  who  lost  his  life  in  a  duel,  brought 
on  by  his  sister,  who  had  indulged  in  moonlight 
meetings  with  an  officer:  be  sure,  Edmund, 
that  your*s  have  not  such  a  termination  and 
she  fixed  her  bright  eyes  upon  him,  but  Ed- 
mund replied  softly, — "  No,  Isabel !  you  may 
rely  on  my  honour  !  I  am  no  villain  !  Sooner 
would  I  murder  myself  than  injure  one  hair  of 
my  angel  Louisa's  head." 

I  believe  you,  Edmund  !'  I  believe  you  !'* 
she  exclaimed.  ^  I  only  said  it  to  warn  you. 
But  you  will  forgive  your  friend,  your  sister, 
will  you  not  said  she,  placing  her  arm  on  his 
shoulder. 
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"  Forgive  you,  dear  Isabel !  for  what  ?  You 
have  not  even  offended  me  !  No,  Isabel,  your 
kindness  will  never  fade  from  my  memory ;  and 
Louisa  and  I  " 

At  this  instant  a  carriage  and  four  horses 
whirled  round  a  sharp  corner,  and  discovered  to 
Isabel,  James  Hamilton.  Her  confusion  may  be 
easily  imagined  I  She  hoped  at  first  to  escape 
his  notice,  but  a  glance  from  Jameses  eye  showed 
that  she  was  recognized ;  and,  in  fact,  he  thought 
she  had  never  looked  so  handsome, — her  face, 
crimsoned  with  blushes,  was  shaded  by  a  large 
straw-hat,  and  her  riding  habit  displayed  fully 
the  elegance  of  her  form;  but  the  carriage  whirled 
on,  and  he  was  soon  out  of  sight.' 

Edmund  now  took  his  leave;  and  Isabel, 
taking  a  short  cut,  arrived  at  home,  dressed,  and 
taking  her  fancy-work,  had  time  to  seat  herself 
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in  the  parlour,  which  was  unoccupied,  before  his 
arrival. 

What  was  Hamilton's  surprise  to  find  Isabel 
there,  when  he  was  sure  he  had  seen  her  two 
miles  off,  leaning  familiarly  on  a  handsome 
youth. 

However,  they  entered  into  conversation,  dis- 
cussed the  state  of  the  weather,  et  cetera,  when 
Hamilton  said, — How  forgetful  I  am !  I  should 
have  congratulated  you  on  your  sister's  ap- 
proaching nuptials ;  but,  really  I  was  so  sur« 
prised  to  see  you,  for  I  thought  I  had  passed  you 
on  the  road/' 

"  Indeed  I  how  odd !  Are  you  sure  you  were 
not  right?' 

I  must  say  I  am  rather  puzzled  ;  but,  at  the 
time,  I  certainly  thought  it  was  you.*' 

I  have  certainly  been  out,  and  have  not  long 
returned." 
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"  Were  you  at  the  church-yard  with  a — a — a 
young  gentleman  ?' 

Yes,  I  was;  and  I  saw  a  carriage  and  four, 
but  did  not  know  it  to  be  yours/'  But  Isabel's 
looks  contradicted  her  tongoe;  her  looks  be- 
trayed that  she  had  recognissed  him. 

"  The  gentleman  was  your  brother,  I  suppose  ? 
I  have  been  told  that  your  brother  was  hand- 
some, but  I  had  fancied  that  he  was  fair.*' 

So  he  is.  This  gentleman  is  a  neighbour  of 
ours ;  he  is  my  brother's  greatest  friend.  But 
really,  Mr.  Hamilton,  you  should  condole  with 
me  on  my  sister's  quitting  me — not  congratulate 
me  on  her  marriage." 

^  Oh,  no.  Miss  Montgomery,  I  beg  your  par- 
don. But  marriage  is  the  point  to  which  the 
wishes  of  most  young  ladies  turn ;  and  even  had 
not  your  sister  been  the  cause  of  yoqr  separa- 
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tion,  by  marrying,  it  is  very  likely  you  yourself 
might  have  been  

Here  the  « tete-sl-tete,*  which  was  getting  rather 
embarrassing,  from  the  thoughts  of  each  party, 
was  broken  by  the  entrance  of  the  lovers. 

The  day  before  the  wedding  arrived,  Geor- 
gina  and  her  sister  were  closeted  in  their  sitting- 
room,  upstaii*s;  Mrs.  Mervyn  was  also  in  her 
room ;   Mr.  Mervyn,  and  the  younger  Mr. 
Hamilton,  were  gone  to  look  at  the  horses,  with 
some  other  gentlemen;  and  James  remained 
alone  in  the  drawing-room,  stretched  in  an  easy 
chair,  with  a  romance  open  before  him;  but  he 
did  not  read.    His  thoughts  were  far  from  his 
book;  he  was  meditating;  Isabel  occupied  bis 
mind ;  he  thought  that  he  should  like  to  marry, 
and  that  he  never  saw  any  one  he  liked  better. 
He  could  not  say  he  loved  her,  far  less  could  he 
say  he  was  indifferent  to  her.   He  had  almost 
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come  to  the  resolution  of  proposing,  when  the 
door  opened,  and  a  gentleman  was  ushered  in. 
He  started  in  confusion,  for  one  glance  had 
assured  him  that  it  was  the  youth  he  had  seen 
with  Isabel;  he  pretended  not  to  notice  him, 
and  seemed  buried  in  his  book.  Edmund  loi- 
tered about  the  room,  looked  out  of  the  window, 
came  back,  sat  down,  took  up  a  book,  began  to' 
read,  and  at  last  addressed  Mr.  Hamilton : — 

"  Pray,  Sir  I  I  beg  your  pardon  for  inter- 
rupting you ;  but  can  you  tell  me  where  Miss 
Montgomery  is 

"No,  sir; — I  cannot  exactly  say; — but  I 
believe  she  is  invisible  this  morning,  as  she  is 
with  her  sbter." 

Hamilton  then  recommenced  reading;  and 
after  a  little  time,  Eklmund,  wearied  with  wait- 
ing, rang  the  bell.    A  servant  answered. 

"  Is  Miss  Montgomery  at  home  ?" 
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«  Yes,  sir." 

"  Where  is  she  r 

"  Up  in  her  *  boudoir,'  sir." 

"  Will  you  let  her  know  that  Mr.  Darwin 
wishes  to  see  her  ?" 

The  servant  retired ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  be 
returned  with  a  message,  desiring  Edmund  to 
walk  up.  Edmund  waited  no  longer,  but  ran 
up  stairs,  and  was  soon  admitted  to  a  private 
audience ;  but  the  business  which  was  transacted 
was  not  divulged  by  either  sister :  and,  on  quit- 
ting their  chamber,  he  descended  to  the  drawing- 
room,  which  still  contained  none  but  James. 
The  two  gentlemen  entered  by  d^i^rees  into 
conversation. 

Have  you  long  known  the  Misses  Montgo- 
mery?' inquired  Hamilton. 

"  Yes;  I  have  known  them  some  years." 

"  You  s«em  a  very  intimate  friend.    I  doubt 
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if  they  would  have  admitted  me  into  their  boa- 
doir.'* 

Oh  said  Edmund,  smiling,  "  perhaps 
you  never  tried.  I  have  known  them  these 
ten  years.  Their  brother  was  my  greatest  friend, 
and  many  days  have  I  passed  in  the  society  of 
Isabel  Montgomery." 

Did  not  her  sister,  then,  share  your  friend- 
ship?' 

Yes ;  to  a  degree.  I  love  them  both  as  my 
sisters;  but  Isabel's  high  spirit  and  lively  man- 
ners were  a  greater  charm  to  me  than  her  sister's 
modest  good-nature;  and,  besides,  since  her  re- 
turn from  abroad,  Isabel  has  shown  me  great 
kindness.*' 

"  Indeed,  Mr.  Darwin,  you  seem  a  happy 
man.  The  love  of  such  a  beautiful  creature  as 
Isabel  must  make  you  so.  I  shall  certainly  soon 
expect  to  hear  of  your  union." 

VOL.  HI.  K 


194  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

^<  Of  that,  sir,  you  never  will  hear.  Had  I 
not  been  previously  engaged,  I  might  have  loved 
Miss  Montgomery ;  but,  even  then,  Isabel  de- 
serves a  better  fortune — a  higher  match  than 
me.  I  shall  sooner  hear  of  your  union  than 
mine,  I  imagine.'* 

"  And  from  what  reasons 
From  a  slight  discovery  I  made,  that  Isa- 
bel's heart  was  no  more  her  own.  So  I  imagined, 
that  with  a  handsome,  young,  and  feshionable 
gentleman  in  the  house,  it  might  be  gone  his 
way.  So  now,  sir,  do  not  imagine  me  a  rival, 
but  rather  a  friend  to  both  parties,  who  would 
rejoice  in  your  union.*' 

Indeed,  Mr.  Darwin,  your  thoughts  run 
very  fast;  I  can  hardly  understand  them.*' 

So  I  thought; — but  really,  Mr.  Hamilton,  I 
beg  you  pardon  for  speaking  so  freely.  1  re* 
member  I  am  a  stranger  to  you ;  I  had  forgotten 
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that;''  and,  so  saying,  Edmund  took  up  a  book, 
and  wandered  into  the  garden. 

What  a  strange  youth  that  is thought 
James.      Quite  an  original !    Well,  I  will  be 
friends  with  him  for  the  sake  of  Isabel — that 
beautiful  creature,  as  he  calls  her.   Aye,  so  she 
is, — lovely,  accomplished,  and  an  Irish  girl.  Is 
anything  wanting  to  her  perfection  ?    No ;  and 
surely  such  a  girl  is  worthy  of  being  the  wife  of 
James  Hamilton !    Beloved  by  every  one  that 
knows  her  perfections — admired  by  all  the  world 
— can  she  love  me  ?  Do  I  return  her  love?  Ah  I 
could  she  do  so,  dare  I  even  then  offer  her  my 
hand,  with  that  fatal  instance  of  Irish  incon- 
stancy which  I  have  experienced?    But  why 
not  ?  May  not  she  be  untainted  with  the  failing 
of  her  countrywomen?    Yes,  oh  yes;  Isabel 
must  have  a  heart;  and,  could  I  gain  it — and 
why  should  not  I  ?    Young,  handsome,  rich, 

k2 
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well-born,  what  more  could  she  demand  ?  Come 
what  will,  I  will  try  my  luck  once  more  with 
women.  I  will  propose  before  I  leave  this 
house/'  Such  was  the  soliloquy  of  Hamilton, 
Fortune's  spoiled  child,  who  now,  for  the  first 
time  in  his  life,  began  to  feel  what  it  was  to  love. 
Tired  of  being  alone,  he  arose^  and  wandered 
into  the  garden,  where  he  was  soon  joined  by 
Isabel. 

«  Do  you  love  flowers  ?"  said  she,  as  she 
gathered  a  rosebud. 

"  Yes :  I  am  very  fond  of  them,  particularly 
moss-roses." 

**  Will  you  accept  this,"  said  she,  "  or  choose 
one  out  of  this  basket  and  she  presented  him 
with  a  basket  full,  which  she  had  just  gathered. 

That  from  your  hand  must  be  sweetest,*^ 
said  he^  as  he  took  the  one  she  gave  him; 

but  I  must  also  present  you  with  one.*'  He 
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selected  the  prettiest  he  could  see,  and  gave  it 
her ;  then  continued,  This  bud  will  I  wear  all 
my  life,  as  the  gift  of  the  most  beautiful  and 
sweetest  of  roses,  and  of  one  whose  memory  will 
never  fade  from  my  mind.** 

Isabel  blushed  in  confusion  at  this  compli- 
ment, and  her  hand  trembled  as  she  took  the 
rose. 

**  These  are  signs,'*  thought  he,  of  love," 
and  the  idea  encouraged  him. 

"  Do  you  like  flowers  in  a  room  ?*  enquired 
Isabel,  after  a  short  pause. 

"  Exceedingly :  they  give  an  appearance  of 
cheerfulness  to  the  room." 

"  Do  you  like  roses  or  carnations  best  ?*' 
I  can  hardly  tell ;  I  admire  all  flowers, 
especially  those  that  are  sweet-smelling.*' 

"  When  we  lived  in  Dorsetshire,"  said  Isabel, 
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and  a  sigh  escaped  at  the  name,  we  had  such 
beautiful  flowers  of  all  sorts, — ^lovely  cactuses ; 
but  what  I  most  loved,  was  the  myrtle  that 
bloomed  in  the  open  air." 

"  Of  all  the  works  of  Creation,  I  think  flowers 
the  most  beautiful.'* 

Indeed,  I  do  not  quite  think  that ;  much  as 
I  love  flowers,  I  think  God's  noblest  work  is 
best, — our  fellow-creatures." 

I  would  certainly  have  made  that  exception, 
were  they  all  half  so  charming  as  Miss  Montgo- 
mery." 

I  was  not  seeking  for  compliments,'*  said 
Isabel,  with  some  *  hauteur.' 

Pardon  me,  dear  Isabel,**  was  on  James*s 
lips,  but  he  changed  it  to    Miss  Montgomery." 
A  pause  ensued,  at  last  Isabel  enquired. 
Have  you  seen  Edmund  Darwin  ?*' 
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Yes ;  but  I  suppose  he  did  not  like  my 
company,  for  he  went  out  into  the  garden/* 
Perhaps  you  did  not  try  to  please  him  ?' 
«  Perhaps  not ;  but  is  he  not  a  very  singular 
young  man?  he  seems  to  be  both  free  and 
bashful  at  once/* 

<^  I  can  only  say,  that  I  have  known  him  ten 
years,  and  that  I  have  never  met  a  kinder, 
better-hearted  young  man  ;  and  as  a  child,  the 
hours  which  I  spent  with  him  were  always  the 
happiest  of  my  life/* 

Is  he  not  going  to  be  married  soon  ?  From 
something  he  let.fall  in  conversation,  I  imagined 
it/ 

He,  poor  fellow !  no.  I  believe  he  finds 
'  the  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth.' 
He  is  attached  to  a  very  pretty  girl;  but  her 
friends  will  not  hear  of  such  a  thing,  as  he  has 
not  the  slightest  prospect  of  a  living.    But  I 
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must  not  talk  so  much  on  his  affiiirs :  he  would 
not  like  it." 

"  You  may  depend  upon  it,  that  I  will  never 
mention  anything  you  say.    But  do  you  think 
her  friends  would  consent,  if  he  had  a  living  ?*' 
I  do  not  know ;  but  1  think  they  would." 
And  would  you  like  to  see  him  married  ?* 
"  Nothing  could  give  me  greater  pleasure ; — 
but  why  do  you  ask?*' 

"  Because  I  have  always  imagined  that  ladies 
were  not  sincere  friends,  or  that  they  could  not 
forgive  gendemen  who  chanced  to  prefer  other 
ladies  to  themselves." 

Oh,  but  that  is  false  !  What  a  bad  opinion 
you  must  have  of  we  ladies  I'' 

Perhaps  they  have  not  given  me  reason  to 
think  better  of  them.*' 

Oh,  what  blasphemy  !  But  I  cannot  stay 
to  reason  with  you :  I  must  go  to  my  darling 
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Georgy ;  this,  our  last  day  we  must  spend  to- 
gether. So  I  leave  you  to  make  acquaintance 
with  iklmund,  whom  I  see  ^  la-bas.'  ^  Au  revoir, 
mon  ami.*  " 

The  next  morning  our  party  attended  the 
bride  to  the  altar ;  nor  was  it  till  the  ceremony 
was  ended,  and  Georgina  found  herself  about 
to  be  separated  from  her  sister,  that  her  feelings 
overcame  her  in  a  flood  of  tears,  as  she  threw 
herself  into  Isabel's  arras,  and  gave  her  a  fare- 
well embrace.  At  last  they  separated,  and 
Isabel  returned  to  her  home. 

Through  the  breakfast  she  supported  herself; 
but  on  ascending  to  that  room  she  had  shared 
with  her  sister,  unbidden  tears  forced  themselves 
down  her  cheeks.  Gradually  they  ceased,  as 
she  thought  of  the  happiness  of  that  sister,  and 
how  shortly  they  would  meet.  In  the  midst  of 
her  reverie,  she  was  disturbed  by  a  knock  at  her 
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door :  the  next  moment  it  opened,  and  Hamilton 
entered. 

"  Ha  exclaimed  Isabel ;  how  did  you 
find  your  way  here  uninvited 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  cousin  Isabel/'  said  he, 
"  (you  know  I  may  call  you  cousin  now,  as  my 
cousin  has  married  your  sister) ;  but,  in  answer 
to  your  question,  it  was  Mr.  Darwin,  who  told 
me  yesterday  the  way  up  here.  What  a  nice 
room  this  is !" 

And  did  Mr.  Darwin  send  you  said 
Isabel,  proudly.  I  never  gave  him  leave  to 
invite  people  up  here." 

^'  No,  but  I  envied  him  the  liberty  of  coming 
here;  and  he  said,  perhaps  if  I  tried  for  it  I 
might  obtain  it.    Now,  do  not  frown  at  me.'' 

I  think  I  have  good  reason  to  be  angry/' 
exclaimed  Isabel,  whose  excited  feelings  made 
h^  really  feel  angry. 
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Oh,  Miss  Montgomery,  pardon  me ;  I  really 
did  not  mean  to  oiFend  you.  If  you  knew,"  he 
continued,  taking  her  hand,  and  pressing  it  with 
fervour  to  her  heart ;  **  if  you  knew  how  dear 
you  were  to  me,  you  would  not  be  offended ; 
but  whilst  you  frown  at  me,  how  can  I  tell  you 
what  I  feel  ?  Ah,  now  you  smile  again !  now 
you  are  once  more  yourself.  Will  you  not  let 
me  tell  you  how  I  love  you  ?" 

Fools  must  talk,*'  said  Isabel ;  motioning 
him,  however,  to  place  himself  beside  her. 

Oh,  Isabel,  this  is  coquetry  ;  but  I  cannot 
think  my  suit  is  disagreeable  to  you.  I  love 
you,  I  adore  you.  You  have  not  known  me 
long ; — yet,  only  give  me  some  encouragement, 
and  see  whether  I  shall  not  merit  you.  You 
are  silent;  what  am  I  to  think?' 
*'Did  you  wish  me  to  speak?" 

Yes,  let  me  know  my  doom.   You  have  not 
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known  me  long,  perhaps  not  long  enough  to  feel 
love ;  but  at  least  promise  to  let  me  seek  this 
hancl.    What  is  your  answer?" 

"  That  if  you  think  you  deserve  it,  you  may 
obtain  my  heart  in  time.*' 

"That  is  all  I  ask.  Give  me  but  a  few 
months  to  shew  my  love,  and  my  sense  of  your 
kindness.  I  may  then  consider  you  as  mine.  Is 
it  not  so,  my  beloved?' 

"  Even  so.  And  do  you  leam  from  me  to 
use  your  power  as  well  as  I  have  done." 

"  And,  till  I  have  deserved  you,  will  you  not 
grant  me  a  free  entrance  here  ?^* 

"With  pleasure,  on  one  condition.  That 
nothing  seen  or  said  here  is  to  be  reported ;  not 
even  what  hds  passed  this  morning,  on  any 
account  You  must  be  silent  till  you  have  de- 
served me." 

"Ah,  my  own  Isabel,  that  is  hard;  to  love 
you  as  I  do,  and  yet  appear  as  usual.*' 
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Never  mind,  you  must  submit.  But  is  it 
not  time  for  us  to  join  our  friends  ?" 

"  And  can  you  wish  me  to  leave  you  so 
soon." 

^<  Wish  it  I  oh  no !  But  they  might  suspect 
something,  and,  for  the  present,  I  wish  to  avoid 
that." 

But  you  will  let  me  be  alone  with  you, 
sometimes/' 

'^Oh,  yes,  sometimes,  but  not  always;  to- 
morrow, perhaps.  But  now,  pray  leave  me  for 
a  few  minutes,  and  then  I  will  rejoin  you  in  the 
garden." 

"  Adieu,  then,  my  best  beloved,  for  the  pre- 
sent Hamilion  pressed  Isabel's  hand  to  his 
lips,  and  left  the  room. 

Isabel  threw  herself  into  her  '  berg^re,'  and 
pressed  her  hand  to  her  forehead.  How 
foolish  he  must  think  me !"  she  exclaimed : 
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<^  how  could  I  be  SO  silly  in  such  a  moment? 
I  know  not.  But  that  is  past.  His  heart  is 
mine,  and  I  am  his, — ^yes,  his  for  ever  !  Now 
will  I  try  him,  if  he  deserves  me.  I  think  he 
understands  me.  It  is  active,  not  passive  worth, 
that  must  win  me." 

Isabel  remained  a  few  more  moments;  then, 
quitting  her  room,  was  soon  mixing  with  her 
friends,  the  admired  of  every  one. 

Isabel  was  still  at  her  toilet,  when  some  of 
the  party  arrived.    Amongst  them  was  one  of 

her  greatest  friends,  Mrs.  V  :  with  her 

she  brought  a  young  man,  who  was  introduced 
to  Fanny ;  and  then,  perceiving  Hamilton, 
directly  walked  up  to  him,  whilst  "  What !  you 
here  ?"  and  "  1  never  expected  to  see  you  !" 
escaped  from  their  lips. 

"  I  came  down  to-day  on  a  visit  to  V  y*' 

continued  the  young  stranger. 
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"  And  I,"  replied  Hamilton,  "  have  been 
staying  for  my  cousin's  wedding/' 

Ah, — yes,  I  heard  this  was  a  wedding  ball. 
How  long  do  you  stay 

**  I  do  not  know, — a  week  or  a  fortnight."  ' 
So  long  as  that?   And  who  is  your  attrac- 
tion ?    I  do  not  see  any  one  here  particularly 
pretty." 

^<  No,  not  at  present ;  but  I  will  show  you 
a  beauty  presently." 

At  this  instant  Isabel  entered  the  room^  look- 
ing the  model  of  female  beauty  and  perfection. 

"  There !"  continued  Hamilton ;  "  there  is 
my  attraction.    Is  she  not  lovely  ?" 

"  Hem  I"  said  the  stranger ;  "  it  strikes  me 
I  have  seen  that  face  before.  What  is  the  name  ? 
One  never  hears  the  name  in  an  introduction." 

She  is  Miss  Montgomery,  cousin  to  Mr. 
Mervyn." 


208  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

"  Montgomery  !  Ah,  now  I  remember, — 
I  saw  them  in  Dorsetshire.  I  thought  I  recog- 
nized the  iace.  But  this  is  the  younger, — 
deucedly  improved  to  be  sure.  But  where  is 
the  eldest  ?" 

"  It  is  her  that  my  cousin  has  married.  But 
did  you  know  them 

"  Know  them  ?  No, — yes, — that  is,  by  sight. 
Two  years  ago  we  spent  the  summer  in  Dor- 
setshire, and  I  saw  them  there ;  uncommon  wild 
girls  they  were !" 

"  Wild,  were  they  ?    How  so  ?" 

"  Oh,  I  do  not  know.  They  rode  and  drove, 
and  swam,  and  leaped  a  horsey  and  rowed 
a  boat,  as  well  as  any  man ;  and  they  were 
as  fond  of  admiration  as — as  yourself;  but  tbey 
were  fine  girls  !" 

I  was  not  at  all  aware  that  they  possessed 
such  numerous  accomplishments,"  said  Hamilton, 
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with  a  smile ;  but  I  assure  you,  that,  at  pre- 
sent, you  could  not  find  a  more  lady-like  girl/' 

"  Oh,  very  likely ;  '  wild  colts — *  You  know 
the  proverb." 

He  stopped  short,  for  Isabel,  who  had  now 
made  the  round  of  the  room,  glanced  her  dark 
laughing  eye  towards  Hamilton ;  her  glance 
met  his,  and  the  blood  rushed  to  her  cheeks,  as, 
in  the  stranger,  she  recognized  MordaunU 

Dancing  commenced,  and  Hamilton  came  to 
claim  her  hand,  and  gay  and  happy  they  went 
down  the  country-dance;  a  quadrille  succeeded, 
still  Hamilton  was  her  partner ;  the  first  waltz, 
still  it  was  Hamilton.    But,  before  the  second 

waltz,  Mrs.  V  and  Mordaunt  approached. 

Mordaunt  was  introduced  and  engaged  for  that 
dance,  for  Mordaunt  could  only  dance  a  French 

waltz,  and  Mrs.  V  had  told  him  that  Isabel 

could  dance  it  also.    Mordaunt  was  determined 
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not  to  lose  time,  so^  at  the  first  pause,  he  dashed 
into  conversation,  of  Spring  Vale^  and  thence 
into  Dorsetshire.  Isabel  was  delighted  to  recall 
those  times,  and  they  laughed  heartily  over  the 
vulgarity  of  the  inhabitants.  The  third  walu 
still  found  Mordauat  engaged  to  Isabel.  Hamil- 
ton approached,  and  asked  her  to  waltz  with 
him. 

Oh,''  exclaimed  Isabel,  do  you  think  I 
will  dance  with  you,  now -that  I  have  such  a  de- 
lightful French  waltzer?*'  This  was  said  with 
gaiety,  but  it  hurt  Hamilton;  and,  turning 
away,  he  went  into  the  next  room.  The  next 
instant  Isabel  was  sorry  for  having  vexed  him, — 
she  wished  to  decline  dancing,  but  she  could 
not, — she  danced,  but  her  gaiety  was  gone ;  and 
when  the  dance  was  over,  she  returned  silently 
to  her  seat  Mordaunt  was  engaged  for  the 
next,  and  soon  she  was  joined  by  Mrs.  V  ■■  . 
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You  look  fatigued^  my  dear  girl/'  said  she, 
kindly ;  and  thb  room  is  hot ;  come  with  me 
into  the  next."  Isabel  took  her  arm,  and  they 
went  into  the  card-room.  "  I  do  not  wonder 
at  your  being  tired,  you  must  have  had  so  much 

to  do  to-day/'  continued  Mrs.  V  .    "  But 

you  must  soon  become  one  of  us,  and  then  you 
will  not  feel  the  loss  of  your  sister  so  greatly. 
I  am  sure  you  miss  her." 

"  Poor  Georgina  !  yes,  indeed,  I  do  miss  her ! 
A  hundred  times  to-night  have  I  caught  myself 
looking  for  her.'* 

**  Ah,  yes  I  more  reason  for  your  marrying : 
but  who,  of  all  the  people  here,  do  you  prefer  ? — 

Mr.  Mordaunt,  Mr.  G  ,  Mr.  N  ?  what ! 

that  saucy  negative  shake-of-the-head  to  all  ? 
Well,  then,  Mr.  Hamilton?"  (this  brought  a 
blush).  Ah,  I  see  you  understand  the  '  magic 
of  a  name.' " 
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Indeed,  it  is  a  name  I  have  no  particular 
reason  to  like/' 

"  Oh !  for  shame !  Mr.  Hamilton,  I  want  to 
persuade  Isabel  that  she  ought  to  marry,  but 
she  says  she  never  will." 

Ladies  seldom  know  their  own  minds,**  was 
the  quiet  and  sarcastic  reply. 

Oh,"  returned  Isabel,  "you  would  not  have 

me  quit  the 

'  Free  innocence  of  life, 
For  the  dull  gloiy  of  a  virtuous  wife.' " 

Oh,  if  you  quote  Pope,  I  am  no  match  for 
you,  as  I  seldom  read  him ;  but  Mr.  Hamilton, 
I  dare  say,  can  answer  you.^* 

Oh,  you  would  convert  me  into  a  charming 
wife,  ^  sans  doute' — like  yourself  one  you  know, 

'  Who  ne'er  answers  till  her  husband  cools. 
Or  if  she  rules  him,  never  shows  she  rules ; 
Charms  by  accepting,  by  submitting  sways^ 
Yet  has  her  humoar  most  when  she  obeys.' 

You  saucy  girl !   Mr.  Hamilton,  will  you 
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not  defend  us  married  ladies  ?  I  am  sure  Isabel 
did  not  always  think  thus  P 

<^  Indeed,  madam,  I  had  rather  not  interfere 
in  the  case ;  but  you  know  what  Miss  Mont- 
gomery's favourite  author,  Pope,  says — 

'  There  are,  'tis  true,  who  tell  another  tale, 
That  single  ladies  enry  while  they  rail.' " 

Hamilton  now  moved  off  to  the  card-table ; 
but  not  before  he  saw  a  tear  start  to  the  eyes  of 
Isabel ;  and  her  heightened  colour,  as  she  turned 
away,  showed  that  his  remarks,  at  least,  hurt  as 
much  as  her  own. 

Isabel  rejoined  the  dancers,  but  her  heart  was 
no  longer  light;  she  felt  that  something  had 
vexed  Hamilton — she  feared  that  it  was  herself, 
and  it  was  with  pleasure  that  she  saw  the  guests 
depart ;  but  not  before  she  had  promised  to  visit 
Mrs,  V  .  Previous  to  Mordaunt's  depar- 
ture, Isabel  retired  to  her  room ;  and,  ponder- 
ing on  the  events  of  the  day,  she  fell  asleep. 
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Isabel  descended  next  morning  to  a  late  break- 
fast; Hamilton  was  there.  She  was  prepared 
to  meet  him  with  her  joyous  smile,  but  his  cold 
air  cut  her  to  the  heart,  as  he  said,  "  Good  morn- 
ing, Miss  Montgomery."  Isabel  could  have 
wept,  but  she  commanded  her  feelings.  Per- 
haps,'' thought  she,  ^^he  has  repented  of  what  he 
said  yesterday.  Perhaps  Mordaunt  has  preju-  * 
diced  him ;  or  else,  why  should  he  be  so  cold  ? 
'  N'importe if  he  is  *  frondeur,'  I  will  be 
*  hauteur." " 

Such  were  Isabel's  cogitations,  which  were 
disturbed  by  Fanny's  asking  her  how  she  meant 
to  spend  the  day. 

"  Why,  if  you  do  not  want  the  carriage,  I  in- 
tended to  call  on  Miss  Napier.'' 

^  Oh,  certainly  you  may :  I  have  a  slight  head- 
ache, and  shall  remain  at  home."  As  William 
was  already  gone  out,  Isabel  hoped  that  Hamil- 
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ton  would  accompany  her.  But,  to  her  disap- 
pointment, when  the  carriage  came  round,  his 
splendid  horse  was  also  brought  to  the  door. 
He  handed  her  into  the  carriage,  however,  with 
a  slight  apology  for  not  accompanying  her,  on 
account  of  his  engagement  to  see  his  friend 
Mordaunt. 

TsabePs  drive  was  a  dull  one ;  but  she  per- 
suaded Miss  Napier  to  spend  a  few  days  with 
her.  Darwin  was  gone  to  college,  and  Louisa 
was  delighted  to  pass  some  time  with  a  friend  he 
valued  so  highly.  Louisa  was  an  affectionate,  good- 
tempered,  retiring  girl,  but  she  was  not  a  compa- 
nion for  Isabel ;  and  the  latter,  therefore,  rejoiced 
when  she  heard  from  Hamilton  that  Mordaunt 
had  left  the  neighbourhood.  Hamilton  never 
sought  her  society,  he  rather  avoided  her,  and 
still  maintained  an  air  of  marked  coldness.  Isa- 
bel maintained  an  air  of  ^  hauteur but  in  her 
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hearty  she  could  have  knelt  to  ask  his  pardon : 
so  prompted  her  Irish  heart,  but  her  English 
pride  forbade  it. 

Isabel  announced  her  intention  of  conduct- 
ing Miss  Napier  home,  and  then  going  on  to 

Mrs.  V  's  for  a  short  stay.   To  her  surprise, 

Hamilton  declared,  that,  as  business  called  him 
away,  he  must  also  leave  his  kind  hosts  on  that 
same  day.  Isabel  took  leave  of  him  with  un- 
feigned regret,  and  thought  that  his  manners 
had  more  of  their  former  kindness. 

As  her  carriage  drove  away,  Hamilton  threw 
himself  into  his  own. 

«  Farewell,  Isabel !"  thought  he ;  «  best, 
loveliest  of  thy  sex,  farewell  for  ever !" 

Then  came  a  torrent  of  reflections.  **Why  did 
she  ever  listen  to  me,  why  afterwards  cut  me?  Ah, 
Isabel  I  thou,  too,  art  like  the  rest  of  thy  coun- 
trywomen— changeable,  inconstant.    Fool  that 
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I  was,  to  hope  to  find  love  in  an  Irish  heart ! 
And  can  that  modesty  be  all  put  on  ?  Can  she 
be,  what  Mordaunt  says,  wild  at  the  heart? 
Ah,  woman,  thou  art  a  problem !  henceforward 
I  have  done  with  thee/' 

Isabel's  reflections  were  not  of  a  more  pleasant 
nature.    But,  for  the  first  part  of  their  driven 
Louisa  and  she  had  enough  to  say.    Louisa  had 
that  day  received  a  letter  from  her  Edmund, 
overflowing,  as  all  lovers'  letters  are,  with  ex- 
pressions of  love  and  tenderness,  and  Isabel  now 
held  in  her  hand  an  answer  to  it  from  the  timid 
girl.    But  Isabel  did  wrong  in  encouraging  an 
underhand  correspondence.  The  warmth  of  her 
heart  had  prompted  her  to  oblige  her  earliest 
friend ;  but,  on  cooler  reflection,  she  saw  it  was 
wrong,  and  determined  that  these  first  letters 
should  be  the  last.    Isabel  found  herself  gladly 
welcomed  by  her  friend  Mrs.  V  ,  and,  during 

VOL.  III.  L 
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(he  fortnl^t  «be  spent  yitb  b«r>  she  eontrived 
to  paw  her  time  pl^osas^ ;  bul^  it  W|u  <m  her 
return  home  that  she  missed  Hamfltbti.  Where- 
^ver  she  went,  something  reamed  him  to  het 
mind.    She  thought  of  bis  professed  love — his 
eoldneas.    The  thought  was  paiafol,  yet  she 
loved  it*   Her  cousins  were  going  to  Leaming- 
ton ibr  a  change,  and  Isabel  accompanied  them. 
She  was  delighted  with  the  |^lace»   The  month 
of  November  seo-in  cold  and  foggy;  but  the 
gaieties  commencedf  and  Isabel  thonght,  If 
Hamilton  were  here,  bow  happy  I  should  be 
and,  as  if  to  oUige  her,  Hamilton  did  come. 
By  chance  he  called— they  were  from  home;  bat 
in  one  of  their  morning  drives  they  met ;  again 
his  bow,  and  cold  *^  Good  moraing*  Miss  Mont- 
gomery !"  struck  like  ice  on  Isabel's  warm  heart; 
but  she  &lt  that  it  was  partially  her  own  fault, 
therefore  she  resqlved  to  think  of  it  no  more* 
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They  met  at  a  bell.  He  never  asked  her  to 
dance — never  spoke  to  her.  ^  Alas  V*  thought 
sbe^  next  momingt  "  why  was  I  so  much  of  a 
coquette?  I  might  have  been  his ;  but  now  all 
is  over.  Isabel  and  Hamilton  must  be  no  more 
to  each  other  1'* 

^;  In  the  midst  of  these  reflections  a  servant 
brought  her  two  letters;  one  was  from  Oeor- 
gina  —  the  other  from  Kennedy.  Georgina 
was  in  Dublin ;  but,  after  Christmas,  her  hus- 
band meant  to  take  a  house  in  London,  and 
then  they  hoped  to  see  their  dear  Isabel  again. 
^  I  have  discovered,'*  continued  Georgina, 
James's  little  *  amourette'  here.  You  know  it 
was  Charles  first  hinted  something  of  it.  He  was 

very  much  attached  to  Miss  D  9  a  pretty 

girl,  the  daughter  of  a  clergyman.  She  received 
his  attentions,  and  encouraged  him,  but  at  the 
same  time  was  receiving  attentions  from  another 
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gentleman,  of  larger  fortune.  At  last  James 
proposed,  and  she  required  time  to  consider  of  it. 
Now,  it  came  to  pass,  that  the  next  day  the  other 
suitor  proposed.  She  accepted  him  directly, 
and  of  course  cut  James ;  so  he  came  flying  to 
England,  like  a  mad  dog.  However,  you  see 
that  it  was  only  a  *  fantaisie.' 

Yes,  dear  Georgy,"  exclaimed  Isabel,  "  we 
will  soon  part  no  more, — now  I  have  your  house 
for  a  home  I  will  never  marry;  but  I  must 
carry  Arthur's  letter  to  the  Shiels,  for  I  promised 
to  show  them  the  next.'* 

Miss  Mary  and  Miss  Becky  Shiel  were  distant 
relations  of  Arthur*s  father.  Isabel  equipped 
herself,  and  set  out.  She  arrived  at  the  door, 
and  was  ushered  into  the  drawing-room ;  whilst 
ascending,  she  was  told  by  the  servant,  that 
Mr.  Harry,  and  his  lady,  and  little  girl,  were 
also  there.  Isabel  entered  the  room,  and  seeing 
a  gentleman  looking  out  of  the  window,  little 
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doubted  that  it  was  him,  and  therefore  exclaimed, 
Ah,  cousin  Harry,  are  you  come  at  last  ?" 
The  blood  rushed  to  her  cheeks,  and  she  stood 
in  the  utmost  confusion,  for  on  turning  round 
at  her  step,  the  gentleman  presented  not  the 
features  of  her  cousin,  but  those  of  Hamilton. 
'*  Miss  Montgomery  "  Mr.  Hamilton !"  they 
mutually  exclaimed. 

Hamilton  looked  embarrassed,  so  did  Isabel. 
She  felt  choking,  but  she  stifled  her  emotions, 
and  took  the  chair  he  offered  her.  A  mo. 
mentary  silence  ensued,  when  Hamilton  made 
an  effort  to  say  something  about  the  gaieties; 
Isabel  replied,  and  again  they  were  silent*  In 
a  few  minutes  Major  Shiel  entered  the  room ; 
it  was  with  di£Bculty  Isabel  recognized,  in  the 
sun-burnt  person  before  her,  he  who  had  twelve 
years  before  quitted  England  in  the  prime  of 
life ;  though  scarcely  eight-and-twenty,  Migor 
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Shefl^s  onoe  jeublack  locks  were  tinged  widi 

^  Is  it  possibly**  said  he  to  Isabel^  "  that  yoo 
can  be  my  little  fiiyoarite  Isabel?  Why,  it 
seems  bat  yesterday,  that  I  used  to  dance  yoa 
on  my  knee, — ^a  diild  of  three  years  old  I  how 
time  does  pass  I  What  an  old  man  I  must  be 
growing,  Isabel,  hey  V 

Before  Isabel  could  reply.  Miss  Becky  and 
Mary  entered,  exclaiming,  Ah !  Mr.  Hamil- 
ton,— Miss  Montgomery : — wdl,  I  declare  I  am 
sorry  to  have  kept  you  waiting, — ^rery  sorry. 
Oh,  Isabel,  you  have  a  letter  from  Arthur,  I 
suppose;  how  is  our  dear  boy? — well,  I  am 
sure,  by  your  look," 

Yes,  thank  Heaven  I  he  is  well ;  and  I  hope 
he  wUl  join  us  soon.  He  has  arrived  at  Ply- 
mouth, and  he  is  so  happy, — ^he  has  been  pro- 
moted. He  says  some  person  must  have  exerted 
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their  inflaeQce  very  raueh  for  him,  but  who  it  k 
he  cannot  imagine,  nor  can  I/'  But  Isabel  gave 
a  glance  towards  Hamilton,  ijhat  veiy  much 
belied  her  tongue. 

**  So,  Georgina  is  married  1"  said  the  Major. 
"  Is  she  happy  ?* 

"  Happy  ?  Oh,  yes.  How  could  she  be 
otherwise  ?  I  had  a  letter  from  her  this  morn- 
ing, full  of  nothing  else : — ^  Charles  does  this, 
and  Charles  does  thau' " 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  your  sister 
when  I  was  in  Dublin,**  observed  Hamilton: 

I  never  saw  any  one  look  so  happy  as  my 
coushi." 

***Comme  de  raison,**'  replied  the  Major; 

they  have  not  been  married  long  enough  to 
have  any  disagreements.  Do  you  not  miss  your 
sister  ?" 

Oh,  yes,  indeed  I  do,  every  hour  of  the  day. 
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{  assure  you  I  often  do  wrong  only  from  want 
of  her  counsel.  I  do.  not  know  how  it  is»  but 
I  feel  so  unsupported/* 

Ahy  well,  you  must  follow  her  example, 
Isabel/* 

Not      said  Isabel,  turning  scarlet. 
^  Ab^  yes,  you  must ;  must  slie  not,  Mr. 
Hamilton?'* 

Indeed  it  will  be  Miss  Montgomery's  fault, 
I  should  imagine,  if  she  does  not/' 

Cruel  Hamilton !"  thought  Isabel. 
"  Isabel,  dear  !**  said  Miss  Becky,    Henry  has 
not  heard  you  sing.    We  have  got  a  new  piano ; 
do,  therefore,  favour  u$.  Take  off  your  bonnet, 
dev!'* 

That  is  right,"  said  Harry,  with  a  sigh,  as 
she  took  off  her  bonnet.  How  like  you  are 
to  your  mother,  Isabel !" 

A  tear  started  to  Isabel's  eye ;  and  again  the 
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Major  sighed,  for  in  his  boyish  days  he  had 
been  the  ardent  lover  of  the  young  widow. 
«  What  shall  I  sing?' 

"  Oh,  those  pretty  words  you  sang  yesterday.'' 
Isabel  then  sang  simply,  but  with  great 
feeling — 

**And  canst  thou  bid  my  heart  foiget,  what  once  it  loved  so 
well  V* 

Isabel  felt  it.  As  she  sung,  every  word 
seemed  to  come  from  her  heart.  When  it  was 
finished,  she  started  from  the  piano,  and,  tying 
on  her  bonnet,  took  leave. 

Hamilton  also  rose ;  and  before  she  was  half- 
way down  the  street,  he  joined  her. 

"  Miss  Montgomery,  your  sister  entrusted 
me  with  a  small  packet  for  you :  I  promised  to 
deliver  it  myself,  therefore  I  did  not  leave  it, 
when  I  heard  you  were  not  at  home." 

"  Oh,  thank  you.  I  am  sorry  you  should 
have  troubled  yourself." 

L  S 
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«  No  trouble  at  alL  Surely  Miss  Mont- 
gomery knows  that,  for  her  sake,  I  would  not 
think  anything  trouble." 

Isabel's  eyes  were  on  the  ground,  for  she  felt 
his  ardent  gaze ;  and  they  proceeded  silently»  till 
they  reached  Isabel's  home. 

Will  you  not  come  in  7'  enquired  she« 
Yes,  I  thbk  I  will,  to  see  your  cousins. 
But  can  I  do  anything  for  you  ?  I  leave  this 
to-morrow/' 

Nothing,  I  thank  you.  Tell  your  mistress 
that  Mr.  Hamilton  is  here,"  added  she  to  the 
servant. 

Here  is  your  sister's  parcel.  But  you  are 
sure  you  have  no  message  to  any  friend ; — Mr. 
Darwin,  or  Mr.  Mordaunt  T' 

None  at  all,  I  thank  you,**  said  Isabel,  half 

ofiended.      But,  as  I  hear  Fanny,  you  will 
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permit  me  to  withdraw,  to  look  at  my  sister's 
packet." 

Hamilton  returned  her  bow  in  silence. 
What  does  he  mean?"  was  Isabel's 
thought,  as  she  locked  the  bed-room  door,  and 
threw  herself  on  the  bed.  Now  for  dear 
Georgy's  packet  I — let  us  see."  The  packet  was 
opened,  ^d  out  came  a  letter;  next)  several 
little  articles  of  jewellery.  "  *  Quoi  de  plus  ?  " 
said  Isabel,  as  she  unfolded  another  case.  Ha ! 
Georgy's  miniature  1  —  and  very  like  dear 
Georgy  I  And  this  I  suppose  is  Charles;— but 
no  !  heavens !  what  does  Georgy  mean?— it  is 
Hamikon^s  I  Ah !  I  suppose,  as  I  never  told 
her  of  our  *  fracas,'  she  supposes  everything 
right ; — but  how  kind  this  is  of  her  !** 

Isabel  had,  indeed,  never  told  her  sister  of 
her  *  fracas:* — she  knew  that  it  would  make 
Georgy  unhappy.   If  things  came  round  again, 
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she  thought  it  would  give  her  pleasure  to  hear 
it;  and  if  not,  it  was  better  she  should  be 
ignorant  that  they  had  ever  gone  so  far.  Make 
baste  and  marry,  dear  Isabel,*'  said  the  latter ; 

you  cannot  think  how  happy  we  married 
women  are  !** 

Another  letter exclaimed  Isabel,  as  she 
sate  alone  in  the  drawing-room "  who  is  this 
from?  A  double  letter: — what!  from  Dar- 
win ?'    It  ran  as  follows  :— 

Dear  Isabel, — I  know  your  goodness  too 
well,  to  make  any  excuses  for  this  liberty.  The 
enclosure  I  send  you  is  from  your  former  friend, 
Maria.  Medwyn  is  manned,  and  has  forsaken 
her.  She  seems  truly  repentant  of  her  folly. 
Poor  girl !  I  pity  her.  She  is  destitute  of  every- 
thing, and  her  father  is  on  his  death-bed.  I 
am  in  haste;  therefore,  adieu.*' 
Maria's  letter  was  as  follows : — 
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Ob,  Isabel !  if  such  a  wretch  as  I  dare  to 
address  you  as  her  friend,  I  would  tell  you 
all  my  misfortunes.  Alas!  too  late  I  see  my 
wretchedness  I  It  is  not  the  loss  of  him  I 
loved,  that  I  lament; — it  is  that  of  my  friends, 
my  father,  my  brother  !  My  father  is  ill ; — I 
would  fly  to  him:  but,  alas!  I  have  not  the 
means  !  On  my  knees  I  implore  you  to  give 
me  something.  God  will  repay  you.  I  can  but 
bless  you." 

Such  is  the  consequence  of  guilt  sighed 
Isabel.  Poor  Maria !  I  have  not  much  to 
give  her;  yet  what  I  have,  she  shall  have 
directly.''  Isabel  opened  her  desk,  and  took 
out  a  ten-pound  bank  note.  *^  This  she  shall 
have!''  And  she  sate  down,  and  answered  the 
letters.  Tears  fell  from  her  eyes,  as  she  begged 
Maria  to  accept  of  the  trifle  she  ofiered  her. 
Just  as  she  had  enclosed  this  letter  in  the  one 
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to  Edmundi  and  sealed  it,  the  door  opened,  and 
Mr.  Hamilton  was  announced.  Isabel  started 
with  surprise^  as  he  entered  the  room. 

Do  I  disturb  you     said  he ;  "I  hope  not" 

Not  at  all,  I  assure  you." 

I  could  not  help  stopping  to  see  if  you  had 
any  commands  to-day.'* 

I  think  I  told  you  I  had  none.** 
«  Yes,  but  still  I  thought  I  would  call.  You 
have  a  letter,  1  see;  do  let  me  deliver  it;  I 
should  be  so  happy.    Pray,  Miss  Montgomery, 
let  me  take  it.'* 

^  Certainly,  if  it  would  give  you  so  much 
pleasure.  It  is  to  Mr.  Darwin,"  said  Isabel, 
blushing ;  'Mt  is  on  business." 

Thank  you  for  giving  it  to  me.  I  am  so 
happy  to  be  of  service  to  you ;  and,  though  so 
willing,  it  is  but  little  I  can  do.  I  cannot  now 
stay;  but  when  we  next  meet,  I  hope  we  shall 
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see  more  of  each  other,  and  know  each  other 
better  than  we  seem  to  do  now.  Adieu.** 

Isabel  &ixitly  wished  him  a  good  journey. 

He  took  her  offered  hand,  and,  pressing  it  to 
bis  h'ps,  withdrew. 

Christmas  was  soon  approaching,  and  Isabel 
and  her  cousins  returned  to  Spring  Vale.  Dar- 
win had  also  returned  from  college,  and  came 
over  to  spend  a  day  with  his  only  friend. 

**  Have  you  heard  since  of  Maria  Eastcourt  ?" 
said  Isabel,  as  they  walked. 

"  Only  that  she  got  safe  to  her  father's." 

**  And  was  he  expected  to  live?" 
1  fear  not.  Poor  Maria !  I  never  saw  any 
one  more  heartily  repentant.  That  villain  Med- 
wyn  misled  her  terribly. — Let  us  go  this  way, 
Isabel,  through  the  church-yard.  It  is  nearest, 
— unless  you  are  afraid  of  ghosts.^* 
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"  I  afraid  I  But  did  you  ever  see  one  7* 
N09  I  cannot  say  I  did.  Have  you?** 
No ;  but  I  used  to  think  I  saw  fairies,  as  a 
child,  when  I  used  to  look  out  of  the  window  at 
night.  I  used  to  fiincy  the  tops  of  the  trees 
were  feiries,  and  I  could  distinguish  whole  regi- 
ments of  foot  and  horse.  But,  bless  me,  Ed- 
mund, who  has  done  this?*'  and  Isabel  pointed 
to  young  Elastcourt^s  grave,  on  which  was  placed 
a  marble  urn,  surrounded  by  a  railing.  I  do 
not  know,"  was  the  reply ;  but  let  us  go  and 
look  at  it, — let  us  read  the  inscription 'Sacred 
to  the  memory  of  Evelyn  Eastoourt;  whose 
exemplary  piety,  and  many  virtues,  caused  him 
to  be  loved  during  his  life,  and  deeply  regretted 
at  his  death/ 

Who  can  have  done  this  ?*  said  Isabel,  after 
a  few  minutes  passed  in  silence.    **I  cannot 
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think,  unless  his  father ;  but  no,  it  could  not  be 
him— he  is  loo  poor.'^ 

«  Poor  Evelyn  !  he  at  least  rests  in  peace,  and 
his  remains  are  honoured." 

**  Yes,  and  he  deserves  it ;  for  great  was  the 
good  he  did.  Everything  he  had,  he  gave  to 
the  poor ;  he  is  greatly  missed.  How  different 
is  his  sister  I  volatile  and  unprincipled.  It  was 
she  who  caused  his  death/' 

"  Yes ;  but  let  us  forget  that  Her  present 
contrition,  shows  that  her  heart  was  not  radically 
bad  ;  nor  was  her  conduct  other  than  could  be 
expected  from  one  in  whom  no  religious  prin- 
ciples were  engrafted.  Neglected  by  her  father, 
and  left  in  the  company  of  a  designing  man  of  the 
world,  what  could  be  looked  for  ?  Let  us,  who 
have  enjoyed  a  religious  education,  be  ready  to 
pardon  the  faults  of  others,  and  to  remember 
that  divine  precept, — *  Judge  not,  that  ye  be  not 
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judged/  But  I  diink  I  have  sermonized  a  little 
too  long.  I  am  becoming  the  parson)  too  soob  ; 
80  let  us  go  home,  Isabel." 

If  I  had  a  living  you  should  have  it,  for 
your  good  sermon/* 

Isabel  returned  home,  deeply  musing  on  who 
it  could  be  that  had  erected  the  monument  to 
young  £astcourt,-^nd  half  suspecting  Darwin 
of  it,  though  he  had  denied  all  knowledge  of 
the  fact. 

Mordaunt  was  again  staying  with  theV— 's; 
and  as  William  often  met  him  out  hunting,  and 
invited  him  home  to  a  &mily  dinner,  Isabel  saw 
a  great  deal  of  him.  But  he  was  not  one  of 
those  who  improve  on  acquaintance.  He  was 
just  the  same  the  first  half-hour  he  was  ever 
after, — an  incessant  talker  about  nothing ;  his 
delight  was  to  hunt  all  day,  and  dance  all  night; 
and  as  Isabel  was  the  only  young  lady  in  the 
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tiei^bourhood,  whom  he  thought  worthy  his 
notice,  his  attentions  were  most  marked,  and 
soon  gave  rise  to  whispers.  Did  she  dance, — 
he  was  her  partner , — did  she  sit  still, — ^he  lounged 
beside  her  chair :  if  at  the  piano,  he  turned  over 
the  leaves  of  her  music ;  at  the  tea*table  he  was 
ready  to  give  her  everything;  in  fiu!t  every 
attention  in  his  power,  marked  or  trifling,  was 
paid  to  Isabel*  All  this  our  readers  will  think 
tended  to  something, — so  it  did;  and  many  weeks 
had  not  elapsed,  when  Mordaunt  declared  his 
wish  of  making  Isabel,  Mrs.  Mordaunt.  But 
the  impression  which  Hamilton  had  made  on 
Isabels  heart,  required  a  longer  space  to  be 
effaced,  and  Mordaunt  was  refused.  He  would 
hardly  believe  his  senses.  That  any  woman  could 
ever  refuse  him,  had  never  entered  his  head; 
and  that  Isabel  could  refuse  to  become  Lady 
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Mordaunt  at  a  future  period  was  far  bejond  his 
conception. 

At  last  the  time  came  for  Isabel  to  join  her 
sister,  and  Charles  came  to  conduct  her  to 
London. 

Dearest  Isabel/*  exclaimed  Georgina,  when 
they  met,  "  how  happy  I  am  to  see  you  I  how 
well  you  look !  I  must  show  you  to  your  room. 
I  have  such  a  charming  boudoir  fitted  up  for 
you !  Will  you  come  and  see  it  ?  But,  no, 
dinner  is  ready  now,  and,  after  dinner,  we  shall 
have  plenty  of  time,  and  I  have  so  much  to 
sayl" 

And  you  are  happy,  dearest  Georgy  said 
Isabel,  the  day  after  her  arrival,  as  she  and  her 
sister  lounged  on  their  bergdres,  on  each  side  of 
the  fire  of  Mrs.  Charles  Hamilton's  boudoir. 

^  Happy  !  yes,  the  happiest  of  the  happy !  no 
one  can  imagine  my  happiness.   At  first,  you 
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know  I  did  not  love  Charles,  but  be  is  so  uni- 
formly kind,  that  now  I  cannot  help  loving  him. 
Oh}  how  kind  he  is !  he  is  always  thinking  of 
my  comforts ;  always  fearing  he  does  not  make 
me  happy  enough, — so  attentive,  so  *  prfeve- 
nant 

"  Dearest  Georgina,  I  am  so  glad  you  are 
happy !" 

Yes,  but  let  us  talk  of  your  affairs.  I  thought 
you  and  Hamilton  would  have  been  a  match ; 
but  you  never  mention  him  in  your  letters.  I 
almost  think  there  has  been  some  misunderstand- 
ing between  you ;  and  yet  you  tell  me  you  have 
refused  Mordaunt.  I  do  not  understand  all  this. 
I  am  sure  you  have  concealed  something  from 
me.    Surely  Isabel,  I  did  not  deserve  that?*' 

"  You  are  right,  Georgina.  I  believe  there 
is  something.  We  had  come  to  a  very  good  un* 
derstanding ;  but  in  one  of  my  foolish  fits,  I  said 
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something  whidi  hurt  his  pride.  He  retaliated, 
and  I  was  o£Pended ;  since  that,  there  has  been 
a  slight  coldness  on  both  sides." 

And  yet  your  refusing  Mordaont,  must  have 
shown  him  that  you  were  not  indifferent  to 
him." 

*^  No  I  even  if  he  knew  it,  which  most  likely 
he  did  not,  it  would  only  show  that  I  did  not 
like  Mordaunt ;  but  I  cannot  help  it ;  it  is  my 
own  fault,  and  I  must  take  the  consequences ; 
only  do  not  mention  it  to  your  husband.'* 

Certainly  not.  But,  then,  as  James  is  in 
town,  and  he  and  Charles  are  so  intimiUe^  we 
must  have  him  sometimes  to  dinner,  and  that 
will  be  so  awkward  for  you ;  but  '  n'importe,'  in 
London,  you  wiU  soon  find  '  un  plus  brillant 
parti',  to  console  you.  Now,  do  not  speak ;  I  see 
by  your  lodes  you  are  going  to  swear  eternal 
love  to  him,  and  that  you  will  never  love  another. 
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But  look  at  me^^I  did  not  love,  yet  I  am  happy. 
Follow  mj  example/* 

"  Yes,  my  dear  sister,  but  you  never  loved 
another." 

Never  mind  that;  this  I  dare  say  is  no 
more,  *  qu'une  fantaisie/  it  has  not  hurt  your 
health.  Gracious  heaven !  I  hear  Charles's  voice, 
and  there  is  James  also." 

Goodness,  what  must  we  do  ?* 

Do  come  and  see  him ;  I  dare  say,  after  all, 
I  shall  be  able  to  make  up  this  little  fracas.*' 

Oh^  no !  promise  never  to  mention  it." 
"  Very  well ;  but  come  down  now.** 
•  «  «  » 

Who  is  your  letter  from,  Isabel  ?**  said 
Georgina,  about  a  fortnight  after  Isabel  had 
been  with  her. 

«  From  a  lover,  to  be  sure,**  said  Charles. 

Cannot  you  tell  it  is  a  gentleman's  hand  ?" 
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"  Be  quiet,  Charles,  will  you !" 
"Read  it,"  said  Isabel,  giving  it  to  her 
sister. 

«  Give  it  me,"  said  Charles,  pretending  to 
snatch  it 

«  Be  quiet,  Charles,  and  do  leave  the  room." 
«  Do  you  wish  it  ?" 

«  Yes,  really,  I  should  like  it  for  a  little.*' 

Charles  left  the  room,  like  a  kind  creature  as 
he  was ;  and  Georgina  said,  again— 

«  Who  are  these  letters  from  ?' 

"  The  one  I  gave  you,  is  from  Darwin ;  and 
the  other,  from  poor  Maria  Eastcourt.  Wait 
till  I  read  you  them,  for  they  both  puzzle  me." 

Isabel  then  read  as  follows,  beginning  with 
that  from  Darwin : — 


«  Dearest  Isabel,— You  wiU  be  happy  te 
bear  that  I  have  obtained  the  situation  of  tutor 
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to  the  little  Marquis  of  W  ;  which  you 

know  is  an  excellent  thing  at  present  for  one  so 
young  as  myself,  besides  being  a  sure  road  to 
preferment.  Whose  influence  has  been  exerted 
to  obtain  this  for  me,.  I  think  I  need  not  tell  you, 
as  I  believe  you  are  already  acquainted  with  this 
circumstance.  As  I  am  going  immediately  to 
join  my  little  pupil  in  the  North,  I  am  afraid  we 
shall  not  meet  again  for  some  months.  I  have 
heard  from  Maria  Eastcourt :  her  father  is  dead, 
and  she  means  to  retire  to  the  continent,  and  there 
pass  the  rest  of  her  life.  Medwyn  and  his  lady 
are  said  not  to  agree  very  well ;  but  I  cannot 
answer  for  the  truth  of  this  report ;  though,  as 
he  married  for  money,  I  think  it  at  least  very 
possible.  Is  your  sister  quite  well  ?  When 
does  Arthur  expect  leave  of  absence  ?  I  should 
like  in  summer  to  leave  my  little  pupil  for  a  few 
days,  to  see  you  all ;  perhaps  I  may.    You  see 

VOL.  III.  M 
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widi  my  hrge  band  I  have  nearly  filled  all  my 
paper;  therefive  excuse  my  writing  more,  aod 
believe  me  yonr  sincere  friend, 

«  Darwin/' 

He  seems  to  tbink  you  know  of  this 
appointment." 

Yes, — ^and  it  is  that  whiek  pussies  me. 
How  should  I  know?  But  here  is  the  letter 
from  Maria,  which  is  stUl  more  puzzling :  just 
listen  to  it.'* 

Dearest  I»abe£9 — According  to  tbe  wish 
which  you  expressed,  I  am  about  to  leave  Eng- 
land. Feurdon  my  disobeying  your  injunction 
of  not  thanking  you.  This  last  act  of  kindness 
has  overwhelmed  me.  On  my  knees  will  I  pray, 
every  day,  to  diat  God  who  hears  the  prayers  of 
the  penitent,  to  bless  you  and  Mr.  Darwin,  your 
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kind  agent  in  this  affiiir.  Oh,  what  do  I  not 
owe  him,  for  having  pointed  out  to  me  the  way 
to  repentance, — ^for  showing  me,  that,  sinner 
as  1  was,  I  need  not  despair,  but  that  Christ 
would  not  reject  a  penitent  smnen  But  I  will 
not  any  longer  waste^your  time.  Once  more, 
my  friend,  forgive  me,  your  poor  Maria,  and 
may  God  bless  yon  I  Adieu.'* 

«  There  is  certainly  something  very  singular 
in  this !" 

"  Yes.  1  will  tell  you  what  I  will  do,— 
I  will  write  to  Darwin,  and  enclose  this  letter, 
requesting  him  to  explain  it'* 

Yes ;  I  think  you  cannot  do  better.*' 

"  Well,  I  will  go,  and  write  directly." 

"  Stop  just  to  tdl  me  this : — Has  a  certain 
person  said  anything 
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'<Not  a  word;  but  I  sometimes  think  that 
he  looks.*' 

"  Looks !  looks  how?" 

^*  Nay,  I  will  not  tell  you  what  I  mean.  Good 
bye !  I  am  in  a  hurry  to  write  this  letter." 

<^  I  declare  I  think  you  will  marry  this  Ed- 
mund at  last/' 

Welly  I  do  not  know.  I  might  go  farther, 
and  fare  worse ;  hey  ?" 

"  I  wish  you  would  do  somethings  so  get  off 
to  your  room  directly.'* 

Well,  now  I  do  not  feel  inclined  to  ga  I 
was  just  going  to  say  that  little  Louisa  Napier 
is  a  nice  little  girl,  but  not  the  sort  to  please  me. 
She  knows  nothing  of  the  world,  she  loves  every 
one,  and  thinks  Edmund  perfection." 

So  much  the  better,  if  she  marry  him.** 

**Yes.   Apropos,  this  is  a  good  thing  for 
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him  $  bat  I  hear  Charles  whbtluig,  *  for  want  of 
thought,'  outside^  so  I  will  take  myself  oiF. 
'  Addio,  mia  cara  sorella.' " 

Isabel  anxiously  awaited  the  day  on  which 
she  could  receive  Darwin's  answer.  At  last  it 
arrived.  Georgina  bad  gone  to  drive  with  her 
husband ;  but  Isabel,  whose  curiosity  was  greatly 
excited,  sat  awaiting  it  in  her  own  boudoir. 
Some  person  knocked  at  her  door^it  was  her 
maid — ^who  delivered  the  long*expected  letter. 
It  was  hastily  opened,  and  still  more  hastily 
read. 

What !"  exclaimed  she,  as  she  finished ;  is 
it  possible  that  I  could  not  have  known  Hamil* 
ton  I  is  it  possible  that  I  can  have  forfeited  the 
love  of  this  man !  It  is  Hamilton  who  obtained 
Arthur's  promotion ;  Hamilton  who  raised  the 
monument  to  Evelyn ;  Hamilton  who  has  given 
Maria  a  pension ;  Hamilton  who  obtained  the 

m2 
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situation  for  Darwin ;  and  for  what  has  he  done 
all  thb  ?  To  please  me,  Darwin  seems  to  insi- 
nuate. No !  that  cannot  be ;  and  yet  I  think 
he  did.  Oh,  what  a  fool  was  I !  But  Darwin 
says  that  he  knows  all, — ^he  knows  the  cause  of 
our  misunderstanding.  He  knows  that  he  lores 
me,  and  that  it  remains  with  me  to  make  it  up. 
.  But  how  ?  by  an  apology  ?  No !  never  can  I 
ask  pardon  for  that  foolish  word ;  it  was  folly — 
coquetry — nonsense.  But  never  can  I  stoop  to 
make  the  first  advances ;  pride  forbid  it  I  What 
must  I  do  then  ?  Seeing  him  every  day,  knowing 
his  worth,  as  I  now  do,  how  can  I  drive  his  image 
from  my  heart  ?  And  yet  it  must  be  done ;  for 
never  shall  it  be  said  that  I  idly  threw  away  his 
love,  and  then  stooped  to  seek  it  again.  No^ 
never !" 

Hours  had  passed  unheeded  by  Isabel,  whilst 
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these  tumultuous  thoughts  racked  her  brain. 
The  clock  struck  six;  she  started  as  a  knock 
came  to  the  door,  and  dinner  was  announced. 
She  knew  that  there  was  a  small  party  to  dinner 
that  day,  so  she  told  the  servant  to  say,  that  she 
was  sorry  her  head  ached  too  much  to  allow  her 
to  appear;  and  then,  returning  into  her  room, 
established  herself  by  the  fire. 

Where  is  your  sister,  my  love?"  said  Charles 
to  his  lady. 

She  has  just  sent  to  say  that  she  was  not 
quite  well." 

'*Is  not  Miss  Montgomery  well?"  inquired 
Hamilton ;  I  hope  she  has  not  been  sitting  up 
too  late." 

Oh,  I  do  not  think  it  is  much.  Isabel  has 
been  reading  and  writing  letters  all  day.  I 
dare  say,  by  the  time  you  gentlemen  have  done 
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yoar  wioe^  she  will  join  as ; — particularly  if  you, 
Mr.  Hamiltoni  send  to  ask  for  a  little  music*" 
^  Indeed,  Georpna,'*  said  her  husband, 
music  would  most  likely  increase  a  head-adie." 
^  So  I  think ;  and  I  would  not  wish  to  d»> 
tress  Miss  Montgomery  on  any  account.    So  I 
will  not  ask  for  music  now,  but  wait  till  some 
other  day/' 

^  *  Ob,  comme  vous  voulez  V  but  let  as  not 
keep  the  dinner  waiting  any  longer,  since  Isabel 
will  not  come/' 

Georgina  quitted  her  party  for  a  few  minutes, 
to  see  her  sister,  before  going  to  the  Opera. 
Dear  Isabel,  you  are  not  well,**  said  she; 

how  feverish  your  hand  is  !  I  wish  I  could 
stay  with  you.  I  read  the  letter  you  sent  me^ 
and  I  know  what  you  must  feel;  but  I  can  also 
assure  you  that  Hamilton  loves  you.   I  saw  it 
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plainly  to-day  at  dinner ;  he  was  quite  melan- 
choly. My  darling  Isabel !  how  well  you  look 
with  your  hair  *  k  la  Madonne.' "  Whilst 
Georgina  spoke,  she  had  been  amusing  herself 
with  twisting  her  sister's  hair  into  a  thousand 
shapes,  and  had  at  last  fixed  it  ^  a  la  Madonne.' 
«  But  I  must  leave  you,  dear  Isabel !  I  will 
order  my  own  maid  to  bring  up  your  supper, 
and  you  may  be  quite  comfortable  in  your 
*  bergfere,'  with  a  fine  fire,  and  the  last  publican 
tion  in  the  way  of  a  romance ; — and  that,  I  re- 
collect, was  what  you  and  I  always  considered  the 
height  of  happiness  at  Spring  Vale/* 

When  Georgina  left  the  room,  Isabel  did  in- 
deed wheel  her  sofa,  or  lounge,  or  whatever  may 
be  the  fashionable  word  for  it,  to  the  fire,  and 
take  the  romance,  which  professed  to  be  a 
tale  of  deep  inter^t,"  in  her  hand :  but  gra- 
dually her  thoughts  wandered  back  to  Hamil- 
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ton ;  and  if  she  sighed,  it  was  for  hendf,  and 
not  for  the  heroine.  A  knock  came  at  the 
door :  Ck>me  in,"  said  8he^  thinking  it  was  the 
servant*  The  door  opened  gently,  and  shut 
behind  the  person  who  entered.  Her  back  was 
to  the  door,  and  she  did  not  turn  till  she  felt 
her  hand  touched  by  another.  She  started; 
and  raising  her  eyes,  met  those  of  Hamfltoo. 
In  an  instant  she  was  on  her  feet,  and  exdairoed, 

Hamilton,  is  this  right  ? — is  this  kind  ?' 

It  is  I  it  is  I*'  sttd  Hamilton.  Listen  to 
me,  Isabel.  Why  should  we  remain  any  kHiger 
in  ignorance  of  each  other's  sentiments?  Why 
are  we  any  more  to  behave  with  this  coolness? 
Let  us  come  to  an  understanding.  You  know 
how  I  adore  you  :  only  tell  me,  do  I  not  deserve 
you?  I  may  have  been  hasty; — I  was  so,  in 
taking  oSmce  where  none  was  meant.  I  be- 
lieved you  to  be  playing  with  my  feelings,  whilst 
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you  loved  another,  and  I  wished  not  to  stand  in 
your  way.  But  I  adored  you,  and  I  tried  to 
drive  your  image  from  my  thoughts ;  but  it 
haunted  me ;  and  when  we  met  at  Leamington, 
one  word,  one  look  of  encouragement,  would 
have  brought  me  to  your  feet  Isabel,  do  you 
recdlect  you  told  me  to  deserve  you  ?  I  may 
net  do  80, — but  I  have  tried.  Tell  me  if  I  have 
succeeded?^ 

"  Oh  yes,  oh  yes,  Hamilton  !  I  know  all  your 
goodness,  and  my  own  Mly  I  It  is  I  who  do 
not  deserve  you !"  exclaimed  Isabel,  burying 
her  face  in  her  hands. 

Say  not  so,  my  own  Isabel  T  said  James, 
seizing  her  hand,  and  pressing  it  to  his  lips. 

You  must  not  distress  yourself.  We  are  both 
to  blame  in  this  afiair — I  in  particular;  but  I 
have  your  forgiveness,  and  all  will  be  well. 
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Look  at  me,  and  give  me  one  of  your  own  sweet 
smiles,  my  dearest  Isabel  I  and  we  shall  be  so 
happy and,  encircling  her  waist  with  his  arm, 
Hamilton  impressed  a  kiss  upon  her  ruby  lips. 

"  Were  you  not  at  the  Opera?"  asked  Isabel, 
after  a  few  minutes  had  elapsed  in  silence. 

No.  When  I  heard  you  would  not  be  of 
the  party,  I  professed  my  intention  of  going  to 
the  study  to  write  business  letters.  I  think  your 
sister  understood  my  meaning,  she  looked  at  me 
so  archly.  Oh,  Isabel,  I  will  make  you  happier 
even  than  she  is  1'* 

And  who  was  your  letter  to  ?* 
To  Darwin.   Dearest  Isabel,  what  a  sincere 
friend  he  is  I     Had  it  not  been  for  him,  you 
would  never  have  been  mine — I  should  never 
have  known  you." 

^<  He  is  the  best  man  in  the  world  !"  exclaimc»^ 
the  happy  Isabel. 
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He  is.    But  remember^  repeating  that  too 
often  may  make  me  jealous." 
*•  Can  you  be  jealous?' 
^'  Is  there  a  man  who  could  bear  to  share  the 
love  of  one  like  you  with  another 

Yes ;  I  know  one  who  can,  and  one  who 
must.** 

Who  is  he?' 

Yourself ;  for  you  would  be  the  very  first  to 
upbraid  me  with  ingratitude,  if  I  did  not  love 
my  earliest  friend" 

I  should,  perhaps.  But  how  is  your  head 
now,  Isabel  ?• 

Well— quite  well.*' 
"  Confess,  then,  that  it  was  never  otherwise, 
and  that  it  was  only  to  avoid  my  hated  eompany 
you  feigned  it." 

You  are  partly  right,  I  believe." 

I  knew  so.    Yes,  Isabel,  from  the  moment  I 

VOL.  III.  N 
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heard  it,  I  divined  the  cause,  and  determined  on 
speaking  to  you,  which,  thanks  to  the  connivance 
of  your  sister  and  Mile.  Agatha,  I  effected.  And 
now  let  me  repeat  your  own  question — '  Is  it 
kind— is  it  right  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  reply,  it  is ;  for  now  we  are  come  to 
an  understanding,  and  now  my  heart  is  happy/' 

"  Then,  farewell  for  the  present,  dearest 
Isabel  1  The  party  will  soon  be  returned,  and 
my  letter  is  still  unwritten." 

*  ♦  •  * 

Arthur  Kennedy  soon  arrived,  to  assist  at  the 
nuptials  of  his  sister.  Isabel  was  married  in  the 
presence  of  a  few  chosen  friends ;  and,  it  is  said, 

that  on  being  rallied  by  Mrs.  V  ,  on  her 

change  of  sentiments,  and  twitted  with  tlie  fol- 
lowing extract  from  Pope, — 

"  Oh,  quit  not  the  free  innocence  of  life. 
For  the  dull  glory  of  a  virtuous  wife !"-— 
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she  replied  by  another  quotation, — 

Honour  and  shame  from  no  condition  rise  ,* 
Act  well  your  part, — there  all  the  honour  lies !" 

But  to  return  to  our  tale  (which,  by  the  bye, 
is  now  near  a  conclusion),  Isabel  and  Hamilton 
lived  happily  together ;  and  if  Isabel  was  not 
happier  than  her  sister,  she  was  quite  as  happy. 
Edmund  Darwin  obtained  a  valuable  living, 
and  married  his  dear  Louisa,  who  eloped  with 
him  to  Gretna  Green,  for  fear  of  experiencing 
a  refusal  from  his  friends.  We  cannot  attempt 
to  excuse  this  unclergyman*like  and  unlady-like 
act ;  but  certain  it  is,  that  she  did  not  mak  ea 
worse  wife,  or  he  a  worse  husband,  for  it. 

Captain  Medwyn  had  not  been  married  six 
months  when  his  lady  left  him,  and  he  himself 
fell  in  a  duel  with  the  favoured  lover;  whilst 
Maria  Eastcourt,  his  unfortunate  victim,  soon 
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followed  him  to  the  gnrve^herconstitation  having 
given  way  to  her  remorse. 

We  have  now  brought  our  tale  to  a  close,  and 
must  beg  to  take  leave  of  our  readers. 


THE  END. 


C.  BtCHARDB,  PHI VTRR  JOO,  ST.  MART1N*II  LANI. 


